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Preface. 



|H£ selections in this book are mainly from 
" In Excelsis " (which is already in use in 
a large number of representative churches), 
with the addition of many beautiful Christ- 
mas and Easter carols and hymns for young children. 
It is based upon the conviction that the children and 
young people of the church can and should be taught 
to sing the noblest compositions which are used in the 
great congregation, and that substantially the same 
hymns and tunes should be employed in all the services 
of the church. Many of the melodies are exceedingly 
simple, and they are generally well within the com- 
pass of children's voices. The tunes are all from the 
best composers. 
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opening Sentences* 



R. Fakbamt (f S30 (f)— 1580). 
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1 The Lord is in His | ho-ly | temple || let all the eara keep | si-* lenoe be- 1 fore — | Him.— Foft. {{. it?. 

2 wonhip the Lord in the | beauty * of | holiness Ifiar be- 1 fore Him | all the | earth.— P#. xevi 9. 

W. RUSSBLL (1777^1813). 
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3 Let the words of my mouthy and the mediation | of my | heart I be acceptable in Thy sights 

Lord my | strength and | my re- 1 deemer. — P$, xix, H* 

4 send out Thy light and Thy tnUh that | they may | lead me || and bring me onto Thy Aoly | hill 

and I to Thy | dwelling. — Pi, xliii, S, 
6 This is the day which the | Lord hath | made || we will r^'otee | andbe | glad in | it — P#.cxvttt. U. 
6 I was glad when they iaid | nn-to | me || Let ns go into the | honse — | of the | Lord.— P#. exxiL i. x 
Pray for the peaoe | of Je- 1 rosalem D they shall | prosper * that | \oib — | Thee.— P«. exxii, ^. 

R. Lamcdon (i7a9-~i8o3). 
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7 I will arise and ^0 | to my | Father || and \ will say | nn-to | Him || Father, I have sinned against 

heaven and be- 1 fore — | Thee || and am no more worthy to be | call-ed | Thy — | son.— 
Luke XV. 18, 19, 

8 From the rising of the snn eyen nnto the going down | of the | same || My name shall be | great a- * 

mong the | Gentiles || and in every place incense shall be offered nnto My Name and a I 
pnre — | offering || for My Name shall be great among the hoMen \ saith the | Lord of f 
■ Mid. i. 11, 
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C^e Celt €ommatmmmt0. 

GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have t^rooght 
thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

I.— Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. 

II. — Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of anything 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water under 
the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them : for I the Lord 
thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children unto 
the third and fourth generation of them that hate Me ; and showing mercy unto thou- 
sands of them that love Me, and keep My commandments. 

in. —Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy God in vain ; for the Lord will 
not hold him gpiiltless that taketh His Name in vain. 

rV. — Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and 
do all thy work ; but the seventh day is the Sabbatii of the Lord thy Qod ; in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy 
maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates ; for in six days 
the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the seventh 
day : wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 

v. — Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land 
which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

VI.— Thou shalt not kill. 

Vll. — Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Vm.— Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. — Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 
' X. — ^Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any thing 
that is thy neighbor's. 

Heab also what our Lord Jesus Christ saith : Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the ftrst and 
great commandment. And the second is like unto it : Thou shalt love thy neighbor 
as thyself. On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets. 
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I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth : 
And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord ; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost ; bom of the Virgin Mary ; suffered tmder Pontius Pilate ; was crucified^ dead, 
and buried ; He descended into hell ; the third day He rose again from the dead ; He 
ascended into heaven; and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty; 
from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I befieve in the Holy Ghost ; the holy Catholic Church ; the Communion of Saints ; 
the Forgiveness of sins ; the Resurrection of the body ; and the Life everlasting. Amen. 
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Responses to the Commandments. 



Ancient Chani. 
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law. 
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1 — 9 Lord, have mercy up - on 08, and incline our htarU to keep this 

10 Lord, have mer^y np - on aa» and write all theae Thy laws in onr \ 

AearU (p) we be ) 
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C. F. Gounod (i8i8— 1893). 
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Lord, hare mer - cy up - on 



m^ f^ i f* ^^ 



on ns, 



and in - dine onr hearts to keep this law. 
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The Lord's Prayer* 



Grbgobian. 
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, j Onr Father which art in heaven, | Hallowed | be Thy | name;' 

i Thy kingdom come; Thy will be doM on | earth * as it | is in | heaven; 

2 j Give ue this | day onr | dai-lv | bread; 

( And forgive ns onr deUe, as | we for- | give onr | debtors; 

o j And lead ns not into tempta<t<m, bnt de- 1 liv-er | ns from | evil; 

( For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- 1 ev-er. \ A | men. 
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c/oz School and Gfiapel. 



Glory to God in the highest. 



SvNBSlos, Born car. 375. 
Tr. A. W, Chatpikld, 1876. 
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A. L. Pbac^ 1890. 
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1. 6I0 - ry to God in the higli - est Shall be otir song to - day: 

2. 6I0 - 17 to God in the high - est Shall be onr song to • day; 

3. Glo - ry to God in the liigh - est Shall be onr song to • day. 
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The Bong that woke the glo-rione morn, When Da - ▼id's great - er Son was bom. 
And while we with the an - gels sing. Gifts with the wi^e men let ns bring 
0, may we an nn - bro-ken band A • ronnd the throne of Je - sus stand, 

j_ A^ 
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by a heav'n-ly host^ and we Would join th'an-gel - ic com-pa- ny. A 
to the Babe of Beth - le - hem. And of - f er onr young hearts to Him. 
there with an - gels and the throng Of His re-deemed ones join the song. 
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THE BEGINNING OF WORSHIP. 

Lord, we come before Thee now. 



W. Hammond^ 1745. 



"8T. BEES.' 



J. B. Dykks* i8f4. 
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1. Lord, we come be - fore Thee now, At Thy feet we hum - bly bow; 

2. Lord, on Thee our bohIb de - pend; In com - pas - don now de - scend. 
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do not oar snit dis-dain. Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? A 
Fill onr hearts with Thy rich grace. Tune oar lips to sing Thy praise. 
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3 In Thine own appointed way. 
Now we seek Thee, here we stay; 
Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from Thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 

Foil salvation to each heart 



5 Comfort those who weep and mourn. 
Let the time of life return; 

Those that are cast down lift iip» 
Strong in faith, and love, and hqie. 

6 Grant that those who seek may find 
Thee a God sincere and kind; 
Heal the sick, tiie captive frea^ 
Let OS all rejoice in Thee. 



Come^ Thou almighty King. 



C. WSSLKV, 1757. 



* ITALIAN HYMN.' 



F. DB OlASDOa, 1769. 
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1. Come,Thoaal-might-y King, Help ns Thy name to sing, 

2. Gome, Thoa In-car - nate Word, Gird on Thy nught-y sword, 

3. Come, Ho - ly Com-f ort - er. Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, 
4 To the great One in Three The highest prais-es be. 



Help OS to praise! Fa- ther aU- 
Dor pray'r at - tend! Come, and Thy 
In this glad hour! Thoo, who al- 
Henoeev-er-more; His sovereign 



^f4f# t^ z t^C X iHi ^ i f. | fff^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



TUX BEGINNING OF WORSHIP. 

Corne^ Thou almigfhty King*— Concluded. 
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glo - ri - one, O'er all vie - to - ri - ou8» Gome and reign o-ver ns, An-dent of Dayat A • 
peo-ple bless, And give Thy word success : Spir-it of ho - li - ness, On us de - scendt 
might- y art. Now role in ev - ery hearty And ne'er from ns de-part, Spir-it of pow'r I 
nug-es-ty May we inglo-rysee. And to e- ter- ni- ty Love and a - dore. 
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Father, again in Jestis' name we meet* 



L. E. G. Whitmorb, 1824. 



F. Mkndblssohn (1809— 1847). 




1. Fa - ther, a - gain in Je - ens' name we meet^ 

2. Oh, we wonld bless Thee for Thy cease-less care. 



And bow in pen - i - tence b»- 
And all Thy work from day to 
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neath Thy feet; A - gain to Thee onr fee - ble voio - es raise, To sue for 
day de - clarel Is not our life with honr-ly mer-cies crowned 7 Does not Tlqr 
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mer - cy, and to sing Thy praise. A - tnen. 
arm en - cir - de ns a - round? 



1 8 Ahis! unworthy of Thy boundless love. 

Too oft with careless feet from Thee we rove; 
But now, encouraged by Thy voice, we come. 
Returning sinners, to a Father's home. 
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4 Oh, by that name which in all fulness dwells, 

BOh, by that love which every love excels, 
Oh, by that blood so freely shed for sk. 



Open blest mercy's gate, and take us inf 
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THE BEGINNING OF WOKSBIP. 



Holy, holy, holy I 



R. Hbbbr, 1837. 



'NICAEA." 



J. B. Dykks, x86i. 
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ho - I7I Lord God Al - might - yl Ear - ly in the 
ho - lyl all the sainta a - doie Thee, Gast-ing down their 



1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly. 
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mom - ing onr song shall rise to Thee; 
gold-en crowns a - ronnd the glass - y sea. 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! 
Cher- n - bim and ser-a - phim 
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mer - ci - fnl and might - yl God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin-i - tyl 
f all-ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert and art and ev - er-more shalt be. 
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8 Holy, holy, holyl though the darkness hide Thee, 
Thongh the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and tea; 
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blessM Trinity! 
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THE BEGINNING Or WORSHIP. 



Round the Lord in glory seated. 



R. Mant, 1837. 
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J. H. Wilcox, 1849. 
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^^ 



1. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat - ed Cher - n - bim and ser - a - phim 

2. HeaVn ib still with glo • ry ring - ing, Earth takes up the an - gM cry, 

3. "Lord, Thy glo- ry fills the heay- en. Earth is with its fnl- ness stored: 
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Filled His tern - pie and re - peat • ed Each to each th'al - ter - nate hymn: 

''Ho - ly, ho - ly» ho - ly," sing - ing, "Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High I' 

Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly LordI 
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"Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav - en. Earth is with its fnl - ness stored; 
With His ser - aph train be - fore Him, With His ho - ly Ghnrch be - low, • 
Thus Thy glo- rions Name con- f ess - ing. We a - dopt Thine an - gels^ cry. 
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Un - to Thee be glo - ly giv - en. Ho - ly, bo - ly, bo - ly LordI" A • 
Thus oon-gpire we to a - dore Him, Bid we thtu our an - them flow: 
"Ho - ly, ho - ly, bo-lyfUeas-ing Tbee,the Lord of boets Most High. 
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THE BEGINNING OF WORSHIP. 



J. S. B. MoMSBLL, i86a. 



Sing to the Lord a joyful song. 
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J. Barnby, 1873. 
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1. Sing to the Lord a joy - fnl song, lift up your hearts, your yoio - es raise ; 

2. For life and love, for rest and food, For dai - ly help and night -ly care, 
8. For strength to those who on Him wait» His truth to prove, His will to do, 
4. For life be - low, with all its bUss, And for that life, more pore and high. 
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To ns His gra - cions gifts be - long^ To Him our songs of love and praise. 

Sing to the Lord, for He is good, And praise His name, for it is fair. 

Praise ye our God, for He is great; Trust in His name, for it is true. 

That in - ner life which - yer this Shall ev - er shine, and ney - er die, 
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In harmony. 
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For He is Lord of heaVn and earth. Whom an - gels serve, and saints a - dore. 

For He is Lord, &c. 

For He is Lord, &c. 

Sing to the Lord, &c. 



m^p 






--L^ 



^m 



^ 



=F^ 



T^^-g 
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In karmony. 
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The Fa •ther.Son, utd Ho - ly Ghosts To whom be piaise for er - er- more. A • men. 
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THS BEGINNING OF WORSHIP. 



IC BSIDGBS, 1848. 



Crown Him with many crowns* 
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G.J.ELVmr, 1868. 
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1. Crown 

2. Grown 
a Crown 
4. Crown 



Him with mm 

Him the Lord 

Him the Lord 

Him the Lord 



ny 
of 
of 
of 



love; 

peace, 

years, 



The Lamb up • on Hia throne; 

Be • hold Hia hands and side, 

Whose pow'r a seep - tre sways 

The po - ten - tate of time, 

-0 . a ' — 
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Hark! how the heaVn-ly an - them drowns All mn - sic but its own; 

Rich wonnds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove In bean - ty glo - ri - fied : 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, And all be pray'r and praise. 

Cre - a - tor of the roll - ing spheres. In - ef - fa - bly sub - lime. 
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A - wake, my sonl, and sing 

No an - gel in the sky 

His reign shall know no end. 

All haU, Re - deem - er, haill 



Of Him who 
Can fnl - ly 
And ronnd His 



died for thee, 
bear that sight, 
pierc - ed feet 



For Thou hast died for me; 
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^ 



rr 



And hail Him as 



thy matchless King Thro' all 
Bat downward bends His wondering eye At 



1^ 



e - ter - ni - ty. A 
mys - ter - ies so bright. 
Fair flowers of Par - a - disc ez - tend Their fragrance ev - er sweet. 
Thy praise shall nev - er, nev - er fail Thronghont e - ter - ni - ty. 



by praise shall nev - er, 

■4rf->-f'-«= 
=1= I I I =:= 
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THE BEGINNING OF WORSHIP. 



God Almighty^ in Thy temple. 



R. H. Baynvs, 1880. 



"ETON OOLLEQE." 



m^^^ 



^^ 



1^^ 



J. Barnby, 1885. 



^ 



I 4 ' i i ' I ' i ^ 4L 



I.God Al- might -y, in Thy tern- pie 

2. Christ our Say - iour, Thou who car - est 

3. God the Ho - ly Ghost^ be near us; 



Low be - fore Thy throne we bow; 
For the yoong-est of Thy fold, 
Ev - er dwell onr hearts with - in; 




i ^-t-f-rf - rt 



^^ 



m 



m 



£^ 






From Thy dwell - ing - place in glo - ry Hear onr 
Give us now Thy heaVn- ly bless - ing, As Thou 
Keep them pore, and braye, and ear - nest^ Give us 



sup - pli - oa - tions now, 
didst in days of old; 
grace to con - quer sin. 



i 



I 



m 



I 



!^ 



iL-r f .f t-l! 



iu 



^ 



3E^ 



i^^H-N-irjz,|iI_i'JLJ,4^ 



While we of - fer Ear- nest pray'r and sol - 
Price -less treas-ure, Rich - er far than gems 
And, through Je - sus, HeaVn's e - ter - nal crown 



I 

emn.... vow. 

of gold. 

to win. 



A - men. 



KT-T r Hj^f^ ^ 
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My God is any hottr so sweet. 

C. Eluott, 1834. "ALMSOiviNO." J. B. Dvns, 1875. 



m 



fe 



? 



=r 



^ 



^ 
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r 



1. My God is 

2. Then is my 

3. No words can 

4. Lord, till I 



a - ny hour so 
strength by Thee re 
tell what sweet re 
reach that bliss -ful 



sweet. From blush of mom 

newed; Then are my sins 

lief Here for my ev - 

shore, No priv - i - 1< 



to eve - niog 
by Thee for- 
ery want I 
dear shall 




[>nv - 1 - lege so dear sha 
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THE BEGINNING OF WORSHIP. 



My God is any hour so s^reiX^— Concluded, 




star, As that which calls me to Thy fee^ 

giVn; Then dost Thou cheer my sol - i • tade 

flndy What strength for war -fare, balm for grief, 

be As thus my in - most son! to ponr 



The hour of pray'r? A • 
With hopes of heav'n. 
What peace of mind. 
In pray'r to Thee. 

J.' -/ 



ffidi* 






Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing. 

J. FaWCHTT, 1773. "8T. RAPHAEL." E. J. HOPKINS. (1818— ). 

4- 



IX 



^^ 



w 



^m 



m 



5 



^ 



f r ^ ^ 



-rr 



1. Lord, dis - miss us with Thy bless - ing. Fill onr hearts with joy and peace; 

2. Thanks we give and ad - o - ra - tion For Thy Goe - pel's joy fnl - sound; 
8. So, when-e'er the sig - nal's giv - en Us from earth to call a - way, 

. . J I 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



I? 4 » k 



r 



iP^jjl H-i f- P ^ 



d 



£ 



*: 



• Let US each. Thy bye pos - sess - ing, Tri - umph in re • deem - ing grace; 
May the fruits of Thy sal - ya - tion In our hearts and liyes a - ^und; 
Borne on an • gels' wings to heay • en. Glad the sum - mons to o - bey. 



mi=Hi \ f f f44^r. f f i f: n 
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Oh, re - fresh us, 
Ey - er faith -ful 
May we ey - er 



Tray- 'ling thro' this wil 
To the truth may we 
Rise, and reign .in end 



der 
be 
less 



found I 
day. 



| mri f c f i -f-^ 



^^ 
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THE CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 



Saviour, again to Thy 6edr name. 



J. Eluekton, 1866. 



"8ENEDIOTION." (ELLER8.) 



R J. Hopkins, 1867. 



tfAijijij 'J i i=U-j i : i -J iiu '^ 1 



1. SaT - ioQT, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac - ooid our 

2. Grant xa Thy peaoe iq> • on onr home-ward way; With Thee be - gan, with 



fmf. f [If fif7-rfi-:ir ffif I 



mi \i'i\': \ iU \ U \ \ I ]] \ '; \ iii 



part • ing hymn of praiae;'We stand to bleasThee ere our wor-ahip oeaae; Then, low-ly 
Thee dull end the day: Gaud Thoa the lipe from sin, the hearts from shame. That in this 



B 



\>. 



m 



m 



• . " .0 tt^ f 4 1 > 



m 



f-rmrm 



^f=F=F 




kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. A-4nen. 
house have called upon Thy name. 




3 Grant na Thy peace, Lord, throngh the coming night; 
Turn Thoa for na its darknesss into light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. , 

4 Grant m Thy peace thronghont oar earthly life. 
Oar balm in sorrow, and oar stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid oar conflict cease^ 
Gall 08, Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
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Lord of my life, Whose tender care. 



Chblsba, 1838. 



E. J. Hopkins, (z8i8— ). 



(J/'4j l jjjJl;ljj l j l J;'JJ l J: l J l jnJHj i 



1. Lord of my life, Whose tender care Hath led me on till now, Here low-ly at the hoar of prayer 

2. may I dai-ly,hoar-ly,8triveIn heav'n-lygracetogrow;To Thee and to Thy glo-ry live, 
8. With prayer my hamble praise I bring,For mer-ciee day by day; Lord, teach my heart Thy love to sing; 



^ 



±q£ 



M 



^}f \ ' \ M^i^ 
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THE CLOSE OF WORSHIP— EVENING. 

Lofd of My LUc, Whose tender e^ — Concluded, 



|>''.'lJjf; l ^tWJ^J l HJ l jlJJJ| l f;;p 



Be-fore Thy throne I bow; I bless Thy gracious hand, and pray Forgiveness for an-otb-er day. A-man. 
Dead else to all below; Tread in the path my Saviour trod,Though thomy,yet the path to God ! 
Lordyteachmehowtoprayl AUthatlhave, I am, to Thee I of -fer thro' e- ter-ni -ty. 



kf i fff)' i r i rinfF i nri| i |:[,fppf-|„i 



Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. 
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F. W. Fabkk, 1853. 



"ST. MATTHIAS." 



W. H. Monk, i86x. 



m. 



^ 



m 



at 



rf 



1. Sweet Sav - ionr, bless us ere we go; Thy word in - to our minds in - stil; 

2. The day is gone, its hours have run, And Thou hast tak - en count of all, 
S. For all we love, the poor, the sad, The sin - ful, un - to Thee we call; 
4 Sweet Sav - lour, bless us; night is come; Thro' mght and dark-ness near us be; 

^ i. J ^ J?: 



^"if i f f F^ ' f^f i f i I rif Tfi 



a' LT ' * • iff" »i- * ' f ' 'fi if ' Y t r ' 



r ' ^ MjT ' r f ^ 



And make our luke - warm hearts to glow With low - ly love and fer - vent will. 

The scan - ty tri - umphs grace hath won, The bro-ken vow, the fre - quent fall. 

let Thy mer - cy make us glad; Thou art our Sav - iour, and our alL 

Good an - gels watch a - bout our home. And we are one day near • er Thee. 




i^\\\ \i\\\ W^i"^} .'hh ji().uf 



Thro^ lifers long day and death's dark night, gen - tie Je - sus, be our light il^men. 



hfifffcrtf-hm fff i i iii 'g ii 



Digitized by 



Google 



15 



Still, still with Thcc. 



Mn. H. B. Stowk, 1855, Ab. 



*♦ WINDSOK." 



MORNINa 



J. Baxnby, (1838--1896). 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



fa# 



I J J.nj 



f 



-B^ 



1. StQl, still with Thee, when pur - pie morn - ing break - eth. When the bird 

2. A - lone with Thee, a • mid the mys - tio ahad - owa, The aol-enm 



^m 



^m 



Fwi|. [ f 



^ 



mi -JuMJ j in 



J J h ! u\U . i 



zMzottz 



wak - eth, and the ahad-ows flee; Fair - er than mom - ing, loye-lier than the 
hush of na - tnre new • ly bom; A - lone with Thee, in breathless ad - - 



^ 



Bg l i, qf f-ij 



P'f f^fi^' i p'f n^ prpff f 



^ 



mi^ 



tlw ealm 



:t=± 



^ 
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=^ 



^ 



r^ 



^ 



day - lights Dawns the sweet con - scions-ness, I am with Thee! A^me%, 
la • tlon, In the calm dew an^ fresh-ness of the mom. 

tlM IWMt 

tine etlm 



jg JJ E 



r r , f f f 



^W 
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3 When sinks the sonl, snbdned by toil, to slmnber. 

Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer; 
Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o'erahading, 
Bnt sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there. 

4 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, 

When the sonl waketh, and life's shadows flee; 
Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought^ I am with Theel 
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When morning gilds the skies* 



l6 



Gennaii, i8a8. Tr. £. Caswall, 1854. 



"LAUOE8 DOMINI." 



;4jU i i J l fH- l f l ^ J ^ ^lijl-fl 



J. Bakmbv, s868. 



L When morn • lug gllda the akide^ 

2. When sleep her balm de - niee^ 

8. Does aad - neas fill my mind, 

4 The night be - oomes ae day. 



iE 



My heart a - wak- ing eries 

My ai - lent spir - it sighfl^ 

A 80I - ace here I find, 

When from the heart we say. 



t f 



P= 4=^ 



m 



^g= 



p 



^ 



^3 
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May 
May 
May 
May 



Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 



ana 
ana 



Chriat 
Chriat 
Chriat 
Chriat 



be praiaedl 

be pnuaedl 

be praiaedl 

be praiaedl 



A - like at work and pray'r. 

When e - vil thooghta mo - leat^ 

Or f adea my earth - ly bliaa, 

The poVra of dark - neaa fear. 



i 



m 



\un I f i [F[ i 



te-i- 



g ij lj j J J l r '-J jIA'^l'^ -ll'j'l-a 



To Je - 808 I re - pair; May Je - ana Chriat be pnuaedl A • 

With this I shield my breaat, May Je - sns Christ be pnuaedl 

My com -fort atill ia thia, May Je - aua Chriat be pnuaedl 

When thia aweet chant they hear, May Je - ana Chriat be praiaedl 



^ 



£ 



f i r'r>iF i f'^ i ^'r^-^:-pi^ 



r 



6 In heaven'a eternal bliaa 
The lovelieat atrain ia this, 

May Jeana Chriat be praiaedl 
Let earth, and aea, and aky 
From depth to height reply, 
May Jeana Christ be praiaedl 



6 Be thia, while life ia mine. 
My canticle divine, 

May Jeana Chriat be praiaedl 
Be thia the eternal song 
Throngh agea all along. 
May Jeana Chriat be praisedJ 
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MORMINa 



Every morains: mercies new. 



G. Phxlumokb, 1863. 



"KELSO." 



EL J. Homn, 187B. 



J j J l i j, fjij J ^^ 



T=r 



1. Ev - 'ry morn - ing mer *• cies new Fall as fresh as mom - ing dew; 

2. Still the great -ness of Thy love Dai - ly doth our sins re - move; 



m: : 



4 



^m 



-f-rt 



P 



F 



fl J i ilj:fj UiAMU^ 



Ey • 'ry mom - ing let ns pay Trib - ute with the ear - ly day; 
Dai - ly, far as east from westy Lifts the bnr - den from the breast: 






«= 



^l.i4MAH=^d4;jM^ !,■ / U± \ 



For Thy mer - cies, Lord, are sure, Thy com - pas - sion doth en - dure. A - men. 
Giyes unbonght, to those who pray. Strength to stand in e - vil day. 



Let onr prayers each mom prevail. 
That these gifts may never fail; 
And, as we confess the sin 
And the tempter's power within. 
Feed ns with the Bread of life. 
Fit ns for onr daily strife. 



4 As the morning light retoms, 
As the snn with splendor bnms» 
Teach ns still to tnm to Thee, 
Ever blessdd Trinity, 
With onr hands onr hearts to raise^ 
In unfailing prayer and praise. 
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MORNING. 



Amom. 



Now, when the dusky shades of night. 



i8 



"MORNINQ PRAISE." 



j. StaINBR, Z87S. 



Ui:j l /.;U i ^J ll J ' jr i ^ 1 



!• Now, when the doBk - y shades of nighty re - treat - ing 
2. To Thee, whose word, liie foont of life nn - seal - ing, 
8. Look from the height of heaVn and send to cheer ns 



BS= 



F l'^[ \ pl- \ ^ f f ^ ^ 



Be - fore the 
When hill and 
Thy light and 



^ 



^^^ 



^=±=4= 



-^ .i^Lli J^i'l^.^K^^ 



m 



#-8 4 



m 



snn's red han-ner, swift -ly flee; Now when the ter - rors 

dale in thick-est dark - ness lay, A - woke bright rays a - 

tmth, and guide ns on - ward stdll; Still let Thy mer - cy, 

!20^£ m. 



of the dark are 
cross the dim earth 
as of old, be 



rrffif f 



^m 



^^ 



Sz 



; I j rj hi j >^ \\i iUju 



^ 



fleet - ing, 
steal - ing, 
ns. 



^ 



m 



Lord, we lift onr thank - f ul hearts to Thee. A • men. 
And bade the eye and mom com-plete the day. 
And lead ns safe - ly to Thy ho - ly hilL 



i " f f f i F r h-pi..i i 



:^ 



4 So, when the mom of endless light is waking. 
And shades of evil from its splendors flee. 
Safe may we rise, this earth's dark vale forsaking. 
Through all the long bright day to dwell with Thee. 

6 Be this by Thee, God thrice holy, granted, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest; 
Whose glory by the hesTen and earth is chanted, 
Whose name by men and angels is confest. 
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MORNING. 



New every morning Is the Iove« 



J. Kkbls, 1897. 



S. Wbbbb (Z740— i8z6). 



f^^i-rrnM i Uil i i^'i^j i 



1. New ev - ery mom-ing is the love Our wak'ning and op - riB - ing proire; 

2. New mer - dee, each re - torn- ing da,j, Hoy - er_ a - round ns while we pray; 



or a ' 



mf\fff'/\t [=f+^r^f f \ } } p 



if;'''i i j^jii.i ji^-j J-J i ipMa 



Thro' sleep and darkness safe - ly bropght^ Re-stor'd to life, and poVr and tho't. A - men. 
New per - Us past^ new sins for-giVn, New tho'ts of God, new hopes of heaVn. 



W4f f n \ n f^^^ 






et 



8 If on our daily oonrse onr mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 



6 The trivial round, the common task. 
Will furnish all we ought to ask — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

6 Only, Lord, in Thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above. 
And help us this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



20 

J. E. Livocac, 1880. 



My soul, awake! thy rest forsake. 



'BRACONDALC' 



p 
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J. Booth (zSsa— ). 
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s 



*=* 



My soul, a - wake! thy rest for - sake. 

With cour-age drest, strong-heart - ed, blesi 
A - mid the strife of dai - ly life. 
In lib - er - ty of ho - ly glee. 



And greet the mom - ing 

Ful - fil thy work a - 

A - mid its noon • tide 

Ac - cept thy child - hood's 



broad; 

heat, 

part, 



^ 



f.f fi/'r ^hf'Tn r j- i P ^^ ^ 
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MORNING. 



My soul^ awake! thy test fofsake* — Concluded* 



r^Jjv^"JJ l j: i j^ 
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f 

With song a - rise — glad sac - ri - flee For mer • des of the night A 

Fear -leas and trne, thy way pnr-sne, A hap-py chfld of God. 

Fear not to miss thy sa - cred bliss. The rest of son - ship sweet. 

And thon shalt flnd, by faith en • shrined. The Fa - ther in thy heart 






^Tf i Pif" i 'Tr^^: i p: i :: i ': ii 



r 

5 Oh» blessdd rest! With such a gneet 
Life's duty grows divine, 
Dross becomes gold, and, as of old, 
The water turns to wine. 



6 Eternal praise to Thee we raise, 
Who deign'st with men to dwell; 
Great Word of God, Jehovahl Lord! 
Adored Emmannel! 



F. R. L. VON Canitz, 1699. 
Tr. H. j. BuCKOLL, 1848. 



G>me, my soul, thou must be wakingf. 

Canitz, T699. 

'.ILCWA- i8a8. "ftTAIMER.*' Y S< 
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J. Stainbr, 1879. 



l\^.^i\ \ i\^\\VM\\^-'''^i\\\ 



^g 



1. Come, my sonl, thon must be waking, Now is breaking O'er the earth an - oth - er day; 

2. Pray that He may pros-per ev- er Each en-deav - or. When thine aim is good and tme; 
8. Think that He thv ways be-holdeth; He nn-fold-eth Ey - ery fault that Inrks with - in; 



m 



]E 



r^^Nrf.'MrTfir^ 



p 






SI 



^• ^ ird4 



Gome, to Him who made this splendor See thon render All thy feeble strength can pay. A - men. 
But that He may ev - er thwart thee. And convert thee,When thon &-vil wonld'st pur- sue. 
He the hidden shame gloes'd o-ver Can dis-cov - er, And discern each deed of sin. 



^g 
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ifnny.i^T l tiJH^ 
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4 Mayest thou on life's last morrow. 
Free from sorrow. 

Pass away in slumber sweet; 
And, released from death's dark sadness, 
Rise in gladness. 
That far brighter Sun to greet 
*4 Et 



5 Only God's free gifts abuse not, 
light refuse not, 

But His Spiritfs voice obey; 
Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding 
light enfolding 
All things in unclouded day. 
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Saviour 1 hear us, we pray. 



W. W. Ellsworth. 



"LUCY." 



rit; jij j' nm 



i 



HORNING. 



Air. by A. Coktada. 



^^ 



1. Say - iourl hear as, we pray, Keep ub safe thro' this day; Keep our 

2. Be our Guard - lan and Guide; May we walk by Thy aide Till the 



k')f f i p f } \ f\s fif f nf \ U 



AM 1^ I I Refrain, 
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rest in Thy care, Je -ana, Lord! hear our pra/r, May we reet in Thy care. il-iiMii. 



pf^ i ffi;/[[ i F i ffir ^^ 



Father of love and power. 
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G. Rawson, (x8o7— )• 



"FIAT LUX." 



J. B. Dykbs. 



f'^.-J.'lJ.iJ l jJJ l jiJ l Jj,U l JJ j 



1. Fa-ther of love and pow'r, Guard Thou onr eve-ning honr, Shield with Thy might! For all Thy 

2. Je - 81X8, Em- man • u - el, Come in Thy love to dwell In hearts con - trite; For ma - ny 

3. Spir-it of truth and love, Life-giv-ing, ho - ly Dove, Shed forth Thy light; Healev - eiy 



fcmrf» i f:[fifff i f ff i f ^f i nfT^ 
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EVENINa 



Father of love and power* — Concluded. 



rj:fJl.'Jjlj:JJiJJj iJ .J J . i ^i;| i „l iiUJi 



carethisday Oiir gratefd thanks we pay^nd to oiir Fa -therpray: Bless lu to -night A^men, 
sins we grieve^Bnt we Thy grace le^seiye. And on Thy word believe: Bless ns to - night, 
sinners' smart^Still every throbbing heart^And Thine own peace impart: Bless ns to-night 




God> that madest earth and heaven. 
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R. Hbbbii, 1837, and 
R. Whatblbv, 1855. 



'HARRIETTELLE." 



H. G. B. Hunt. 



fa^J l /'rUJ l ^^ii l ^U. ^>J J I 



1. God, that mad-est earth and heav- en, Dark - nees and light, Who the day for 

2. Gnardnswak-ingygnard ns sleep-ing, And, when we die, May we in Thy 



mi'i^ fiffffi^ f ^ i :- i f'T'f ^ 



^'^Vij l ^VJi^ l j:j'jj | ij^'l^,J'J^I 



toil hast giv-en. For rest the nighty May Thine an-gel-guards de - fend ns. Slumber sweet Thy 
mighty keeping. All peaoe-fnl lie. When the last dread call shall wake ns, Do not Then, onr 



^'vpfff i f p'M-ir^fe^^^ 




mer - cy send ns, Ho-ly dreams and hopes at -tend ns. This live-long night A 
God, for-sake ns. But to reign in glo - ry take ns With Thee on high. 



^ 
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KVENDra 



Softly now the light of day. 



G. W. DoAMi, i8«7. 



Arr. fr. C. M. von Wbbss, s8«6. 



^A i jj j I J r^ ^ 



^ 



1. Soft - ly now the light of day Fades op - on my sight a - way; 

2. Thon, whose all - per - vad - ing eye Naught es - capes, with - ont^ with - in» 



l i'yf F rrrr f tr rrr i f c fi 
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Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, I would com - mnne with Thee. A - men. 
Par - don each in - Arm - i - ty, - pen faulty and se - cret sin. 




8 Soon, for me, the Ught of day 
Shall for '^ver pass away; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 



4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity, 
Then, from Thine eternal throne, 
JesQSy look with pi^ng eye. 
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The sun is sinking: fast. 



zSifa Century. Tr. E. C as wall, 1858. 



"8T. COLUMBA." 



H. S. Ikons, z8z6u 
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1. The 

2. As 
S. So 
4. So 



son is sink - ing 

Christ np - on the 

now her - self my 

now be - neath His 



fa8t» 
Cross 
sonl 
eye 



The day - light 

His head in 

Wonld whol - ly 

Would calm - ly 



dies; Let 

clined, And 

give In - 

rest^ With- 
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The son h libking lutr^dmciMded. 
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love a - wake^ and pay Her • eve- niog sao - ri 

to His Fa - therms hands His part - ins soul re 

to HiB aa - cred ohaige. In whom all spir - its 

oot a wish or thought A - hid - ing in the 



floe. A - 
signed. 
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AUL 



breast^ 



M 1—^ UM 



6 Save that His will be done^ 
Whatever betide- 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live: yet now 
Not I, but He, 



In aU His power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One sacred Trinity, 
One Lord divine, 
ICay I be ever HiB» 
And He for ever mine. 



IJoIy Father, cheer our way* 
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R. H. RoBiinoN, 1869. 



'VC8PERI LUX/ 
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J. B. Dyku (1893—1876). 
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pet - oal 
dis - ap - 
pains we 
dark to 



r 

ray; 
pears; 
lie; 
Thee; 



1. Ho - ly Fa - ther, cheer onr way With Thy love's per 

2. Ho - ly Say - ionr, calm onr fears. When earth's brightness 

3. Ho - ly Spir • it, be Thon nigh When in mor - tal 

4. Ho - ly, biess-ed Trin - i - I7, Dark - neas is not 




^ 



^m 



f ^fr 'H 



m 



. mng 



■0-r 



^ ' g ' ^ 



Grant ns ev - 'ry dos - ing day 

Grant ns in onr lat - er years 

Grant ns, as we come to die, 

Those Thon keep-est al - ways see 



^ 



Light at eve - mng - time. 

Light at eve - ning - time, 

light at eve - ning - time, 

light at eve - ning • time. 
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The radiant mom hath passed away. 



G. Thring» 1864. 



"WOOOTHORPE." 



EVENING. 



J. AOCOCK. 
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1. The ra - diant morn hath passed a - way. And spent too soon her 

2. Our life is bat a fad - ing dawn; Its glo - rions noon how 
8. by Thy soul - in - spir - ing grace, Up - lift our hearts to 



-m ■ ^ 



#-r- 



5 MFIf ^ N 



sp^ 
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fe*= 



j^ 
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gold • en store; The shad-ows of de - part - ing day Creep on once more, il-men. 
qnick - ly pasti Lead ns, Christy when all is gone, Safe lft>me at last! 
realms on high; Help us to look to that bright place Be - yond the sky; 



^-hfUf \ i'fJ \'f\l^'\ri t^\ 



m 



A Where light and life and Joy and peace 
In undivided empire reign. 
And thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain;— 



6 Where saints are cloth'd in spotless white. 
And evening shadows never fall; 
Where Thon, eternal light of lights 
Art Loid of all' 



SECOND TUNE. 

"RADIANT MORN." 



C. F. Gounod, 1873. 

4- 
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1. The ra - diant mom hath passed a - way And spent too soon her gold - en store; 



^^ 



^ 



^E 



^m 



^ 
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The radiant mom hath passed away* — Concluded. 
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The afaad - owb of de - part - ing day Creep on once more. A - men. 



fci^iif i f f f f i Tf f i »f i p y \ f^ ^ m 



Our day of praise Is done. 
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J. ELLBtTON, 1867. 



"SOHUMANN." (HEATH.) Arr. fir. R. SCHUMANN (18x0^1856). 



tti-r^ 



I jlj \ ^-j-LLL| 



3== 



r 

done^ The eve - ni^ shad - ows faU; 
high. Where night can nev - er 



1. Our day of praiae is 

2. A - ronnd the throne on 
8. Too faint our an - thema here. Too 



4 Tet^ Lord, to Thy dear will 



If 



soon of praiae we tire; 
Thon at - tane the hearty 



twf i f f f f i f If I f \ r \\Y- ^ 
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Bat pass not from ns with the sun, 
The white-robed harp-ers of the sky 
But oh the strains how full and dear 
We in Thine an - gels' mu - sic still 



True Ught that lighf nest alL 

Bring cease-less hymns to Thee. 

Of that e - ter - nal choir! 

Hay bear our low - er part 



A - men. 



rf l f ^^f l F-Xl F l r^ilM;; !! 






5 Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim 
And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 



6 A little while, and then 

Shall come the glorious end; 

And songs of angels and of men 

In perfect praise shall blend. 
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Anatouus, ( 
TrJ.M.NB 



The day is past and over* 



► ««53. 



"ST. ANATOLI US." 



EVSNING. 



A. H. Bkowm, i86a. 



1. The day is past and o - ver; Allthanks^O Lord, to Thee! I piay Thee now that 

2. The joys of day are o - ver. I lift my heart to Thee, And aik Thee, that of - 
8. The toils of day are o - ver. I raise the hymn to Thee, And ask that free from 
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sin - less The hours of dark may be. 
fence- less The hours of dark may be. 
per - il The hours of fear may be. 



Je - SOS, keep me in Thy si^^t And 
Je-sns, make their dark-nessligh^ And 
Je - SOS, keep me in Thy sigh^ And 




ri f i T f f f i ff p ig 



^ 



fi^n ^ iiiW ^ 



save me thro' the oom-ing night! 
save me thro' the oom-ing night! 
gnard me thro' the oom-ing night! 



il-SMfl. 



ti^tf nf\f\i\:m 



4 Lighten mine eyes, Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakefnl tempter, 

Triumphantly shall cry 
"He could not make their dukness Ught^ 
Nor gnard them through the hours of night* 

5 Be Thou my soul's preserver, 

God, for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I have to go. 
Lover of men, oh, hear my call. 
And guard ai»i save me from tliem all! 



3^ Great God who knowest each man^s need« 



E. Tbnnyson. 
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^ 



H. S. Oakblsy, 1873. 
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1. Great God who know-eet each man's need. Bless Thou our watch and guard our sleep; 

2. We thank Thee for the day thaf s done, We trust Thee for the days to be; 
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Gteat God who knowest each man^s tyotd^^Concluded, 
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For-g:iYe our Bins of thought and deed, And in Thy peace Thy serr-antB keep. A -mm. 
Thy love we learn in Chriat Thy Son — Oh, may we all His glo - ly see. 

A 




i. 



rrMr^^ l fff 
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Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. 3^ 



J. Kbblb, 1890. 



** HURSLIY.' 



Arr. by W. H. Monk, 



P.RJTTBII, X70«. 
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1. Son of my lonl, Thon Sav - ionr dear, It ia not night if Thon be near; 

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea - ry eye - lids gen - tly steep, 
8. A - bide with me from mom tUl eve, For with -out Thee I can - not live; 
4. If some poor wand'ring ehild of Thine Havespam'dto-day the Toice di-vine^ 



hf M i r' . 'f^f i n rrfirfififfi 
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XT 

Oh, may no earth-bom olond a - rise 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 



To hide Thee from Thy servants eyes. A - msm. 
For OT-er on my Savionr's breast 



A - bide with me when night is nigh. For with-ont Thee I dare not die. 
Now, Lord, the gradons work be -gin; Let Hhn no more lie down in sin. 



m 
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5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infantas slumbers, pure and light. 



6 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy lore 
We lose ouTMWes in heaven above. 
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Abide with mel 



H. F. Lvn, 1847. 
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^ 



XVENmO. 



W. H. Monk, iWz. 
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^^ 
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven • tide; The dark-ness deep - ens; 

2. Swift to its oloae ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow dim, its 
8. I need Thy pres - ence ev • eiy pass-ing hour: What but Thy grace can 



Ntf-fltfq^i^Fi-if.'f fif: 



W 
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^ 



151= 



i 



^ 



Lord, with me a • bide: When oth - er help - era 
glo • ries pass a - way; Change and de - oay in 
foil the tempt-ei^B pow'r? Who like Thy -self my 



fail, and 00m - forts flee, 
all a • round I see: 
guide and stay can be? 



m 
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Help of the help - less, oh, 
Thon who chang-est not, 

Through cloud and sun - shine, oh, 



^- 



a - bide 
a - bide 
a - bide 



with 
with 
with 



me! 
me! 



^ 






fa 



i 
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4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
His have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies. 
Heaven^s morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me ! 
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BOHSMIAK BrKTHRBN, X530. 

Tr. C. WiMKwoRTH, 1858. Abr. 



Now God he with us. 
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•nightfall." 



J. Barkbv, 1873. 
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1. Now God be with vb, for ilie night is clos - ing; The light and 

2. Let e - Til thoughts and spir-its flee be -fore us; Till mom - ing 
8. Let ho - ly thonghts be onra when sleep o'er-takes ns; Onr ear - Ueat 



m 



J. J 



f ff f i f nf \ f - 



m i (g " 



^^ 
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^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



r 



I 



dark - ness 
com - eth, 
thoughts be 



are of His dis - pos - ing. And 'neath His 
watoh, lias - ter, o'er us; In soul and 
Thine when mom- ing wakes ns. All sick and 



shad - ow 
bod - y 
era 



^ 



rrt^f [[IF F i 



I& 



^ 



. ill Slower, 



here to rest we yield ns» 
Thon from harm de - fend us, 
we to Thee com- mend them. 



For He will shield.. 

Thine an - gels send 

Do Thou be - friend... 



them. 



WiVFTfif t i p 



:^=!M 



j:^ 



^ 



men. 



^m 



4 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us 
But Thee, Father, who Thine own hast made ns. 
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliyer 
Us now and ever. 

6 Praise be to Thee through Jesus our salvation, 
God, Three in One, the mler of creation, 
High throned, o'er all Thine eye of mercy casting, 
Lord everlasting. 
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EVKNINa 



The day b gently sinking to a close. 



C. WORDBWOKTR, 1863. 



* NAOHTLIED.' 



H. Smart, 1873. 
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1. The day is ^n-tly sink-ing to a doee,... Faint- or and yet more faint the 

2. Oar diangef al hves are ebb-ing to an end;.... On - vard to dark>nesfl and to 
8. Thon, Who in daric-nees valk-ing didst ap - pear.... Up - on the waves, and Thy die- 
4. Thewea - ry world is monld'ring to de - cay,.... Its glo-ries wane, its pa-geants 



Nf i FFiFFiff F^^ 
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sun - light glows. bright-ness of Thy Fa-ther's glo-ry, Thon E - ter - nal 

death we tend; oonqaeror of the grave, be Thon onr guide. Be Thon onr 

ci - pies cheer. Come, Lord, in lone -some days, when storms as-sail. And earth -ly 

fade a - way; In that last son - set when the stars shall fall, May we a- 

JSL • 



^ 
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Ught of light, be with 
light in death's dark e 
hopes and ha - man sno 
rise a - wak-ened by 



ns now: Where Thon art pres - ent, dark-ness can - not 

yen - tide: Then in onr mor - tal hoar will be no 

cors fail: When all is dark may we be - hold Thee 

Thy call, With Thee, ' Lord, for ey - er to 



SE 



UM., ^ 



fpff i f rV i f ff i n ^rrfi 



i 
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Ions noon, Lord, with Thee. A - aim. 



i=j= 



i^^ 
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Lord, with Thee, 
in the tomb, 
it is L" 

e - yen -tide. 



m 



be, Mid - night 

gloom,.. No sting 
And hear 
In that 



is glo - rions noon, 

in death, no ter - ror 

Thy voice, " Fear not, for 

blest day which has no 



? r* 1 



s^ 



j:u 
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The shadows of the evening hours. 
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A. A. Phoctbh, 1858. Abr. 



"8T. LKONARD/ 



H. HnjB, X867. 



^ ^ |Ni ji' l i l i j ^ 
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1. The shad - ows of the e^e - ning honn Fall from the dark - 'ning sky; 

2. The 8or - rows of Thy ser? - ante, Lord, Oh, do not Thou de - spiae, 
8. Slow - ly the rays of day - light fade: So fade with - in onr heart 
4. Let peace, Lord, Thy peace, God, Up - on our sonls de - soend; 



8b^ 



Liec peace, u Liora, rny peace, u lioo. 
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IS-T- 



lie. 
rise, 
part 
fend. 



^F 



Up - on the fra - granoe of the flowers The dews of eve - ning 

Bnt let the in - cense of our pray'rs Be - fore Thy mer - oy 

The hopes in earth - ly Ioto and joy. That one by one de 

Prom mid -night fears, and per - lis, Thou Onr trem-bling hearts de 



^ 



i[ If If fir 



BT 
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Be 
The 
Slow 
Give 



fore Thy throne, Lord of heaVn, We kneel at close of 



bright -ness of the oom-ing night 

- ly the bright stars, one by one, 

ns a res - pite from onr toil; 



^E 



^W 



M 



Up - on the dark - ness 
With - in the heay - ens 
Cahn and snb - dne onr 



day; 
rolls; 
shine: 



t 



^ 



p 
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Look on Thy ohil-dren from on high. And hear ns while we pray. 

With hopes of fa - tnre glo - ry chase ^e shad - ows from onr sonls. 

Give ns, Lord, fresh hopes in heaVn, And trust in things di - vine. 

Thro" the long day we la - bor. Lord, Oh, give ns now re - pose. 



il-flMA. 
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Now the day is over. 



Rer. Sabinb Basinc-Gould, 1865. 



'LYNDHUR8T.' 



EVENINa 



AHOH. 
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1. Now the day is - Ter, Night is draw-ing nigh, Shad-ows 

2. Je - sns, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose; With Thy 

3. Com -fort ey - eiy suf - f rer Watch -ing late in pain; Those who 

4. When the mom-ing wak - ens. Then may I a - rise Pure, and 



of the 
ten-d'rest 
plan some 
fresh, and 
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eye - ning Steal a - cross the sky. Now the dark-ness gath - ers, Stars be 

bless - ing May mine eye - lids close. Grant to lit - tie chil - dren Vi - dons 

e - yil From their sin re- strain. Thro' the long night watch - es May Thine 

sin - less In Thy ho - ly eyes. 6I0 - ry to the Fa - ther, 6I0 - ry 



m^ p I f f p f i MJ j H i 'j ^ 
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gin to peep; Birds, and beasts, and flow - ers Soon will be a- sleep. A "nun. 

bright of Thee; Guard the sail - ors, toss - ing On the deep blue sea. 

an - gels spread Their white wings a - boye me, Watch-ing round my bed. 

to the Son, And to Thee, blest Spir - it, Whilst all a - ges run. 

fli» — #- 



^-fi^if-e 



vfnf I - ^M-H 



f= 



SECOND TUNE. 

"TWILIGHT.' 
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J. Barnby, 1868. 
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1. Now tihe day ia o • Ter, Night is drsw • ing nigli;. 



^EH 



J~^-^ 



J J 



i^^ 



m 



a 



^ rv,r 



Digitized by 



Google 



EVENING. 



Now the day is oyttw^dmcludid. 
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Shad - owB of the eve - ning Steal a - croas the sky. 






I I \\ [III 11 1 ;^' ■' f'i: i -i: ii 



fT»-]iiB( itMl a 



fb« ikjj 



Tliro^ the day Thy love has spared tis* 3^ 



J. Barnby, 187a. 
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1. Thro* the day Thy love has spared ns. Now we lay us down to rest;.. 

2. Pl^. - grims here on earth, and stran-gers, Dwell- ing in the midst of foes,., 
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dji 



te 
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Thro^ the d - lentwatcb-ea gnatd na, Let no foe onr peace mo - lest; 
Us and can pre-aeire from dan - gen; In Thine arms may we re - pose^ 
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Je - sns, Thou onr guar-dian be, Sweet it is to tmst in Thee. 
And, when life's short day is past, Rest with Thee in heaVn at last 



A 'fMn. 
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EVENINO, 



Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining. 

Anon, 1830. 



"SALVATION." 



Anon. 
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1. Fad - ing, still fad - ing, the last beam is shining; Fa - ther in Hoav - en, the 

2. Fa - ther in Heav-en, oh, hear when we call; Hear, for GhrislfB sake, who is 
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day is de-clining. Safe -ty and in-no-cenoe fly with the lights Tempt-a - tion and 
SaT- lour of alL Fee - ble and faint-ing, we tmst in Thy might; In doabt-ing and 
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dan - ger walk forth with the night. From the fall of the shade till the 
dark - ness, Thy love be our light Let ns sleep on Thy breast when the 



m f: f f 



:^ 



tnt 



^ 



r r ir r 



£ 



«- 



r ' f Mr !■ r W 



dlt 



Refrain. 
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morning bells ohime Shield me from dan - ger, save me from crime. ) p. ^u^, \.^^ _^« ^ 
nig^lrta-per bums, Wake in Thy arms when mom-ing re - turns. ) '»"^«r»'»^ wm-cj. 
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Fa-t^er,haTemer - cy, Fa-ther, have mer - cy, thro* Je-sos Christ our Lord. X -aim. 
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EVENING. 

Day is dying in the west* 

MaXY a. LaTHBURY, 1880. "OHAUTAUQUA."' W. F. ShBSWIN, 1877. 
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1. Day iB dy - ing in the weet; HeaVn is touch - ing earth with rest; 

2. Lord of life, be - neath the dome Of the U - ni - Terse, Thy home, 



F f f Mf- f f'- ' F f h MF f r ' 



±^ 



i i j-i :l' J:H i'J ^ I 'f ^ 



Wait and wor - ship while the night Sets her eve - ning lamps a - light 
Gath - er ns who seek Thy face To the fold of Thy em-braoe, 




Refrain. 
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Thro^ all 
For Thon 



ihe 
art 



Bky. I 

nigh. ) 



Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho 
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Lord God of Hosts!.. 



HeaVn and earth are fnll of Theel 



tv>f: F hnf>r^: i^ f i r f i^' i 



i 



^ 
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* — I* 



Heav*]! and earth are pnda • ing Thee, Lord most Ui^l... A • aiM. 
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THE LOKiyS DAY 



Jesus^ we love to meet on this Thy holy Day. 



MfK E, R. Parsok, 1036. 



••bccchoroft." 



T. G. Rued. 1880T 
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3=^=f^ 
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# ^ f — # • ^ 

L J0 ' WQM, we lore to meet on this Thy ho - I7 Day;... 
Z We dare not tri - fie now on thia Thy ho - ly Day;... 
3. We lift - en to Thy Word on thia Thy ho - ^ Day;... 

! , I \ ^— r-1 ^ ^-1 — Nk- 
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fa=^^ 
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We wor- ahip 'round Thy seat on 
In si - lent awe we how on 

Bleia all that we have heard on 

\ 



this Thy ho - ly Day. 
thifl Thy ho - ly Day. 
this Thy ho - ly Day. 



^ 
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-Oh- 



m^ 



f— ^ 



^ 



J J j | j J 



^ 



"r=T 



§ 
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=S 



Thou ten - der, heaVn - ly Friend, to Thee our pray'rs as - cend, 
Check OT - ery wan - d'ring thought^ and let as all be taught 
Go with na when we part» and to each youth - f ul heart 
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J u ^ j J-t^ 
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^j ^ lyj 
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fe^=^ 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 

Jesti:^ we love to meet on this Thy holy Day* — Concluded. 



^ 



toXL 



^i 



^ 



-^^' 



Cer our young spir - its bend, on this Thy ho - ly Day. A - iiMfi. 

To serve Thee as we onght^ on this Thy ho - ly Day. 

Thy say • ing grace im - part on this Thy ho - ly Day. 

4- 



1 — V 
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Lord, this day Thy children meet* 
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W. W. How, Z854. 



m 



:sf=i 



G. A. Hasdacrb, 1867. 
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i 



1. Lord, this day Thy chil - dren meet 

2. Not a - lone the day of rest 
8. Help US nn • to Thee to pray, 
4. All our pleas-nres here be - low, 
6. Make, Lord, our child-hood shine 



W^ 



In Thy conrtswith will - ing feet; 

With Thy wor - ship shall be blest: 

Hal - low - ing onr hap - py day; 

Sav - ionr, from Thy mer - cy flow: 

With all low - ly grace, like Thine: 



|4f4-f' \\r^^\ p'Mf I 
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Un - to Thee this day they raise 
In onr pleas-nre and onr glee, 
From Thy pres-ence thus to win 
Bat if earth has joys like this, 
Then thro' all e-ter-ni - ty 



Grate-fnl hearts in hymns of praise. A 
Lord, we would re-mem-ber Thee. 
Hearts all pure, and free from sin. 
What shall be our heav'n-Iy bliss! 
We shall liye in heav'n with Thee. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



The dawn of God's dear SabbatL 



A.CCBOSC1866. 



"ST. QEORQE'S, BOLTON.' 



J. Walch, 187s. 
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1. Tha dawn of God's dear 

2. Lord, we would bring for 

3. And we would bring onr 

4. And with that sor - row 



Sab - bath Breaks &&t the earth a - 

of - fring, Thonc^man^dwith earth- Ij 

bur - den Of sin - fd thonght and 

min - gling, A stead -fast faith, and 



m"^ * 1 1 



j-^ 



gun. 
soil, 
deed, 
sore^ 
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As some sweet stun-mer mom - ing Af - ter a night of pain; 

A week of ear - nest la - bor, Of stead - y, faith - fol toil; 

In Thy pnre pree-enoe kneel- ing, From bond -age to be freed; 

And lore so deep and fer - yent^ That tries to make it pnre; 



Kr i f f i f i r ,. 44 
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^m 
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It comes as cool - ing show - ers To some ex-hanst-ed land. 

Fair fruits of self - de - ni - al, Of strong, deep loye to Thee, 

Onr hearths most bit - ter sor - row For all Thy work nn - done — 

In His dear pres - ence find - ing The par - don that we need, 



^^Ut-j \ i ih i ^ 



mn^^^M^H^ 



gg 



rr 



T-r^ 



As shade of clus-ter'd palm-trees 
Fob - ter'd by Thine own Spir - it, 
So ma - ny tal - ents wast - edi 
And then the peace so last - ing — 



ft^ 



m 



y 1^ , ig | f 



lAid wea • ry wastes of sand. ■ A < 

In onr ha - mil - i • ty. 

So few bright lau- rels woni 

Ce - les - tial peace in - deed. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



The dawn of God^s deat Sahhsiiku—Cmc/ud^d. 



5 So be it^ Lord, for ever. 

Oh, may we eyermore, 
In JesQfl^ holy presence 

His bleesdd name adore. 
Upon His peacefnl Sabbath, 

Within His temple-walki— 
Type of the stainless worship 

In Son's golden halls. 



6 So that, in joy and gladness, 

We reach that home at last^ 
When life's short week of sorrow 

And sin and strife is past; 
When angel-hands have gathered 

The fair, ripe fmit for Thee, 
Father, Lonl, Redeemerl 

Most Holy Trinityl 



Again returns the day of holy rest* 
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W. Mason, 1796. 



•PAX DEI." 



J. B. DVKBS, 1868. 
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ho - ly 
crat - ed 
hopes con • 



-^ 



■3- 

1. A - gain re- tnms the day of 

2. Let ns de - vote this con - se 

3. Fa - ther of heaVn, in whom our 



rest Which, when He 

day To learn His 

Whose pow'r de - 
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^^^ U^ 
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i^ 



made the world, Je - ho - vah blessed; 
will, and all we learn - bey; 
fends ns, and whose pre - cepts guide. 



When, like His 
So shall He 
In life onr 



^ 



^ 
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own. He bade onr 
hear, when f er - vent - 
guard - ian and in 
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rsr 

la - bors cease. And all be pi - e - ty, and all be 
ly we raise Onr snp-pli - ca-tions and onr songs of 
death our Friend, 6I0 - ry sn-preme be Thine till time shall 



peace, 
praise, 
end. 



il-msn* 
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O day of rest and gladness. 



C. WOBDSWOBTH, 1 858. 



• DAY OF REST." 



THE LORD'S DAY. 



J. W. Eluott (1839—). 



^^ i j ^ J p l i^ 1 ; 1 ^ pi ^m 



1. day of 

2. On thee, at 
a To - day on 
4. New grac - ee 



rest and glad - nese, 

the ere - a - tion, 

vea - ly na - tions 

ey - er gain - log 



s 



HRF 



rt 



..^r? 



day of joy and light, 

The light first had its birth; 

The heaVn-ly man-na falls; 

From this onr day of rest; 



m 



^ 



^ 
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bahn of 

On thee for 

To ho - ly 

We reach the 



care and sad - nees, 

onr sal - ya - tion 

con - 70 - ca - tions 

rest re - main - ing 



^ 



T t f ^ i fj 



Most bean - ti - fnl, most bright^ 
Christ rose from depths of earth; 

The sil - ver trump - et calls. 

To .spir- its of the blest 



ii|ii I i-iri 
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On thee the high and 
On thee our Lord vie 
Where Gob - pel - light is 
To Ho - ly Ghost be 



low - ly, Through a - ges joined in tune, 

to - rious» The Spir - it sent from heaVn; 

glow - ing, With pure and ra - diant beams 

prais - es, To Fa - ther, and to Son; 



f L'lr^nf i fFF f ^ 



m 



^ Uniton, . Harmony. ^ 



ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! 

And thus on thee most glo - rious 

And liy - ing wa - ter flow - ing 

The Church her voice up - rais - es 



^ 



i 



To the great God Tri - une. 
A tri - pie light was giv'n. 
With soul - re - f resh-ing streams. 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 



J. Ellbrton, 1867. 



This is the day of light. 



46 



"8WABIA%" 



German. Arr. W. H. Havbrgal* 1849. 
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1. This 

2. This IB 

3. This ig 



the day of light. Let there be light to - day: 
the day of rest Onr f ail - ing strength re - new; 
the day of peace. Thy peace our spir - its fill; 
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fe 
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Day-spring, rise up - on onr night And chase its gloom a - way. 
On wea - ry brain and troubled breast Shed Thon Thy freshening dew. 
Bid Thou the blasts of dis-cord cease, The waves of strife be still 



mi 



± 



fl^ i 



rrfF i ^fMf4i^;fi^ ^ 



fe^^jfi 



4 This is the day of prayer. 

Let earth to heaven draw near; 
Lift op our hearts to seek Thee there; 
Come down to meet ns here. 



I 

6 This is the first of days. 

Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
vanquisher of death I 



SECOND TUNE. 

"OOMSNICA." 



H. S. Oakslbv, 1874. 
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This 



the day of light. 
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Let there 

# — 



be light to - day: 



^ 
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fcjjjnhfiti ^ ^tj j i n-M 



Day-spring, rise up - on our night And chase its gloom a - way. A - men. 



m=HHa 



te 



^ 



m 



N 



1 — r 



Digitized' by 



Google 



47 



THB LORD'S DAY. 



Again the mom of gladness. 



J. Ellsrton, x886. Abr. 



i -i J i Ji^ 



A. COTTMAN (C 184a— Z879). 
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^t^ 



A - gain the morn of glad - ness, The morn of light is here; And 

A - gain, lov . ing Sav - ionr, The chil-dren of Thy grace Pre- 

The Church on earth re - joic - es To join with these to - day; In 

Tell oat» sweet bells, His prais - es; Sing, chil-dren, sing Elis name I Still 



^1 



it 



i 



* 



rr i f \ if f i p: ii 



It 



f^j-j JI'J imU U\jM \ i:t^ 



earth it- self looks fair - er, And 
pare them-selves to seek Thee With 
ev - ery tongne and na - lion She 
loud- er and still fnr - ther His 



gpf: 



i± 



m 



heay'n it 
-in Thy 
calls her 
might'^ 



self more near. The bells, like an - gel 

chos-en place. Onr song shall rise to 

sons to pray; A - cross the northern 

deeds pro -claim, Till all whom He re- 



£^ 
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Yoic - es, Speak peace to ey - ery breast; 
greet Thee, If Thou our hearts wilt raise; 
snow -fields. Be - neath the In-dian palms, 
deem - ed Shall own Him Lord and King, 



j^. 



p^m 



^ 



And all the land lies qni - et To 
If Thou our lips wilt - pen, Our 
She makes the same pure of - f ring, And 

Till ey - ery knee shall wor - ship And 

9r -^^^ 
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^m 
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Refrain. 



in« ohil- dxtt 



f ^^^4i^^U^:\j ^i^ i jj ^ 



m 



keep the day of rest. ] 

mouth shall show Thy praise.... L ni^ ry be 
sings the same sweet psalms... r ^ " " ^ 
ey - ery tongue shall sing...... / 



«U Hi! 

to Je - bus! Let all His chil-dren 
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Lt all 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 



i 



fcd^ 



Asfain the mom of gladness* — Concluded, 
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^S=i^ 



He Toee a -gain. He rose a-gain^On thia glad 

an 



day! 
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^■ bM fl r r ir i ^'B 



S^ 



r* 



Holy, holy, holy Lord 



r- 



ehil-drm hj: 



C. WOMMWORTM, i86a. 
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"8T. ATHANAtlua." 



ff/i^|JjH:iji1M 



E^ J. HonoMs, 187a. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, God of hoate, e - ter - nal King, By the heaven and 

2. Since by Thee were all things made, And in Thee do all things liye, Be to Thee all 

3. ThonaandSytenB of thonaands stand, Spir-its blest be -fore Thy throne, Speed-ing thence at 

4. Cher - n - bim and ser - a - phim Veil their fac - ea with their wings; Eyes of an - gela 
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earth a - dored! An- gels and aroh-an - gels sing, Ghant-ing ey - er - last - ing 

hon - or paid, Praise to Thee let all tUngsgiye, Sing - ing ev - er - last - ing 

Thy com-mand; And, when Thy be -bests are done. Sing - ing ey - er - last - ing 

are too dim To be - hold the King of kings, While they sing e - ter - nal 



-ly 



r ^ f (g 



I rr^-r^j ' I r-f-^trr^ 
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To 
To 
To 
To 

-#■ 



the bless- ed 
the bless -ed 
the bless -ed 
the bless -ed 



Trin-i 
Trin-i 
Trin-i 
Trin-i 
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^b j: gqS i'T^ . 



ty. 

ty. 
-a- 



^m 



5 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee, 

Thee, the noble martyr band. 
Praise with solemn jnbUee, 

Thee, the Church in every land, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessM Trinity. 

6 AUelnia, Lord, to Thee, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Three in One, and One in Three! 

Join we with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessdd Trinity. 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 



Hark I harkl the organ loudly peals. 



G. Thking, <i833— ). 



J. W. Eluott (1833—). 




1^ 



Voieu in Uniton. 



I JU J J J l fUf l ^ ^ 



p=^ 



1. Hark! harkl the oigan loudly pealByOur thankful hdartB in* 

2. Hark I hark! the organ loudly pealflyOar thankful hearts in- 



t£ 



m 






^m 
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^cy 



^^i 
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itzt 



▼it - ing To sing our great Cre - a - toi^a praise, Both rich and poor u - nit - ingt 
▼it - ing To sing the praise of Christ our King, Both rich and poor u - nit - ing! 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 

Harkl hafk! the organ loudly ptsA&^—Concluded. 



V»rfi''rJ J I J. U l 'fljJL'. | J|J^ 



YeheaT'ii8a]iddaiili,re-joio6l And ev-ery heart and voice Tour joy-onBBtrainBnp- 
Who left HiB throne on Ujgh, And low - ly came to die, That we from earth might 



ftfci 



I ' ' lA'^ i^ALCr r'! 



i^ 



"f^Oi^ , =ifH^T V 




f*j. I^ I J^ a J j I f I flffrr l ^^^J fL , I g 



raise. In notes of end-less praise, Be-fore His throne for ev-er, for ev • er. il-meii. 
rise To reahns beyond the skiefl. And live with Him for ev-er, for ev - er. 




8 Hark! hark! the oigan loudly peals, 
Our thankfol hearts inviting 
To sing the Holy Spirif s praise. 
Both rich and poor mating! 
Who bids ns flee from sin, 
And makes ns pore within, 
Till, warmed with heavenly love, 
We yearn to sing above 
Glad songs of praise for ever! 



4 Hark! hark! the organ loudly peals. 
Our thankful hearts inviting 
To high upraise our songs of praise, 
Both rich and poor uniting! 
To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
Till soaring higher and higher. 
We join the heavenly choir 
Before His Throne for ever! 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



God Is Love, by Him tipholdeiu 



J. S. B. MONSKLL, 1856. 



*' REQENT SQUARE." 



H. Smart, 1867. 



pj i ' i \ ^-^ .i l,ii JlJ W' 



1. God ifl Love, by Him up - hold - en Hang the glo - rions orbs of light, 

2. And the teem-ing earth re- joic - ee In that mes-sage from a - hove, 



^g= 
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In their lan-guage, glad and gold- en, 
With ten thou -sand then- sand voic - es 



Speak-ing to ns day and night 
Tell - ing back, from hiU and grove 
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Their great sto - ry, their great sto - ry, God is Love, and God is Might A - men. 
Her glad sto - ry, her glad sto - ly, God is Might and God is Love. 



fLii^. 
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>y it f r 



^ 



3 With these anthems of creation. 
Mingling in harmonious strife. 
Christian songs of Christ's salvation. 
To the world with blessings rife, 

||:TeIl their story,:i| 
God is Love, and God is Ufe. 



4 Through the precious Love He sought us, 
Wandering from EQs holy ways, 
With that precious Life He bought us; 
Then let all our future days 

||:TeUthestory,:|| 
love is Life — our lives be Praise. 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



F. Pott, i86i. 



Angel-voices, ever singing. 
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"ANQEL-V0I0I8." 



A. S. SULUYAN, X87S. 



a.LJ-fi- ^^4 ^j ^uj i-i-^^-^ 



1. An - gel - Yoio - es, ey - er sing - ing Round Thy throne of light — 

2. Thon, who art be - yond the far - thest Mor - tal eye can scan, 

3. Tea, we know Thy love re - joio - es O'er each work of Thine; 



* jrs. 



m=^=^4^-H hif I n^ 
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An - gel harps, for ey - er ring - ing, Rest not day nor night; 
Can it be that Thou re-gard-est Songs of sin-fnl man? 
Thon didst ears and hands and vole - es For Thy praise com -bine; 



Thou-sands 
Can we 
Po - e1^ 



Wi 
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H-fi^ l^rtifm 
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on - ly liye to bless Thee, And con - fess Thee, Lord of might. A - men. 
feel that Thon art near ns. And wilt hear as? Yea, we can. 
art and mn- sic^s measure For Thy pleas -nre Didst de - sign. 



pJ^MJJ^ 
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F^ 



4 In Thy honse, great God, we offer 

Of Thine own to Thee; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 

All nnworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and yoicee, 
In onr choicest 

Melody. 



6 Honor, glory, might, and merits 

Thine shall ever be. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

BlessM Trinity! 
Of the best that Thou hast giyen» 
Earth and heaven 

Render Theei 
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GOD TUB FATHBR. 



Let tss with a gladsome mind* 



J. MlLTOM, 1693. 



"MONKLAND.* 
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i 



J. B. WiucBS, i86x. 
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* T 

1. Let us with a glad - some mind 

2. He, with all - com - mand - ing mighty 



H.' [ |. Mf f I' l^ 



Praiae the Lord, for He i» kind: 
Filled the new-made world with 

J. J. . ^ A. J 
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For Hia mer - oies aye en - dure, 
For His mer - ciee aye en - dure, 



Ev - er faith -fol, ev - er sore. 
Ev - or faith-fnl, ey - er sure. 




8 He HiB chosen race did blees 
In the wasteful wilderness: 
For His mercies aye endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery: 
For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever f uthf nl, ever sure. 



6 AU things living He doth feed. 
His fall hand supplies their need: 
For His mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth: 
For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



53 O Lord^ how good^ how great art Thou* 



H. F. Lytk, 1834. 



"ST. HUQH." 



E. J. HoPiCiNS, k86«. 
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1. Lord, how good, how great art. Thou, 

2. When glo - rious in the night -ly sky 

3. Close to Thine own bright ser - a - phim 

4. Lord, how good, how great art Thou, 



In heav'n and earth the 

Thy moon and stars I 

His fa - vored path is 

In heav'n and earth the 



trod; 



i±^ 
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GOD THE FATHER. 

O Lofdf how goodf how gttat art Thou* — Concluded. 

4- 



JlJ H jij j Jj j 



J i j. i g i ji 
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t. 



Here Iwbes Thy grace pro - claim. 
To be 80 lo^ed by Thee. 
That he maysenrehiB God. 
Here babes Thy grace pro - claim. 



There an -gels at Thy foot-stool bow, 

Oh, what is man, I wonnf ring cry 

And all be-side are senr-ing hiai, 

There an -gels at Thy foot-stool bow. 
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Lord of all being, throned afar. 
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O. W. HOLMB, 1848. 



Fr. F. J. Haydn (i73a->x8o9). 
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1. Lord of all be - ing, throned a - far, Thy glo - ry flames from sun and star; 

2. Sun of our life Thy qdok - 'ning ray Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
8. Our mid-night is Thy smile with-drawn; Our noon-tide is Thy gra-oions dawn; 




& 
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Gen-tre and soul of ev - ery sphere. Yet to each Ioy - ing heart how neart A - men. 
Star of onr hope, Thy softened light Cheers the long watcb-es of the night 
Our rain-bow arch. Thy mer-oy's sign; All, save the donds of sin, are Thine. 
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4 Lord of all Uf e, below, above, 
Whose light is troth, whose warmth is loye» 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 



6 Grant ns Thy troth to make os free. 
And kindling hearts that bom for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 
One holy lights one heavenly flame. 
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COD THE FATHER 



The spacious firmament on high. 



J. Addison, 1713. 



Axr. fir. F. J. Haydn, 1798. 
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1. The spa- cioos firm - a - ment on high,., 

2. Soon as the eve - ning shades pre - ysS1,..< 

3. What though in sol- emn si - lence all 



With all the bine e - 
The moon takes up the 
Move ronnd this durk ter- 
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the - real sky.... 
won - drons tale,... 
res - trial ball;.. 



And span - gled heav'ns, a 

And night - I7 to the 

What though no re - al 



shin - ing frame. Their 
list - 'ning earth Re - 

voice nor sound A - 
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great - rig - in - al pro - claim. The nnwea-ried snn from day to day, 
peats the sto - ry of her birth; Whilst all the stars thatroiuid her bom, 
midst their ra • diant orbs be found; In rea - son's ear they all re - joioe, 



^M 



■f-^=*- 



^ l ,C: i i^ l r'-Mp:f li '^ 
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Pra^ 



Does his Ore - a - tor's power dis - play, And pub 

And all the plan - ets in their turn. Con -firm 

And ut - ter forth a glo - nous voice; For - ev 



©^^Tfr 






lish - es to 

the ti - dings 
er sing - ing, 



i 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



The spadous {trmament on bigiur^Ccnc/uded. 



Iif' I 'I' iii,^''iTi ^-^ttt7tii 



^ 



ev - ery land The work... of an al- might -y hand, il-men. 

as they roll. And spread the truth... from pole to pole, 

they shine, ''The hand... that made... ns is di - vine.'' 
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^H 


Fool- iah 
Tie our 
And the 
There is 
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hearts, why will ye 
Fa - ther, and His 
heart of the E - 
joy for aU the 

ji.* ^ fi "f: 


wan - der From a 
fond - neas Goes far 
ter - nal Is most 
mem -hers In the 

i v.r f 


love so true and 
out be - yond our 
won - der - ful • It 
sor - rows of the 

m m N N 


-3 — 1 

deep? 

dreams. 

kind. 

Head. 
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Was there ev - 
There's a wide 
But we make 
If our love 



er kind - est shop - herd Half so gen - tie, half so sweety 

- ness in God's mer - cy. Like the wide - nees of the sea; 

His love too nar - row By false lim - its of our own, 

were but more sim - pie. We should take Him at His word; 
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As the Sav - lour who would have us Come and gath - er at His feet? A - man. 
There'sa kind - neas in His jus - tioe, Whioh is more than lib - er - fy. 
And we mag - ni - fy His strict-ness With a leal He will not own. 
And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet-neas of our Lord. 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



God our Father^ Thcc we praise^ 



'IP80M OOLLEQI.'* 



S. J. ROWTOH. 
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^ tf> 



1. God our Fa - ther. Thee we praiw, Guard - ian of our help - less days; 

2. God our Sav- iour, Thee we bless For Thy life of right -eons- nees; 
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ThoQ haat made ns by Thy pov'r, Thov hast kept as to this hour; 
For Thy fear- fol death of shame, Toath-fnl voie - ee bless Thy name. 
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Thoa hast giv^n Thy Son to die, Sent Thy Spir - it from on high. A'-men, 
Should our tongues no prais • es bring. Stones would find a voioe to sing. 
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8 God the Spirit, Thee we praise 
For Thy sanctifying grace; 
For the new and tender heart 
Thou hast promised to impart; 
For the Word inspired by Thee, 
That reveals eternity. 



4 Great Eternal, Three in One, 
Hear, hear ns from Thy thronel 
We are children of a day. 
Like the flowers, we pass away; 
Yet Thy power can bid ns rise 
To adorn a paradise. 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



C R. HuKDiTCH, 1859. 
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Come^ let us all unite and sing« 59 

S. p. Warrbn, 1886. 



"UNITY." 



m^;' i^^:Ji i ^: ' 
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1. Come, let qb 

2. teU the 
8. What though our 
4. In heav - en 



I 



all n • nite and sing, "God 

earth's re - mot - est boond "God 

heart and flesh should fail: God 

we shaU sing a- gain, "God 



I ^ 

is 

is 

is 

is 



m, 



^m 



^^ 



love." 
lore!" 
love; 
lore;" 



Let 

In 



m 



^p 




^m 
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heay'n and earth 

Christ is full 

Christ we shall 

this shall be 



their prais - es bring: 

re - demp - tion found: 

o^er death pre - vail: 

our no - blest strain, 



"God., 
God.. 
God.. 

"God.. 



r 

is 
is 
is 
is 



f 

love;" Let 

loye, His 

love. In 

love.* While 




a - wake. Each in his heart sweet mu - sic make, 

a - way; His Spir - it turns our night to day, 

not fear, For Je - sus will be with us there . 

a - long. In con - cert with the heav'n - ly throng. 



TT 
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ev - ery soul from 
blood can cleanse our 
Jor- dan's swell we 
end- less a - ges 

— J tf 



sin 
sins 



roll 
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Je - sus* sake, "God. 

joy to say, "God. 

waves to bear: God., 

sweet - est song, "God., 



I 



And sweet - ly sing for 

And leads our sod with 

Our souls a - bove the 

This still shall be our 



is 
is 



'^li-l ( I" T 



love.* 
love.* 
love, 
love.* 
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Cbpjrigtit, 1887 by The Century Co. 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



Songs of praise the angels sang. 



J. MoNTGOMBKY, 18x9. Abr. 



'THANK8QIVINQ/ 



W. B. GoBBrr, x86s. 



^ ^j-n j l J-f^^^'j Uj.iH 
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n { Songs o* praise the an - gels sang, Heav'n with al - le - In - ias rang ) c^.^ ^ 

^' ] When Je . ho - Yah's work he -gun, When He spake and it was done. ) ^"^ ^ 

o JHeay'n and earth mnst pass a - way; Songs of praise shall crown that day: [ ^^ «•» 

"^ i God will make new heav'ns and earth; Songs of praise shaU hail their birth. (^'^ ^^ 



m^^n [If f f i p'f f> p i f? i^fB 



|dHii- JJ ; i f^j i ^nH:;j jij fl p 



^ 



praise a - woke the mom When the Prince of Peace was bom; Songs of praise a - rose when He 
man a - lone be dumb, Till that glo-rions king-dom come? No; the chnroh de-Ughts to raise 
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sz 



1^ 
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Cap - tive led cap - tiv - i - ty. il - 1 
Psalms^andhymnSyand songs of praise. 



oTmnSyi 
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8 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning hen, by faith and lore, 
Songs of praise to sing abore. 
Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shaU oonqner death; 
Then amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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O God, our help in ages past. 

I. Watts, 1719. Abr. "8T. annc." W. Cmtt, ifsl. 
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m 



^=^ 
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1. God, onr help in a - ges past, Onr hope for years to oome, 

2. Be - fore the hills in or - der stood. Or earth re - ceiyed her frame, 
8. A thou - sand a - ges in Thy sight Are like an eve - ning gone; 
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GOD THE FATHER. 



O Go^ our help in agfes past — Concluded. 
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Our Bhel - tor from the Btomi - y blasts And onr e - ter - nal home! A - men. 
Prom ev - er- last -log Thon art God, To end -less years the same. 
Short as the watoh that ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun. 



f f f Mf fT I TIf f f nF:i:i;: il 



Si- 



4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 



6 God, onr help in ages past^ 
Onr hope for years to come, 
Be Thon onr guard while life shall last^ 
And onr eternal home. 



Wc thank Thcc, Lord, for this fair earth. ^2 



G. E. U CorrroN, 1856. 



Jos. Mainzbr (1801^1851). 
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hu^ 
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1. We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth. The glit - f ring sky, the sil - ver sea; 

2. Thine are the flow'rs that clothe the ground, The trees that wave their arms a - bove. 



^ i ^^rf i f^riFiTTTfrrrp 
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For all their bean- ty, all their worth. Their light and glo - ry, come from Thee. A - men. 
The hills that gird onr dwell-ings round, As Thou dost gird Thine own with love. 



f F f f I f £;Trfte-^ ^^ 



8 Tet teach us still how far more fair. 
More glorious, Father, in Thy sight, 
b one pure deed, one holy prayer. 
One heart that owns Thy Spirit^s might 



4 So while we gaae with thoughtful eye 
On all the gifts Thy love has given, 
Help us in Thee to live and die. 

By Thee to rise from earth to heaven. 
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JESUS CHRter THE SON. 

Blest be our everlasting Lord. 



C. Wbslsy, Z763. 



"OHKI8TIAN yARTYR/ 



T. Blocklby. t86o. 
Arr. by A. S. Suluvan. 
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1. Blest be our ev - er - last - iog Lord, Our Fa - ther, God, and King! 

2. The king - dom. Lord, is Thine a -lone, Who dost Thy right main -tain, 
S. Thou hast on us the grace be - stowed Thy great-ness to pro - claim; 

f- f- r . -r' T r . -r 
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I ju, ^' j i :.H J i 



a 



a- 



Thy 
And, 
And 



^ 



80V - 'reign good-ness we re - cord. Thy glo - rions pow'r we 
high on Thine e - ter - nal throne, O'er men and an - gels 
there -fore now we thank onr God, And praise Thy glo - rions 



sing. 
reign« 



^ 



M^Tnri f fi fir 
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By Thee the ric • to - ry is giv'n; The maj - ee • ty di - vine. 

Rich - es, as seem - eth good to Thee,. Thou dost, and hon - or give; 

Thy glo - nous name and na - tare's pow'rs Thou dost to ns make known; 

! -^ - - -r .-b^L 



&=M^rv . f i : : lE i ^ i T f f f i f 
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I - r r 

And strength,and might, and earth and heaVn, And all there- in, are Thine. A 

And kings their pow'r and dig - ni - ty Ont of Thy hand re - oeive. 
And all the De - i - ty is ours. Thro' Thy in • car - nate Son. 
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ADVENT. 



There is no name so sweet on earth. 
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G, W. BvTBvm, 1858. 



'*THEBLC88CD NAME." 



^ 



J. Barnby (1838— 1896). 
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1. There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so dear in heav - en, 

2. "TwasGa - briel first that did pnMslaim, To His most bless -ed moth - er, 
S. And when He hung np - on the cross, They wrote His name a - hove Him, 
4. So now np - on His Fa-ther^s throne, Al - might - y to re - lease ns 



^ 



' 4flF f f f i f' f MMf f ^ Mf ^ 
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As that be - fore His won-drons birth To . Christ the Say - ionr giv - en. 

That name which now and ev - er - more We praise a - bove all oth - er. 

That all might see the rea - son we For ev - er - more mnst love Him. 

From sin and pains, He ev - er reigns The Prince and Say - ionr Je - susi 
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Refrain 
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For there's no word ear ev - er heard So dear, so sweet as Je - sns! A - men. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

What star is this, with beams so bright. 

C. Coffin, 2736. Tr. J. Chandlbk, 1837. "star." E. G. Monk (1819^). 
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1. What star 

2. Tis now 
8. While oat 



T — r 

18.... thia»... with beanui 80 bright^ Which ihame the 



fal - fiird... what God 
ward sigitB.. the star 



de - creed* "From Ja - cob 
die - plajBi An in - ward 
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ml4> r^ i f^ 
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J- 



jMwi i ff^um 



t ^r ' r- 



ra - diant light? It shines fan - nonnce a new - bom 
star pro - ceed;" And lo, the east- em sa - ges 

Lord con - veys, And nxg - ee them, with force be - 



sun's less 

shall a 

light the 

J- 
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King, Glad 
stand. To 
nign. To 



read., 
seek., 



dings of our God to bring, 

in heaven the Lord's com - mand. 
the giy - er of the sign. 
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4 True love can brook no dull delay, 
Nor toil nor dangers stop their way; 
Home, kindred, fatherland, and all. 
They leave at once, at God's high call 



6 Jeens, while the Star of grace 
Invites ns now to seek Thy face^ 
May we no more that grace repel, 
Or quench that light which shines so welL 
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Oh com&f oh come, EmmanueL 
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Amon. (LatiB, c tslii Cent) 
Tr.J.M.NBALB,i85i. 



* CAREY'S.' 



H. Casbt, 17S3. 
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"L Oh oome^ oh come, Em - nan - 11 - el. And nn - som cap - thra 
2. Oh eonw, Thou Rod of Jee - ae, froe Thine own from Sa - tan's 
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Is - ra - el. That mourns in lone • ly ez - fle here Un - til the 
tjr - an - ny; From depths of hell Thy peo - pie ssTe, And give them 

J..- ... J r-.J-J ..J . .- .-f .g- f 
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Son of God ap-pear. Re-joioel Re-joioel Em- 
▼io-t^ry o^er the grave. Re-joicel Re-Joioe! Em 



Q - el Shall oome to 
a - el Shall oome to 
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m 



^ 



rjj'i i ijj i j i i i jjj 



thee, Is - ra - eL 
thee, Is - ra - eL 
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8 Oh oome^ Then Day-Spring; cOme and oheer 
Onr spirits by Thine advent here; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's &rk shadows put to flight 
Rejoioel Rejoioel Emmanuel 
Shall oome to thee, Israel 

4 Oh come, Thou Key of David, come. 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on higlt, 
And close the path to misery. 

Rejoioel Rejoioel Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, Israel 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Thou didst leave Thy throne. 



Emily E. S. Eluott, 1864. 



'*VCNI, DOyiNCJIBU." 



J. Baknbv (it38~i8g6). 
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1. Thou didst leave Thy... throne and Thy king-ly crown When Thon cam • eet to 

2. Heav- en's arch - es rang when the an - gels sang, Pro - claim -ing Thy 

S. Then cam - est* Lonl, with the liv - ing woid» That should set Thy... 

4. When Heav'n's arch-es shall ring, and her choirs shall sing, At Thy com - ing to 
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earth for... me; Bnt in Beth - le - hem's home there was fonnd no. room 

roy - al de-gree; But in low - ly birth didst Then come to earth, 

peo - pie... free; But with mock -ing.... scorn, and with crown of thorn. 

Tic - to • ry, Let Thy voice call me home, say-ing, "Tet there is room. 
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K K Rerrain. . 



For Thy ho - ly na-tiv . i - ty. ) _^ ^ v -* t «i 

And in great hn - mil - i - ty. i ^^ «>"»« ^ ^7 ^^^ Lord 

They bore Thee to Gal - va - ry. [ Far uh, ver»e. 

There is room at My side for Thee." ) And my heart shall re - joioe, Lord 
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SOS, There is room in my heart for Thee! A 

sns, When Then com - est and call - est for me. 
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Angds, from the realms of glory* 
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J. MoirTGOIIBRY, 1819. 



"WILDCR8M0UTH.' 



E. J. Honam, 1879. 
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1. An - gels, from the realms of glo - r/, Wing your flight o'er all the earth; 

2. Shep-herds, in the field a - bid ^ ing, Watch-ing o'er your flocks by njght^ 

-^2-1 ^i s tf.,- .1^ ' 
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I 

^®>/ who sang ere - a r tlon's sto - ry, Now pro - claim Mee- si - ah's birth; 
with man is now re • sid - ing, Ton-der shines the in - fant-Ught; 
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Come and wor - ship, Wor- ship Christ, the new - bom King. A 
Come and wor - ship, Wor- ship Christ, the new - bom King. 



L,j^ 
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3 Sages, leaye your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Te have seen His natal star; 

Ceme and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bora King. 



4 Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord, descending. 
In His temple shall appear; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the n^w-bora Kii^. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

In the field with their flocks abiding. 

F. W. FaKKAM, 1871. ••iMTMtPltLD." JOKM FaWIB«, 187E. 
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In the fkld whh their iloda^—CanHnued, 
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They. lay on the dew - j gronnd; And glim - 'ring on - der the 
A Sav - ionr ii born to - day;" And and - den a hoet of the 

And gaied on the Ho - ly Child; And calm - ly o'er that rode 
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star - lights The sheep lay white a - round; When the light of the Lord stream'd 
heaVnly ones Flash'd forth to join the lay. 0, nev - er hath sweet - er 

era - die The Vir -gin Moth-er smiled; And the sky, in the star - lit 
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o'er them. And lol from the heaVn a - bove An 

mes - - sage ThrilTd home to the sods of men, And the 

si - - lenoe, Seem'd foil of the an - gel lay: "To 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

In the fidd with tfadr fk)da.—Gmcluiied. 



fr 1^ P"/r /r l '':.J J l j U ^^ J j ^ 



ui - gel leaned from the 61o • zy^ And sang his song of love: 
heaVna them - aelvee had nev - er heard A glad - der choir till then, 

yon in the dt - y of Da - vid A Sav - ionr ia born to - day." 




He sang, that first sweet Christ - mas. The sonf that shall nev - er oease: 



i 



e sang, that first sweet Christ - mas, The song that shall nev - er 

For they sang that Christ-mas oar - ol That nev - er on earth shall 

On they sang^-and I ween that nev - er T he car - ol on earth shall 

« ■ ■ ■ — ■ !. ■ ^^ r^- ■ — I \- 
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'*Glo - ry to God in the high - est, On earth good - will and peaoe." 
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It came upon the midnight clear. 
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B. H. Sbars, 1850. 



R. Storks Wilus, 1849. 



ij/iijij ;^ll.' ii.i.i,"N,^h ji 



L It came np - on the mid - night clear, That glo - rions song of old, 

2. Still through the clo - ven skiee they come, With peace-fnl wings nn - furled, 

8. ye, be - neath life's crush -ing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low, 

4. For lol the days are hast - 'ning on, By proph -et- bards fore - told. 
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From an - gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold; 

And still their' heav'n-ly mu - sic floats O'er all the wea - ry world; 

Who toil a - long the climb -ing way With pain - fnl steps and slow. 

When with the ey - er - cir - cling years Gomes ronnd the age^ of gold; 
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Peace on the earth, good - will to men. From heaVn's all - gra - cions King; 

A - bove its sad and low-ly plains They bend on heaVn-ly wing. 

Look nowl for glad and gold -en hoars Come swift -'ly on the wing; 

When peace shall - yer all the earth Its an ^ cient splen - dors fling, 
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The world in sol - emn still - ness lay To hear the an - gels sing. 

And ey - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless - ed an - gels sing. 

rest be - side the wea - ry road. And hear the an - gels sing. 

And the whole world send back tiie song Which now the an - gels sing. 



A - men. 



^^^^^m 



^.ji^ 



4Li^- 



^m 



' m 



r 



m- 



Digitized by 



Google 



73 



J. MOHB, 1818. 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Holy night I peaceful night 1 

"HOLY NIGHT." • J. BaRNBY, i868. 
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night! Thn 



Ho - ly nightl 

Si - lent night! 

Si - lent night! 

l ight! Si - lent night! 



1. Ho - ly night! peaoe-fol night! Through the dark-ness beams a lights 

2. Si - lent night! ho - liest night! Dark - ness flies, and all is light! 

3. Si - lent night! ho - liest night! Guid - ing Star, lend thy light! 

4. Si - lent night! ho - liest night! Won - drons Star, lend thy 
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light, Thiongh the dark - ness 
l^htl Dark - ness flies, and 



^ 



\ ' fnl night! Through the dark - ness beams a 

to - liest night! Dark - ness flies, and all is 

ho - liest night! Gmd • ing Star, lend thy light! Odd - ing Star, 

ho - liest night! Won - drous Star, le^ thy light! Won - drons Star, 

J3 - ^Tl J~i 



W . ^J^j , j-j 
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beams a light, 
aU is light! 
lend thy light! 
lend thy light! 



Ton -der, where they sweet Tig - ils keep 

Shop- herds hear the an - gels sing: 

See the east - em wise men bring 

With the an - gels let ns sing 



O'er 

"Al - 
Gifto 
Al - 



the Babe who. In 
le - In - ia! 
of hom - age 
le . In - ia! 




m 



si - lent sleep, 
hail the King! 
to our King! 
tn^ our King! 



Rests in heav-en-ly peace, 

Je - SOS the Sav-iour is here! 

Je - sns the Sav-ionr is here ! 

Je - SOS the Sav-ionr is here! 



Rests in heav-en-ly 
Je-sns the Sav-iour is 
Je-sus the Say-ioor is 
Je-sns the Sav-ioor is 



peace, 
here!" 
here! 
here! 



A' men. 
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Harkl what mean those holy voices* 
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J. Cawood, i8i9. 



"BETHANY." (SMART). 



H. Smart, 1867. 
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1. Haik! what mean those ho - ly Yoic - es, Sweet - ly sound - ing through the skies? 

2. ''Peace on earth, good -will from heav - en. Reach- ing far as man is found, 
8. "Hast -en, mor- tals, to a - dore Him; Learn His name, and taste His joy; 

ri 
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Lo! th'an-gel - ic host re - joic - es, Heav'n • ly al - le • In - ias rise. 

Sods re - deemed, and sins for - giy - en, Loud oar gold - en harps shall sound. 

Till in heav'n ye sing be - fore Him, 'Glo - ry be to God most HighF 
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List - en to the won - droos sto - ly WUch they chant in hymns of joy: 
Christ is born, the great A - noint - ed: Heav'n and earth His glo - ry sing; 
Let US learn the won - droos sto - ry Of onr great Re - deem - ePs birth; 
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"Glo-ry in the high -est, glo- ry! Glo - ry he to God most high! A - men. 
Glad re- ceive whom God ap- point -ed For your Proph-et^ Priest^ and King. 
Spread the bright-ness of His glo • ry Till it cov - er all the eartL 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

O little town of Bethlehem. 



P. Bkookb, 1868. 



'BETHLEHEM. 



J. Baknby (1838—1896). 



P iu a i^ i-U-^^^i=u4 
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1. lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem. How still we see thee liel...., 

2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry, And gath-ered all a - bo?e,.. 
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A - boYO thy deep and dream - less sleep The si - lent stars go by; 
While mor- tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won -during love. 
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Tet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing light; 
mom - ing stars, to - geth - er Pro - claim the ho - ly birth! 
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The hopes and fears of all the yean Are met in thee to • night A - mm. 
And prais - ea sing to God the King And peace to men on earth. 

J2. .Jte. 
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O little town of Bethkhem— a^f^/i^/^^. 



How silently, how silently, 

The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 

Tb» blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 

But in this world of sin. 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 

The dear Christ enters in. 



4 holy Child of Bethlehem! 

Descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin, and enter in; 

Be bom in us to-day. 
We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tell; 
come to us, abide with ju, 

Our Lord Emmanuel! 



SECOND TUNE. 
"8T. LOO 1 8." 



L. H. Rbdnbx, 1868. 



'Ij l j jji J-U-HrH I J pi ^m 

1. lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem. How still we see thee lie! 
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lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem. How still we see thee lie! 
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hove thy deep and dream -less sleep The si - lent stars go by; 
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Tet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing ligbt; 
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and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. A -men. 
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JESUS CHRIST THB SON. 

Like silver lamps in a distant shtine* 



W. C. Dix (X837— ). 



'*8T. STEPHEN THE MARTYR." 



m 



C. Stbggal (z896— ). 
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kf u=^^^^m 
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Y^^ 



Like sil - ver lamps in a dis - tant shrine, The stars are spark - ling bright; 
The stars of heav'n still shine as at first They gleam'd on this wonder-fol night; 
Faith sees no Ion - ger the sta - ble - floor, The pave-ment of sap - phire is there; 
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The bells of the cit - 7 of God ring ont^ For the 

The bells of the cit - y of God peal ont^ And the 

The clear tight of heav - en streams ont to the world: And the 
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Son... of Ma-ry was bom to-night; The gloom is past^ and the 
an - geU^ song still rings in.... the height; And love still turns where the 
an -gels of God.... are crowding the air; And heaVn and earth, through the 
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mom at last Is 

God - head bums, Hid.... 

spot - less birth, Are at 

-t — *- 



com - ing with... - rient light, 
in Flesh from., flesh - ly sight, 
peace... on this night so fair. 
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like sSItct lamps in a distant doAx^— Concluded. 
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2. Ner - er fell mel - o - dies half so sweet As those which are fill - ing the skies; 
8. Now a new Pow'r has oome on the earth, A match for the ar - mies of hell: 
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And ner - er a pal - aoe shone half so fidr As the 

A Child.... Is bom who shall oon - qner the foe, And.. 
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ger - bed where our Sar - ionr lies; No night in the year is 
the spir-its of wick-ed-ness qnell; For Ua - it's Son is the 



all, 
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half so dear As this which has end 
Might - 7 One Whom the projA - ets of 

f- ^ * 



ed ODT sighs. 
God fore - telL 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Once in royal David's city* 

C. F. Alkzamdbr, 1848. "IRBY." H. J. Gauntutt (z8os— 1876). 




rr^ 



r - - - r 

1. Once in roy - al Da - vid'a cit - y Stood a low - ly cat - tie shed, 

2. He came down to earth from heav- en. Who is God and Lord of all, 
8. For He is onr child-hood's pat - tern; Day by day like ns He grew; 
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Where a moth - er laid her Ba -by In a man - ger for His bed: 
And His shel - ter was a sta - ble, And His era - die was a stall: 
He was lit - tie, weak, and help -less, Tears and smiles like ns He knew: 
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Ua - ry was that moth-er mild. 
With the poor, and mean, and low - ly. 
And He feel-eth for onr sad-neas. 




Je - sus Christ her lit - tie Child. 
Lived on earth our Sav-ionr holy. 
And He shar - eth in our glad- 



A -taen. 



^^- ti 'jf-^ if - Ty^B 



4 And onr eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming lore; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above: 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 



6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by. 

We shall see Him, but in heaven. 
Set at God's right hand on high: 

When like stars His children crowned. 
All in white shall wait around. 
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Calm on the listening ear of night. 

E. H. SbARS, X834. **OALM." E. J. HOPUMS (1818—). 
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1. Calm on the list - 'ning ear of night Come heaT'n'a me - lo - diona strains, 

2. The an -swering hills of Pal - es- tine Send back the glad re - ply; 
8. ''Glo-ry to God f the soond-ing skies Loud with their an - thems ring, 
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Where wild Jn - de - a stretch - es far Her sil - ver - man - 

And greet, from all their ho - I7 heights, The day • spring from 

"Peace to the earth, good - will to men, FromheaVn*se - ter - 
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plains. 

high. 

Kingr 
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Ce - les - tial choirs from conrts a - hove Shed sa • cred glo - ries there; 
O'er the blue depths of Gal - i - lee There comes a ho - lier calm, 
Light on Thy hills, Je - m - sa • leml The Sav - ionr now is bom: 




And an - gels, with their sparkling lyres. Make mn - sic on - the air. A ' men. 



And an - gels, with their sparkling lyres. Make mn - sic on - the air. 

And Sha • ron waves, in sol - emn praise. Her si - lent groves of palm. 

More bright on Bethlehem's joy - ons plains Breaks the first Christmas mom. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Now loin wc all with holy mirth* 



H. Blunt. 



'HOLY MIRTH." 



J. Stainbr, k886. 
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1. Now Join we all with ho - I7 mirth. To eel - e - brate the Sayioui^s birth, 

2. And from the heav - ens all a - round. Broke forth snch strange, ce - les - tial sound, 
8. Fear not^ shep-herdsl naught but bliss Can come of heaVn - 17 throng like this; 
4. "For un - to you this Child is bom. His swaddling clothes hold not in scorn. 
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For He has come from hesT'n to earth. In hum - ble guise and 
Th' en - tranc- ed shop - herds on the ground Stand spell-bound, in • I7 
The an - gel's gra - cious mes*sage is With sweet -est ac - cents 
Nor Vir - gin Moth - er, so for - lorn. His na • ture He is 
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His na • ture 
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low - 
dream- 
blend - 
▼eU 
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The heaVns the bright-est plan - et lent, That e'er had graced the firm - a - ment^ 

If such di - vine, me - lo - dious hymn. Of cher - u • bim and ser - a - phim, 

''All glo • ry be to God on high! And peace on earth, for which a sigh 

The Won - der - f ul— the Coun-sel- or, The might -7 God Him- self is there, 

— .- r-, . J ^ I T M > ■ , u - • P M I F ^ ^ 1 
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And wise men from the east were sent To greet this babe so ho 
These har-mon-ies that round them swim, Are real, or on - ly seem 
Hath long been raised, e'en now Ib nigh, Em- man - uel hath de - sceod 
Has come your deep-est woes to share— A Say - iour, all - a - vail 
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Now join we all with holy mirth* — Concluded, 



6 Then with the shepherds we wiU go — 
Gome yonng and old, come high and low, 
Well troop to Bethlehem and shew 

Our homage by confessing; 
Well cast away our nature's sin. 
And seek Thy pardoning grace to win. 
We knock, JesnsI take ns in. 
To join Thy flock we're pressing. 



6 Thns in onr ears, life's path along. 
Shall linger still the angels' song. 
Its theme of comfort, simple, string, 

Till hearen's bright day is dawning; 
Nor will we fail with honors meet, 
With thankful hearts and carols sweety 
As each year runs its course, to greet 

Thine advent, Christmas mom&g! 



Who is He, in yonder stall ? 
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B. R. Hanbt. 



'LOWLINESS." 



B. R. Hanby. 
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1. Who is He, 

2. Who is He, 
8. Who is He, 
4. Who 18 He, that stands and weeps At the grave where La • sams sleeps? 



in yon-der stall. At whose feet the shep-herds fall? 
in yon-der cot, Bend-ing to His toil - some lot? 
in deep dis - tress, Fast-ing in the wil • der - ness? 
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Refrain. 
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Tis the Loidl wondrous ito - 17I Tis the Lord, the King of Glo - 17I 
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At His feet we hmn-bly fall; Grown Him, crown Him Lord of alL il - mm. 

I 
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6 Lol at midnight, who is He 
Prays in dark Gethsemane 7 

6 Who is He, in Calvary's throes. 
Asks for blessings on His foes? 



7 Who is He that from the grave 
Gomes to heal and help and save? 

8 Who is He that on yon throne 
Rules the world of light alone? 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

There came three kings, ere break of day. 



Amoh. x6th Century. 
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E . 
was 
lay 



1. There came 

2. The star 
8. An old 



three Idngs, ere.... break of 

shone bright - ly o - ver 

man knelt at a man - ger 



day, 
head, 
low, 



All 
The 
A 



on 

air 

Babe 



m ^ i f f ^ thr f ^ \-Hin 



J i J - i J l ' m '-d' l i J 'i I 



$: 



^ 



calm and still, 
in the stall; 



Their gifts they bare, both... rich and rare. All, 

O'er Beth - lehem's fields its rays were shed. The 

The star - light play'd on the In - f ant brow. Deep 
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all. Lord Christ, for Thee; Gold, frank - in - cense and... myrrh are there, 

dew lay on the hill; We see no throne, no i»l - ace fair, 

si - lence lay o'er all; A maid - en bent o'er tiie Babe in prayer. 
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Where is the King? where? where? where is the King? where? 

Where is the King? where? where? where is the King? where? 

There is the KingI there! therel there is the KingI there! 

I 
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There came a little Child to earth* 



82 



E. E. S. Eluott, 1856. 



' BCTHLEHEM'S HILL." 



H. Walton. 
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r 

1. Then came a lit - tie CMd to earth 

2. Far a - way in a good • I7 land, 
S. They sing how the Lord of that world so fair 
4 He has pot on His King-ly ap • par - el now. 



Long a - go;.... Andthe 

Fair and bright^ Ghil - 

A.... child was bom. And, that 

In that good - ly land; And He 
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an -gels of God pro-claimed His birth. High and low. Ont.... 

dren... with crowns of glo - ry stand. Robed in white,... In 

they might a crown of glo - ry wear, Wore a crown of thorn,... And in 

leads to where fountains of wa - ter flow That chos - en band;... And for 
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on the night, so... calm and still, Their song was 

white more pore than the spot - less snow; And their tongaee n 

mor - tal weakness, in... want and pain. Came forth to 

67 - er-more,in their robes most fair And... nn - de 
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heard; 
nite... 
die,.... 
filed,.. 



For they 
In the 
Thatthe 
Those... 
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knew that the Child on Beth-le-hem's hill Was... Christ the Lord. A 

psalm which the an-gels sang long a • go On that still night. 

chil-dren of earth might for ev - er reign With.. Him on hi^h. 

ran - som'd children His praise de- due Who was once a child. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Ring the bells, the Christmas bells. 



M. C. Sbward. 



"OHIME/ 
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A. H. Bbown, 1865. 
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1. Ring the bells, the Ghrifltmas bells; Chime ont the won-drooB eto - ry; First in song on 

2. Wise men hastened from the East To bring their rich -est treas • nre — Gold,andmyrrh,and 

^ J J , J J !. 1. 1 J 1 T , r^^^ 
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an - gel tongnes It oame from realms of glo - ry; Peace on earth, good -will to men, 
frank-in-cense, And jew -els with -ont meas-nre. Him they soughC al-thongh a King, 
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An - gel • ic Toic-es ring-ing — Christ the Lord to earth has come. His glo-rions mesHsage bring-ing. 
Theyfonndinbirtii-plaoelow-ly, There with-in a man-ger lay The babe so pnre and ho - ly. 



i 






Refrain. 
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TO- 

Ring the mer-ry Christmas bells; Chime ont the wondrons sto - ry; Glo - ry be to God on high, 

J J.J I I. J.r- J f -r.-^- ;.r .b^-F.J.g^- 
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8 Earthly crowns were not for Him; 

He came God's love revealing; 
On the cross He died for ns. 

His blood foigiveness sealing, 
T is the Saviour promised long. 

Ring ont yonr londest praises; 
Every heart this happy day 

Its grateful anthem raises. 



Digitized by 



Google 



NATIVITY. 



We three kins:s of Orient are. 



84 



J. H. Hopkins, i86a. 



"THE MORNINQ STAR/ 



£. W. Kbllogg* x86a. 
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I 

1. We three kings of - ri-ent are; Bear - ing gifts we trav-erse a - far 

2. Bom a Eiog on Beth - le • hem plain. Gold I bring to crown Him a - gain, 

3. Frank-in - cense to of - fer have I; In - cense owns a De - i - ty nigh; 

4. Myrrh is mine; its bit - ter per-fmne Breathes a life of gath-er - ing gloom: 

5. 6I0 - rions now be - hold Him a - rise, King and God and Sac - ri - fioe: 
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Field and f oun - tain, moor and monn - tain, Fol - low - ing yon - der star. 

King for er • er, ceas - ing nev - er - ver ns all to reign. 

Praprand prais-ing all men rais - ing, Wor-^p Him God on hif^ 

Sor- rowing, sigh - ing, bleed - ing, dy - ing. Sealed in the stone - cold tomb. 

HeaVnsings Al - le - In - la; Al - *le - In - la the earth re - plies. 
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Refrain. 
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star of won -der, star of iii^t> Star with roy - al bean - ty bright, 
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West-ward lead - ing, still pro-ceed - ing, Gnide us to thy per - feet light. A -men. 



m.n-^i \ f frt Zi^ pP i ^^ i |.^ 



Google 



6E 



Digitized by 



85 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



J. G. Holland, 1879. 



There's a song in the air* 



-HOLLAND." 




^ 
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TUBODORB F. SbWARD, 1899. 
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in the air; There's a star 

mult of joy O'er the won 

of that star Lie the a 

in the light,.... And we ech 



in the sky;.... 

der - fol birth,., 

ges im • pearled, 

o the song... 

■tar IB tlM tky;. 
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And a ha - 

Is the Lord 

Has swept o • 

From the hear - 



There's a moth • ei^s deep pra/r, 
For the Vir - gin's sweet boy 
And that song from a - far 
That comes down through the night 



by's 
of 
rer 



low cry; 

the earth.... 

the world, 

ly throng. 
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And the 
And the 
Ev - ery 
Aye, we 
And tlM 
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flame., 
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Bean 
Beau 
Beau 
Tan 
■tarrtlBs ita Art 



star., 
star... 
heart., 
shout.. 



rains 

rains 

is 

to 

•tar nlna Ita flra, whil* 



its 
its 
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while the 
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ti - f ul 
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gel they 
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. le - hem era - 
- le • hem era - 
tionsythat Je - 
> die our Sav - 



dies a King, 

dies a King, 

sus is King, 

iour and KingI 



sing, For the 

sing, For the 

sing, In the 

bring, And we 

B«M.tl-flil wkag, 



man • ger of Beth 

man - ger of Beth 

homes of the na - 

greet in His era - 



A -men. 
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Good news on Christmas morning* 



86 



M. M. DODGK. 



Framcbs J. Hattoh, 1884. 
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1. €rood news on GhriBtmas morn-ing, Good news, chil-dren dear! ForChriBtonoebornin 
3. GoodnewB on Christmas morn-ing, Good new8» ohil-dxen gladi Rare gifts are yonn to 
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Beth - le - hem. Is Ut - ing now, and herel 2. Good news on Christ-mas mom - ing, 
give the Lord As er - er wise men had. 4. Good news on Christ-mas mom - ing, 
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^UiUU\d=^i: n in-rh^ 



Good news, chil-dren sweetl The way to find the Ho - I7 Child Is 
€rood news, chil-dren fair I Still doth the one good Shep-herd hold Thd 
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f^ 
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light -ed for your feet. 5. Thank God on Christmas mom-ing, Thank God, chil-dren dear I 
fee -blest in His care. 
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' it who came to Beth - le • hem, Is liv - ing now, ani~ 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

God rest ye, merry gentlemen* 



D. M. Craik. 
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"ST. PHILIPS." 
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L. H. RSDNBX, 1865. 
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1. God rest ye, mer-ry gen -tie-men, let noth-ing yon dis- may, For Je-sns Christy onr 

2. God rest ye, lit - tie chil - dren, let noth-ing yon af - fright, For Je - bub Christ, yonr 
8. God rest ye, all good GhriB - tians, up - on this bless-ed mom. The Lord of all good 
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Say - iour, was bom on Christmas day; The dawn rose red o'er Beth • le • hem, the 
Sav- iour, was bom this hap-py night; A • long the hills of Beth - le - hem the 
Cfaris-tianB was of a wo -man bora; Now all yoursor-rows He doth heal, your 
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stars shone thro' the grey. When Je - sus Christ, our Say - iour, was bom on Christmas day; 
white flocks sleeping lay. When Christ, the child of Nazareth, was bora on Christmas day; 
sins He takes a - way. For Je - sus Christy our Say- iour, was bom on Christmas day; 
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^^ 



When Je - sus Christ, our Say - iour, was bom on Christ-mas day. 
When Christ, the child of Naz-a-reth, was bom on Christ-mas day. 
For Je - sus Christ, our Say - iour, was bora on Christ-mas day. 
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When Christ was bom of Mary free* 



88 
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A. H. Brown, 1865. 

I 
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I 

1. When Christ was born of Ma - ry free, In Beth - le-hem that fair 

2. these an- gelsbrightpTo them appearing with great 
8. The King is come to sare man-kind, As in theScriptore truth 
4. for Thy great grace, Grant ns in bliss to see 



cit - y, 
de - lights 
we find. 
Thy face, 
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An - gels sang there with mirth and glee, ''In ex- eel - sis Glo - ri - al" 

Who said God's Son is bom to - night. ''In ex- eel - sis Glo - ri • a!" 

There-fore this song we have in mind, "In ex- eel • sis Glo - ri - al" 

That we may sing to 'Thy sol - ace "In ex- eel - sis Glo - ri • al" 
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Refrain 
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In ex-cel-sis Glo-ri-a, In ex-cel-sis Glo-ri-a» In ex -eel-sis 
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ex-cel-sis Glo - ri - a. Herds-men be-held, &c Then, dear Lord,&c. ii-meti. 
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JESUS CHRIST THF SON. 



Hark I the herald angels sing. 



C Wbslby, 1739. 



*MCNDEL880HN. 



Ait. fr. Mrndblssohn, 1840. 



yj^JJj1;lU^;/hl, j l pJJj l 



1, Hark! the her - aid an - gels Bxng, " 6I0 - ry to the new-born King; Peace on earth, anr 

2. Christ, by high-eet heaVn a - dored; Christ, the ev - er - last - ing Lord; Late in time be 
8. Hail, the heaVn-bom Prince of Peace I Hail, the Snn of Right-eonsneasI Light and life to 
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mer • cy mild, God and tin - ners reo - on- died!" Joy- fnl aU ye na • tions, riae^ 
hold Him come, Off - spring of the Vir - gin's womb: Veiled in flesh the God -head see; 
all He bi^ngs, Ris'n with heal-ing in His wings. Mild He lays Hia glo • xy by. 
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Join the tri-mnph of the skies; With th'an-gel-ic host pro-clahn ''Christ is bom in 
Hail th'In-car-nateDe - i - ty, Pleased as man with men to dwell; Je - sos^ omr En 
Bom that man no more may £e. Born to raise the sons of earth, Bom to give 
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Beth-le-hem." ) 

man - u • ell } HarkI the her - aid an-gels. sing, " Glo - ry to the new-bom King* A - aieii. 

seo-ond birth. 
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Ring out the bells for Christmas* 



go 
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J. S. B. HODOBS. 
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1. Ring out the bells for Christmas, The hap-py, hap-py day! In win-ter wild, the ho-ly Child 

2. On Bethlehem's qui-et hill-side, In a - ges long gone by, In an- gel notes the Glory floats, 

3. Where'er His sweet lambs gather With-in His gen - tie fold, The Sav-ioor dear is waiting near, 
4 Then sing yonr gladsome car-ols. And hail the new-bom Snn; For Christmas light is passing bright, 

■ i. 
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With - in the cra-dle lay. Oh, won-der-foll the Sar - ionr Is in a man - ger lone; 

Glo - ry to God on high! Yet wakes the snn as joy - ous As when the Lord was bom, 

As in the days of old: In each young heart yon see Him, In ev - ery gnile - less face. 

It smiles on ev- ery one. And feast Cbisf s little ohildren^ifl poor. His or • phan call; 
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Refrain. 
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His pal -ace is a sta- ble, And Ma- r/s arm His throne. ^ 
For He who chose the man-ger. He lov - eth one and alL ^ 
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The bsp-py, hsp-py day! Riiig ont the bells for Christmas, The hap - py, hap- py dikyi 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SOIt 



Ring mcrrilyl ring mcrrilyl 



From "HoMB Words." 



*PELHAy yANOR. 



mrttrffttnm 



J. W. Trbadwsll, 1893. 
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1. Ring met - ri - lyl ring mer - zi - lyl 6 hap-py Ghriatmaa bells; And let ns hear a - 

2. Ring ten-der-lyl ring ten-der-lyl ho - ly Christmas bells: For ev-er with your 

3. Ring joy-ons-lyl ring joy-ons-lyl bless-ed Christmas bells; And show ns of the 

4. Ring mer - ri - lyt ring mer -ri- lyl dear old Christmas bells. And bring all ho -ly 
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gain the tales Yonr mn - sic ey - er tells, Your mu - sio ey - er tells: — How 

earth - ly peal A heaVn-ly cho - ms swells, A heay'n-ly cho - ms swells; The 

fa . ture good Your wel-come chime fore -tells, Your wel-come chime fore -tells. We 

bless -ings down From where all mer-cy dwells, From where all mer-cy dwells. Ring 



99- 



j^ 



^ 



f i fff^ i f 



^^ 



fx^r-i-t 






m 



Chris-tian men in oth-er days Made feast with -in their halls, Hung nus- tie- toe and 
an - gels, who were first to bring The wel-come news to men. Still join with us to 
know 'twill be a min-gled lot Of pleas-ure, pain and strife; That thorns will dus-ter 
out your gen -tie mes-sa-ges. As ye have done of old. To help the wea-17 
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hoi - lywreaths A- round their old oak walls; 

eel - e - brate The Say-iour^s birth a - gain; 

round the floVrs A - long our path of life; 

and the sad. The weaklings of the fold; 



How rich and poor knelt side by side. At 

And some whom we have loVd and lost Sing 

But ye shall sing to us of hope; Of 

And tell a - gain the oheer-ing tale Of 

:f:- 
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Ring merrily! ring merrily I— Gth^/k^i/. 
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call of ChnBtmaschimes; Ajidhowthebondflof ChriBtianloveBoandup'Hhegoodoldtimes.'' A-meti, 
car- olawithos now, With all the old love In their hearts^And new light on their brow, 
help, of love nn • told; Re-mind-ing ns of that bright star That tips onr clouds with gold, 
ffim who bore our woe; AndgaveHisownheart^BlifeandloTeyForbreakingheartsbelow. 



^wf ^ iip^i u f- b if'^ nV^rc i f-iffTi 



Saw you never, In the twilight* 
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C. F. Albxandbr, 1853. 



'THE WISE yEN.' 



Bbrtholo Tours (1838—). 



p^^^sk^ ^i\kj \ \U-^ 



in he 



1. Saw youney-er, in thetwilight^WhenthesonhadlefttheBldefl^ Up Jn^heaVntheclearstars 

2. Heardyonnev-er ofthesto-ry How they cross'd the desert wild, Jonr-ney'd on by plain and 
8. Know ye not that low-ly Ba-by WasthebrightandmomingStar?He Who came to Us^tthe 



l ^'mT?tfif7«f i t^pr[ff 
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Bhin - ing Thro' the gloom, like sil - yer eyes? So of old the wise men, watching. Saw a lit - tie 
mountain. Till they found the Ho - ly Child? Howthey open*d all theirtreasnre. Kneeling to that 
Gen- tiles, And t^e dark-en'd isles a - far ? And we, too, may seek His cradle; There our hearts' best 



m t^m^ ^ v^ M^WiVm^ 




stran-ger star. And theyknewtheKingwasgiy-en, And they foI-IoVd it from far. 
in - fant King; Gaye the gold and fragrant in-cense, Gaye the myrrh in of -fer-ing? 
treas-urefl bring; Loye, andf aith, and tme de - yo - tion. For our Say-iour, God, and King. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Seel amid the winter's snow* 



B. Caswall, 1858. 
60I0. 



C. P. MORXISON. 
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1. See! a - mid the win - ter's 8dow,.v< 

2. Lot with -in a man - ger lies' 

3. Sa - cred in - fant! all di - vine!.... 
4 Teach, oh teach as. Ho - ly Child! ... 



Born for ns on earth be- 

He who bnilt the star - ry 

What a ten - der lore was 

By Thy face so meek and 



^i^ l iu:iiliLi ''i''tJ-U/ 



^m 



■J^-T- 



'P^if 



| u^^j^ :^^ ^j-ju^j^i-;^4rY- fe^^^ 



low; Seel the ten - der Lamb ap - pears, 

skies: He who throned in height sub -lime.. 

Thine! Thus to come from high -est bliss., 

mild; Teach ns to re - sem - ble Thee.. 



Prom-ised from e - ter - nal years! 
Sits a - mid the cher - n - him. 
Down to such a world as this! 
In Thy sweet hn - mil - i - ty. 




^^ S| ^- | J. ^ I j..^ 
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:^ 



^g 



m 



Refrain. 



Ei 



^m 



4- 



^^ 



^^ 



5^=*^ 



Hail! thoQ ev - er - bless - ed mom! Hail! Re - demp - tion's hap - py dawn! 



^^^^w^^ ^i ^^f^^^^ 
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NATIVITY. 



Seel amid the winter^s snow* — Concluded. 



^^^I^^r^^-l-x^ fi JIA^^^ 



Sing thTO^ all Je 



ru - sa - lem, Christ is born in 



Beth - le - hem! A - fMn. 



'' ^^ "^[ iH J4t f ff i rM- ir r ii 



A shining star. 
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L. A. COONLBY. 



W. A. Bartlbtt, 1895. 



¥ 4n^i i ■ ; i -^f^ ^ 



^^m 



i. A shin - ing star Game from a - far. Up - on a * snow - y mom, 

2. Sweet Christ - mas then Was given to men To bless the win - ter wild, 

8. All hail that morn When Christ was bom! Wreathe hoi - ly, pine and bay, 

^ I - ^ I I 




m 



An an - gel near Sang, "Do not fear, Be - hold! a child is bom," 
Since in a stall The Lord of all Be - came a lit - tie child. 
Let chil - dren sing. Let car - ols ring To bless our Christ-mas day. 



^^ # f^ ^ ^-;--ffh^^ 





near Sang, "Do not fear. Be - hold a child is bom." A -men. 
a stall The Lord of all Be - came a lit - tie child, 
dren sing, Let car - ols ring To bless onr Christ-mas day. 



^ 



X 



*=|t: 






^i#=M^f^a^ 



T 

Copyri|;ht. tSqs. by W. A. Baitlett. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Now let us sing the Angels' Song* 



m 



'THE ANGELS' 80NQ." A. RaNDBGGBR, 187a 



mj f J ■' 



— ^ 



MajtttU. 



1. Now let 08 sing the 



A A A /^ 



tF V V V \ I I I ••••7T7T 



/a AAA_0,>AA/^ 



f ffiyf i f4-ti^ 



p 




^^ 



^ ^ 



:^ 



An - gel^ Song That rang so sweet and clear, 



When 




^^i^^i^ 



te 



heaVn - ly light and ma - sic fell On earth - ly eye and 




f^^^^m 



ri \ n}rJ.t^^ 



g 



i^ ^tXT t-f -^ 
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NATIVnY. 



Now let tis sing: the Angels^ Somgw—Concluded. 



X X 



/ijuN JiJ r\ \ 



ear, 



To Him we sing, our Sav - ionr King, Who ai - ways deigns to 



row^n^rf?Ni^^T,i'^ i 



fr-gJfft^i^^TTrTt I ;rit££ 



Hr ii I r 




^^Ht 



« 



g 



^ 



=t=t: 



hear:... "Glo - ty to God,... and peace on earth." A -men. 

. «: 



i^ 



-I- 



^pj^ 



^ 

P 



1^ 



=fS 



V V 

A > 



:^=fc 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



^1 



^ 



'^^ I •'-''i 



? 



^ 



■?r 



He came to tell the Father's love, 
His goodness, truth and grace; 

To shew the brightness of His smile, 
The glory of His face; 

With His own light, so full and bright. 

The shades of death to chase. 
''Glory to God, and peace on earth." 



a 

He came to bring the weary ones 
Tme peace and perfect rest; 

To take away the guilt and sin 
Which darkened and distressed. 

That great and small might hear His call. 

And all in Him be blessed. 
"Glory to God, and peace on earth." 



He came to bring a glorious gift^ 
Good-will to men;— and why? 

Because He loved us, Jesus came 
For us to live and die: 

Then, sweet and long, the Angels' Song, 
Again we raise on high: 
"Glory to God, and peace on earth." 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Amy S. Woods. 

4- 



^ 



Ring out, O bells, in gladness 1 



d= 



CaLBB SlllPBK. 



Mi=^j l JJi J l J. I|^ 



=8? 



Ring 0Tit» 
Bear, ye 
To wake - f ul 
All glo - ry 



bells, in glad - ness! For Christ the Lord is bom; 

winds, the sto - ry, And tell it far and near: 

shep- herds watch -iiig, The news was told last night» 

in the high - est! And on the earth be peace; 



Far ban - ish 
Onr Day-star 
By glo-rions 
Lond swells the 



I I "i i i f f i fi'i'f fii'ini I 



m 



KZ 



r 



i^i j i 'i j i j i Tj jji^.ij i j-j;;^ 



earth -ly sad - ness On this His birth -day mom. 

now has ris - en. The win -try world to cheer, 

an - gels wing - ing To earth their joy - ful flight 

Christ-mas an - them. Which nev-er-more shall cease. 



m 



^- 



:^ 



i=i=i 



Ap-proach, ye faith -fnl peo - pie. 
To those who sit in dark - ness 
They sang in sweet-est nam - bers 
For heav'n and earth this mora-ing 



i f i ' f ^f i nfif f M 



f i ' I i 



fei+J:HiJ: i J i iJjj f4iF Ji:,jJj. ii j:> i 



Un - to His man-ger^shrine. Where lies the In-fant Say - ionr, Tme God, and Man Di-vine. 
His glo-rions light has come, To guide them thro' life's shad-ows Up to their Fa-ther^s home. 
The song we sing this mom — "To yon in Da-vid's cit - y, A Say-ionr—Christ — ^isbom!" 
Are joined in loye di • yine. By Him who in a sta - ble Is bom of Da-yid's line. 




Refrain. 



^=J=fe=Hffi=^:|j | |J I 1 I \ 



^ 



Ring ont» bellsl Ring, tri-nmph-ant ring! This is the birth -day 



^Tl+ftljq ^^ ^p.^^ ^ J ^ 



Blnfoat, bellt, trl •amph-ut ring! 
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NATIVITY* 



Ring Ott^ O hfSi&^— Concluded. 



f^i=i=fHH44M^^ \ ^4imi 



r 

oar King; 



^E 



I 



i 



bells, tri-nmph-aiit ring! Ring out, bellsl [Or^n. ]0 

J. 



m 



M 



:t 



^ 



kfi'" ^ ^ I ^ l i:4i-Ua: Hrr,^' i to l 



bells, tri-mnph^ant ring! Ring out^ bells! 



Ring, tri-mnph-Ant ring! ^-nieii. 



kt*.^' 'J i f. i rrfr ^Yf^f i nT ii 



Bli« wt, UOm, W • aafh-ut tlasl 



AH my heart this night rejoices* 
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p. GSRHARDT, 1656 , 

Tr C. WiNKWOKTH, 1858. 



J. G. Ebbung (c. x6ao— 1676). 




m 



1. All my heart this night re - joic - es, As I hear, far and near, Sweet-eet an-gel-voic-es; 

2. Hark! a voice from yon-der man-ger, Soft and sweet, doth entreat," Flee from woe and danger! 
8. Gome,then,Iet ns hast -en yon-derl Here let all, great and 8mall,Kneel in awe and won-derl 
4. Heed-fal - ly my Lord HI cher - ish. Live to Thee,and with Thee Dy-ing,8hall not per - ish; 



fci 



^ 



I 



^^ 



1 



^tzb 



:t=t 



^ 
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hi-^i-i J I Jjiil^ ^ 



{Ti ^ i '^i 



^ Christ is bom," their choirs are singing,TilI the air ev-'ry-where Now with joy is ring - ing. A - men. 
Breth-ren,come I from all that grieves yon Yon are freed ; all you need I will surely give you." 
Love Him who with love is yeam-ing! Hail the Star that from far Bright with hope is burning! 
But shall dwell with Thee for ev - er. Far on high, in the joy That can al- ter nev - er. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Who is thist so weak and helpless? 



W. W. How, D.D. (1893—), 1867. 



"EXALTATION. 



Hbnrv Lbsub (i8 a j ■ 1896 ) , xBBj, 



i 




s 



m 



i: i I i ^ i Hi i ^ ^m t 



1. Who is this, ao weak and help - less, Child of low - I7 He - brew maid, 

2. Who is this, a Man of sor - rows, Walk - ing sad • ly life's hard way, 
8. Who . is this that hang - eth dy - ing, While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 



m ['.[ f-f-if-pf f if:Trr i t ^^ 



' ii ii i j ji' 



§1 



^ 



*— r 



■FT 



Rnde - ly in a sta - ble shel*ter^d» Cold - ly in a man-ger laid? 
Home - less, wea - ly, sigh - ing, weep -ing, - yer sin and Sa - tan's sway? 
Nnm - befdwith the mal - e - fac-tors, Tom with nails and crown'd with thorns? 



(TJ! ^fj-^Y" r^ff-fVy f i tT^'T' r^ i f f "r i »i" 



r.'. ^.' 'i-i ' ■' 'ii^;r,iij;.ii 



'TIS the Lord of all ere - a - tion. Who this won-drons path hath trod; 

'TIS our God, our glo-rious Sav- ioor. Who a - bove the star - ly sky 

'TIS the God who ev - er liv - eth liid the shin -ing ones on high, 

f ^ ^ , . ^^^ 




f.^n ii' r^H. i ','1. ,^fii,'iii 



He is God from ev - er- last -ing, And to ev - er - last- ing, God. A- 
Now for OS a place pre -par -eth. Where no tear can dim the eye. 
In the glo - rious gold - en cit - y Reign-ing ev - er - last- ing -ly. 



|'n'['' l ' | |^^^^^'>Tft^f-f1?T^' 
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From the eastern mountains* 
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W. H. Monk, i88i. 



H^H j J I J ; j_j4^^^,^^ 



m 



m 



1. From the eas-tern monn- tains, Preas-ing on they come. Wise men in their 

2. Thou Who in a man - ger Once hast low- ly lain. Who dost now in 

8. Gath-er in the out- casts, All who go a- stray, Throw Thy ra-diance 

-1^ 



W^t ^-^f^f i " i [f fy 



^ 



Hij^-H-n^hr^ iu^ ^ \ h 



m 



wis - dom. To His hnm-ble home; Stirr'd by deep de - vo - tion, Hast-ing 
glo - ry.... O'er all king-doms reign, Gath - er in the hea - then. Who in 
o'er them. Guide them on their way; Those who ney - er knew Thee, Those who 



te 



^^ 



£: 



• 



U^=UM=U^=44 ^u^ 



X 



from a - far, Ev - er journeying on - ward, Guid-ed by a star. A-^Mn, 

lands a - far Ne'er have seen the bright -ness Of Thy guid-ing star, 

wan-der far. Guide them by the bright -ness Of Thy guid-ing star. 

J. ^ 



^ 






-I* I* 8 r 



^ 



cz 



4 Onward through the darkneea 
Of the lonely night, 
Shining still before them 
With Thy kindly light 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 

Homeward from afar, 
Toung and old together, 
By Thy kindly star. 
7E 



5 Until every nation. 

Whether bond or free, 
'Neath Thy starlit banner, 

Jeeus, follows Thee 
O'er the distant mountains. 

To that heavenly home. 
Where no sin nor sorrow 

Evermore shall come. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 



R. Hbbbr, x8zx. 



"SANTA LAURA." 



W. A. Barrett, 1865. 



^ ^ ^^^^^^ ' -^ji^q4^ 



1. Bright-est and best of the sons of the morn-ixtg, Dawn on oar 

2. Gold on His era - die the dew - drops are shin - ing, Low lies His 

3. Shall we not yield Him, in cost - ly de - vo - tion, - dors of 



dfr-^t- 



^ J- I 



^ \ ^ 1^ l ^n 




J ^=4 



m 





t-i^fTiM -Pi 



darkness and lend ns thine aid; Star of the east, the ho - ri - zon a • 
head with the beasts of the stall; An • gels a - dore Him in slnm-ber re - 
E - dom, and of -f rings di - vine? Gems of the moan -tain, and pearls of the 



m 



■r- f- * *-• ^ _-^tyr 



^^ 



:^ 



^=^ 






^^^ 




^Etp^ra 



PV^^^^ 



dom - ingi Gaide where oar in - fant Re - deem - er is laid. 
cUn - ing, Mak - er and Mon - arch and Say - ioor of all. 
o - cean. Myrrh from the for - est, and gold from the mine? 



I 



m 



ri^ 



T^-- • •- 



g= 



^ 



feE 



F^=r=r 



T^ 



4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would His fayor secnre; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Dawn on oar darkness and lend as thine aid; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where oar infant Redeemer is laid. 
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As with gladness men of old* 



lOI 




Ait. fir. C. KacHBit.(i786— 187a). 



J ^^=H=P i=i^^^ 



the gnid - ing star be - hold, 
thiit low - ly man-ger- bed, 
that man - ger rude and bare, 



1. As with glad - neas men of old Did 

2. Ab with joy - ful steps they sped To 
a As they of - fered gifts most rare At 



-.J. 



^^i^^i^p 
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^^- 



^ 



kU^L4U=4=^ 
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As with joy they hailed its lights Lead - ing on - ward, beam - ing bright^ 
There to bend the knee be - fore Him whom heav'n and earth a - dore^ 
So may we with ho - ly joy, Pore and free from sin's al - loy. 



l ^^^^^ ^^zE^^^ Elg^^ 



fell 



i 



i=^ 



^m 



fei 



^ 



3^ 



^ 
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So, most gra- dons Lord, may we Ev - er-more be led to Thee. 
80 may we with will -ing feet Ev - er seek the mer -oy-seat 
All onr cost-liest treas-nres bring, Christ, to Thee onr heav'n-ly King. 



A^mten, 



m 



I 



jj 



^=f-f f I p F-M E t^=ti=t£g 



4 Holy Jesns, every day 
Keep ns in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past^ 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 



5 In the heavenly country bright^ 
Need they no created light; 
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

O Master^ let me walk with Thee* 



W. Glaoosn. i88a 



H. P. Smith, 1874. 



i^'Unil JUiUJJJJUl^lCJ I J:! 



1. Has - ter, let me walk with Thee 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move 

3. Teaohme Thy pa - tienoe; still with Thee 
4 In hope that sends a shin - ing ray 



tmrftl 



& 



In low-W paths of ser-yioe free; 
By some oiear, win-ning word of love; 
In clo8-er, dear - or com - pa - ny, 
Far down the fa-tine's broad-'ning way, 

M «-_^2 •_ 



f i fli- i rilW i F' i 



:«c: 



f'J^J i 'iii^^J i ^ i iUi i J ji ^U iJ jjj i 



Tell me Thy se - cret, help me bear The strain of toQ, the fret ef care. A - iimii. 
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,In tmst that tri-umphs - ver wrong, 
In peace that on - ly Thoa canst give, With Thee, Mas - ter, let me live. 



k'^fffirrirnp i rrfTTf Pi;i. i rf iF:i i 
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Anon. (Gennan), 1677. 
Tr. R. S. W1LU8, 1850. 



Fairest Lord Jesxss. 



''OIIU8ADER8' HYMN." 



GsKMAIf. 

Anr. by R. S. Wiixis, 1850. 



||'i^jj l j^; j l JJJ ii J l OJ l ;J iiUii-i l i 
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1. Fair-estLord Je-sns, Rnl-er of all na-tnre, Then of God and man the Son, 

2. Fair are the mead-ows, Fair-er still the wood-lands, Robed in the blooming garb of qiring; 
8. Fair is tiie snn-shine, Fair-er still the moon-light, And all the twink-ling, star - 17 host; 

f- -P- -f- -f- -^^V-<g- ^ -f- m ^ 19- 



t'uf ff i rff i ^f-fH^ 



g= 
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piu\rii 



m 



u\u ii \ u i.km 



i=i 



^-& — r— #-" 
Thee will I cher-ish. Thee will I hon - or, Thon,my soul's glory, joy, and crown. A^wtm. 
Je - sns is fair - er, Je - sns is pnr - er, Who makes the wo-fol heart to sing. 
Je - sns shines brighter, Je - sns shines pnr- er Than all the an-gels heaVn can boast 



kfrf^^'fif'p-fij^^ f fftff-m^ 
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PRAYER AMD PRAISE. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

H. BoMAJi, 1846. "vox DiLEOTi." J. B. Dykss, z868. 
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1'"^^ 1 ^,-1 fl ,>li; l 7. I J l J Ji' J I :. J. I 



1. I heud the Yoioe of 

2. I heard the yoioe of 
8. I heard the yoioe of 



m 



Je - BUS say, "Gome nn - to Me and rest; 

Je - ana say, "Be - hold, I free - ly giye 

Je - 8in aay, "I am this dark world's light; 

J. 7 ■ 



r^^^^ i Hf f ffin 



Uih-U\\ \ l-U^^ 



one, lay down Thy head np - on My breast" 
thirst - y one, Stoop down and drink, and liye* 
mom shall rise, And all thy day be bright" 



Lay down, thon wea - ry 
The liy - ing wa - ter; 
IxK^ un - to Me, thy 



LlM l f f P f ll ^Uf \ Plf , p \ *f'U* 



H-J'M;-ilii:J^^ 



I came to Je - sn& 
I came to Je - sns, 
I looked to Je - sos^ 




as I was, Wea - 17, and worn, and sad; 

and I drank Of that life - giy - ing stream; 
and I found In Him my star, my son; 



rr^ n? f^'n m 



r^-P4 



fft\A\ \ }M H:;IJJJJ I 



^ 



I found in Him a rest 
My thirst was qnench'd, my soul 
And in that light of life 



ing place. And He has made me glad. A - men. 
re-yiyed. And now 1 liye in Him. 
rilwalk Till tray -ling days are done. 



hi/ irN"'i'n"i'-'''^ j f+FfFiti ^ ^ 
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Jesus, King of Glory. 



E. Harland, 1863. 



"AMBLESIDE." 



JESUS CHRIST THB SON. 



A. Lows, 1876. 



m^-i^mw4¥J^^M^^ 



1. Je - SUB, King of 6I0 - ry, Throned a - bove the sky, 

2. For the lit- tie chil-dren,Who have come to Thee; 

3. For Thy faith -ful serv-ants Who have en-tered in; 

4. When the shad-ows lengthen, Show ns, Lord, Thy way; 



Je - SUB, ten-der Sav- ionr. 
For the gladybrightspir-its 
For Thy fear-less sol - diers 
Thro' the dark-ness lead ns 



^i^=Hi^^^^T' I " l ^ff Mr B 




Hear Thy chil-dren cry. 
Who Thy glo-ry see; 
Who have conquered sin; 
To the heay'n-ly day. 



Par • don our trans- gres- sions, Cleanse ns from our nn; 
For the loVd ones rest • ing In Thy dear em - brace; 
For the count-less le - gions, Who have f ol - low'd Thee, 
When our course is fln - ish'd. End • ed all tiie strife, 



^^•^^^^ 
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Refrain. 



^^^^^i^^^ 



By Thy Spir- it help us HeaVn-ly life to win. 

For the pure and ho - ly Who 

Heed-less of the dan • ger. On 

Grant us with the faith - ful, Palms and 



■ly life to win. J 
ind crowns of life. / 



Glo - ly. 



^^^P^^ f=^^=fi^ 




Thron'd a - bove the sky, Je-sus, ten-der Say- iour. Hear Thy chil-dren cry. A-men, 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE. 



I hear a voice, *t is soft and sweet* 



io6 



R. F. Samflb, 1888. 



"vox 8ALVATORI8/ 



Bbardslby Van db Watbs, 1888. 




1. I hear a Toice, 'tis soft and sweet. It hids my sin - sick soul re-joice; 

2. Whenwea-iy with my load of guilt, I'll not for- get that "Christ is all:" 
8. My soul is tron-hled like the sea, The surg-ing bil - lows roll a- round: 



^ 



m i4^i44^ 



zt. 



r 




The same was heard in Sa - lem's street^ And in the monn-tain's oool re -treat, 
For me His pre - cions blood was spilt; He sweet- ly says, "Gome, if thou wilt; 
But he who calmed far Ga - li - lee Doth kind - ly say, "Peace be to thee 



^ ^^^Ji^ij^ jfff-^^-rfrj ^ 



Refrain. 




My Sav- iour's voice. J 

How glad the calll > Sweet- er than chim - ing bells. 

How blest the sonndl ) 



Soft- er than eve - ning 



Krf-^pf-itT-t 



urV\Jiri ff 



rtUL 




m 



riUa, The voice that tells of par - don — Par -don, peace, and heaven. A'lnen. 

J ^ % A ^' .IL. JkJ ^ k.- ^ - I 
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Copyrifrht. 1K88. by The Century Co. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON 



I need Thee every hour* 



Annib S. Hawks, 1873: 
Refrain added by R. LowRY. 



R. LowKY, 187a. 
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^m 
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1. I need Thee ey - eiy hour, Most 

2. I need Thee ey - ery hour; Stay 

3. I need Thee ey - eiy hour, In 

4. I need Thee ey - ery hour, Teach 

5. I need Thee ey - ery hour, Most 



XT 

Thon 
joy 
me 
Ho . - 



^^ 
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dons Lord; 
near by; 
or pain; 
Thy will. 
One; 
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No ten - der yoice like Thine 

Temp - ta - tions lose their pow'r 

Gome quick - ly, and a - - bide, 

And Thy rich prom - is - - es 

make me Thine in - - deed. 



I 

Can peace af - ford. 

When Thon art nigh. 

Or life is vain. 

In me fol - ill. 

Thon blees - ed Son. 
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Refrain. 

-4- 
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I need Thee, 



need Thee, Ey - ery hour I need Thee; 
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bless me now, my Say - ionr, — I 



to Thee. 



I 



Copyngul 
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It (words and miMic) by R. Lowry. 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE. 



For the beauty of the earth* 



I08 



F. S. PiBBPOIMT, 1864. 



'HEATH LANDS/ 



H. Smaht <i8i3— z879}. 



m j i J I M 
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1. For the bean - ty of the earth, For the beaa - ty of the skies, 

2. For the won - der of each hour Of the day and of the nighty 

3. For the joy of hn - man love, Broth -er, sis - ter, par - ent» child, 



N^ f ' r n fMff f f i t ^ 



m i . j ^ J i l J il -ii-J j p \ i .J ^! a 



For the love which from onr birth - Ter and a - ronnd ns lies, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flow'r, Snn and moon, and stars of lights 
Friends on earth, and friends a - bove, For all gen - tie thoughts and mild: 



rf-tTtr-irf-r^ 



M=# 



m^ 
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Christ onr God, to Thee we raise This onr hymn of grate-fnl praise. 

Christ onr God, to Thee we raise This onr hymn of grate-fnl praise. 

Christ onr God, to Thee we raise This onr hymn of grate-ful praise. 
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4 For Thy Chnrch, that oTermore 
Lif teth holy hands aboTe, 
Offering up on every shore 

Her pure sacrifice of love: 
Christ our God, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 



5 For Thyself, best Gift Divine! 

To onr race so freely given. 
For that greats great love of Thine, 

Peace on earth, and joy in heaven; 
Christ our God, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Immortal love, for ever f till* 

J. G. WbITTIEII, 1866. " FAITH." J. B. DVKBS, 1867. 



H'^ l iiJiiUiiH I j J -i ihM 



1. Im - mor - tal love, for ev - er full. For ev - er flow - ing free, 

2. Our out - ward lips con - fees the name All oth - er names a - bove; 

3. We may not climb the heav'n - ly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; 



h^ i f , ' y-J4Ai.f \ ! \ U F f i F- i 



fc^t 
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S 



For ev - er shared, for ev - er whole, A ney - er ebb - ing sea! A - men. 
Love on - ly know-eth whence it came. And com - pre - hend - eth love. 
In Tain we search the low - est deeps, For Him no depths can drown. 



m 
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4 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

6 The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 
We touch Him in life's throng and press. 
And we are whole again. 



6 Through Him the first fond prayers are said 

Our lips of childhood frame, 

The last low whispers of our dead 

Are burdened with His name. 

7 Lord, and liaster of us all! 

Whate'er our name or sign. 
We own Thy sway, we hear Kiy call. 
We test our lives by Thine. 



no 



Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. 



S. Stbnnbtt, 1787. 



•ORTONVILLE.' 



T. Hastings, 1837. 



roj|jfh4i¥^ji^ l i l jj'ii 



1. Ma - jes - tic sweet-ness sits enthroned Up - on the Sav4oui's brow; His head with ra-diant 

2. No mor- tal can with Him corn-pare, A - mong the sons of men; Fair- er is He than 

3. He saw me plunged in deep dis- tress. He flew to my re - lief; For me He bore the 

4. To Him I owe my life and breath. And all the joys I have; He makes me tri-umph 

J 
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PRAYER AND PRAISE. 



Majestic sweetness* — Concluded- 



m \mii\ m-^w im-^ 



^s 



glo-ries crown'd, His lips with grace o'er-flow, 
aU the fair That fill theheaVn-ly train, 
shame-fill cross, And car-riedall my grief, 
- Ter death. And saves me from the grave, 



His lips with grace o'er-flow. A - nteii. 
That fill the heaVn-ly train. 
And car-ried all my grief i 
And saves me from the grave. 



HW ^^ 



ipi 



^s 



W**=F 



6 To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 



6 Since from His boonty I receive 
Snch proofs of love Divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give. 
Lord, they should all be Thine. 



G)met let us join our cheerful songs^ ^^^ 



Isaac Watts, 1707. 



^^ 



i 



Arr. from Carl G. Glaskr, 1898, 
by LoWBLL Mason, 1839. 

^ N 



^ m^^.4^^ ^ 



1. Come, let ns join oar cheer -fnl songs With an - gels round the throne; 
2."Wor.thy the Lamb that died," they cry, "To be ex - alt - ed thus!" 
S. Je - sus is wor - thy to re - ceive Hon - or and pow'r di - vine; 




i r^-^i^^^^ ^ ^^U^ -l ^ 



Ten thoQ-sand thon-sand are their tongues. Bat all their joys are one. 
"Wor -thy the Lamb I "our lips rep-ly, "For He was slain for us." 
And bless-ings more than we can give. Be, Lord, for ev - er Thine! 



men. 




4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 



6 The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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Thbodulph, 890. 

Tr. J. M. Nbalb, 1854. 



All glory^ laud^ and honor. 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 
(Entry itiU yemuUsm.) 



"8T. THEOOULPH.' 



H. Tbschnbr, 1615. 



, { All glo - 17, land, and hon - or To Thee, Re - deem - er. Kiiur. ) 



land, and 
To whom the lipe of 



hoB - or 
chil - dien 



Thee, Re - deem - er. King, \ 
Made sweet ho - aan - nas ring. ) 



('.' ! f i f :f P \ l^ \ I [If r I' i'i| I 



Th» 9nd andfofUnoing veneg, 

I ■ j J ■ 



1 1^ ^j J \ U^ l \ l \ L ^ \ Jl^x^ 



2. Thou art the King of Is - - rael, 

3. The com - pa - ny of an - gels 

4. The peo - pie of the He - brews 

5. To Thee, be - fore Thy pAS - sion, 

6. Thoa didst ac - cept their prais - es; 

J. 



SP=g= 



j:. i 



Thou Da - ▼id's roy - al 
Are prais -ing Thee on 
palms be - fore Thee 
sang their hymns of 
cept the pray'FB we 



With 
They 
Ac • 



^^ 
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Son, 

high; 

went: 

praise; 

bring, 

a f 



Sz: 
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Who in the Lord's 

And mor - tal men, and 

Our praise and pray'rs and 

To Thee, now high ex 

Who in all good, de 



^ 



£ 



goo^ de 



com - - est, 

all things 

an - - thems 
alt - - ed, 
bt . est, 



^ 



The King and bless - ed one. 

Cre - at - ed, make re - ply. 

Be - fore Thee we pre - sent 

Onr mel - - dy we raise. 

Thon good and gia-doos Kiog. 



i=t 



iMf r '/ii' I 



p^ 



f^ 



^ A/ur «ach verts* ill II 
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[ All glo - ry, land, and 
I To whom the lips of 



hon - or To 
chil - dren ICade 



Thee, Re - deem-er, 
sweet ho - san - nas 



King, ) 
ring. ) A 



( 10 wnom Lne ups 01 cnii - aren juae sweec no - san - nas nng. ) A - men. 
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PASSION AMD CRUCIFIXION. 



Beneath the cross of Jesus* 



113 



B. C Clbpman 


I, 1868. 

=1:1= 


f^ 1 J 1 


•'ST.OHRISTOPHm." 
—I 1 1 , 


— 1 f*" 


F. a Uakbi, 1881. 

-1 — 1 1 1 1 1 1 


1. Be- 

2. Up 
& I 


neath tiie oroas of 

. on the erofls of 

take, GTO08,thy 

^ • ^ m 


Je . ma I 
Je - 808» Mine 
shad - ow For 


fain would take my 
eye at times can 
my a - bid - ing • 


stand. The 
Bee The 
■ place; I 


|^>.bk4 ' 






^ — t — it*- 
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to 1 — 


g |P| 


PH 


^'ttll 
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^ — r i r 1 
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F — ^ 


\^^^ 
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1 i^P^ 1 
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fe^ 
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s 



^ 



^=rr? 



shad- ow of 
▼er - y dy • 
ask no oth 



a mig^t - y rock With - in a wea - ry land 
ing form of one Who sof - f er'd there for me. 
er snn - shine than The son - shine of His face; 



m 1' ' I i °f tf-^TMf-rrh^ 



A 

And 

Con 



m 
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home with - in the wfl - der - ness, A rest up - on the way, From the 

from my smit-ten heart with tears, These won- ders I con- fees,— The 

tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss, My...^... 




F^:MJI.NJ I -J'J I J:J'ii l j.l.-UI 



burn - ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur - den of the day. A - men. 

won - dear of His glo - rions lore. And my own worth-less-ness. 

sin - fnl self my on - ly shame. My glo - ry all the cross. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 
(FassioH and Cmcifixion). 



There is a green hill far away. 

C. F. AlBXAMOER, 1848. "ILFRAOOMB." (LAMBITH.) S. WSBBB [t] (1740— 1816). 



pj-iiv\ j i ^ j trittit^^:^^ 



1. There is a green hill far a - way, With -out a cit - 7 wall,.. 

2. He died that we might be for - giv'n. He died to make us good,., 

3. Oh, dear - 17, dear - ly has He loVdl And we must love Him too,.. 



^ 



N#tlf=f4#H? f ^ i f ^^ 




Wherethe dear Lord was cm - ci - fied, Who died to save ns all 

That we might go at last to heaVn, SaVd by His pre- dons blood.... 

And trust in His re - deem « ing blood, And tiy His works to do 

#- -P- -<2. 



St. 



s 



^ ^ » 
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SECOND TUNE. 

"CAROL." 



P 



R. S. WiLUs, 1&49. 



^lj_; jJ^^m^^ ^ 



r 



I 

1. There is a green hill far a - way, With - ont a cit - y wall, 

2. He died that we might be for-giVn, He died to make ns good, 

3. Oh, dear - ly, dear - ly has He lov'dl And we most love Him too, 



^^^^^ 




^ ^^^^tet N^^#^i 4# ^ 



Where the dear Lord was cm - ci- fied. Who died to save ns all... 
That we might go at last to heav'n, Sav'd by His pre - cions blood. 
And trust in His re - deem - ing blood, And t^ His works to do..... 
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R£SURRECTION. 



Thete is a gfcen hill fat VTrzj^—Coficluded. 




We may not know, we can- not tell, What pains He had to 
There was none oth - er good e - noagh To pay the price of 
For there's a green hill far a - way. With - oat a cit - y 



bear, 

sin, 

wall. 
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Bat we be - lieve it was for oa He hang and saf - f w^d there. A-mxh* 



Bat we be - lieve it was for oa 
He on - ly coald on -look the gate 
Wherethe dear Lord was ora - oi - fled. 



He hang and saf-f^d there. 
Of heaVnyand let as in..... 
Who died to save oa alL... 



j^ji 




C. F. GiLLBRT, 1757. 

Tr. Mlw F. E. Cox. 1841. Alt Abr. 



Jesus lives I thy terrors now* 



"5 



"ST. A LSI N US." 



H. J. Gauntlbtt (1805—1876). 



yfttHr'M'H^ l j^^ 



1. Je - SOS UtosI thy ter-rors now Can no Ion- ger, death, ap - pall as; Je - sas 

2. Je - sas liyesl for os He died; Then» a - lone to Je - sos liv - ing. Pore in 
8. Je-sos lives! oar hearts know well Naa^tfromos His love shall sev - er. Life, nor 



4. Je - sas livesl to Him the throne - ver all the world is 



m^ 



-i- 
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giv - en; May we 



rr/TTr/rrrtT 
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livesl by this we know Thoa, grave, canst not en -thrall as. 
heart may we a- bide, Glo - ry to oai- Sav-ioar giv - ing. 
death, nor pow'rs of hell Tear as from His keep -ing ev - er. 
go where He has gone, Rest and reign with Him in heav - en. 



AMe-la- iai 

Al-le-la- iaI 

Al-le-la - iaI 

AMe-la- iaI 



A»fM%* 
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JESUS CHKIST THK SON. 



Wdcomet happy morning 1 



V. H. C. FoRTUNATUS (6th CcnL) 
Tr. J. Ellbrton, 1868. 



"WCLOOMC, HAPPY MORNINQ. 



J. B. CAumt (1897—). 



P^i/jJ l J ^ I J ^'=^^J4^.U^-^ 



1. Wei -come, hap-py morn - ingl age to age Bhall say, 

2. Earth her joy con - fees - ee, doth-ixtg her for spring* 

3. Months in due sac - cee - sion, days of lengthening light, 



^ 
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HeU to - day is 
All goodgifte re- 
Honrs and pass- ing 



m 
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van-qnish'd, heaVn is won to - day. 

tamed with her re - tarn - ing King; 

mo - ments praise Thee in their flight; 

- 1^ ^ f ■ ^ n 



Lo! the Dead is liv - ing, 
Bloom in ot - eiy mead- ow, 
Brigfat-ness of the mom- iag^ 



f i f ^^Ui ..,\LiL-lLL±^ 

I f^^\ Mi l J * Mf 7i I I 



w^ 
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God for ey-er - more; Him, their tme Ore - a - tor, all ffis worics a - dors. 

I leaves on ev-eiy hoogh. Speak His sor-row end-ed, hail His tri - omph now. 

sky and fields and sea. Van - qoish-er of darknessyhring their praise to Thee. 

ill > 



fe 



RM' ^ ffl i ' r ■ if'gf Mi-rfMf np ^^ 
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ff Jt^/Voin <ntm<«on. 
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^t-^ 



Wel-come, hap-py mom -ingl age toage shall say. 



HeU to-day 18 



r'i . iiQJurJ iij '.L,Ji 
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RESURRECriOM. 



Welcome^ happy morning:! — Concluded, 



> > > > 



^/n J ■ M J f 'fM • I J. i ^m 



van-qnWd, 



heaVn is won to - day. 
> > > 



Lo! the Dead is Ihr - ing, 



^A'Ji-JiJJ^ilSJ • l i..MJ I i J 
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raU. 
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God farev-er-more; Him, tbeir tme Cn-a - tor, all Hia w(^e8 s • dore. A-meti. 



i/nm-H^Mi \ iV-' \ i-h\:j \ 
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8K 



4 Haker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
Thou from heaven beholding hmnan natoie^s fall, 
Of the Fathei^B Godhead troe and only Son, 
Manhood to deliyer, manhood didst pnt on. — Rtf. 

6 Thou, of life the author, death didst nndeigo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Gome then, Tnie and Faithful, now fnlflll Thy word; 
Tis Thine own third morning: rise, bnried Lordl— i?<f. 

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain. 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 
Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see, 
Bring again our daylight; day returns with Thee.— jR^. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Christ is risen, Christ is risen 1 



A. T. GURNEY, i86a. 

g.,^t. J J J 



"RESURREXIT." 



A. S. Sullivan (1874-*). 



j j i j i HJ J i ; . ^ ^-iT^ ^ t i 



s^ 



fr 



1. Christ is ris - en, Christ is ris - enl He hath burst His bonds in twain; 

2. See, the chains of death are bro - ken; Earth be - low and heav'n a - bove, 
8. Glo - rions an - gels down-ward throng-ing Hail the Lord of all the sides; 



smr-f p-^^frr f I f f F f i f f P 






^ 



Christ is ris - en, . Christ is ris - en! Al - le - In - ia! swell the strain. 

Joy in each a - maz - ing to - ken Of His ris - ing, Lord of love; 

HeaVn with joy and ho - ly long - ing For the Word in - car - nate, cries, 



f-fi i "fr[ i r I'f ^^ 
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iji ^ ^Ml'M 



• m . 



r=f 



=^ 



For onr gain He snf - fered loss By di - vine de - cree;.. 
He for ev - er - more shall reign By the Fa - theirs side,.. 

Christ is ris - en! Earth, re - joice, Gleam, ye star - ry train;. 



m^ 
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He hath died up - on the cross, Hot onr God Is He 

Till He comes to earth a - gain. Comes to claim His bride.. 
All ere - a - tion, find a Yoioe; He o'er all shall reign.. 



^ 



I 



3= 



^ 



r M^r b 



Digitized by 



Google 



RESURRECTION. 



Refrain 



Christ is risen^ Christ is risen! — Concluded^ 



^ ■ ' I ;i^M Ji^ .; J J. L UXI 



Christ is ris - en, Christ is ris - enl He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
UfftcoM for latt mtm. 

Christ is ris - en, Christ is ris - enl He hath burst His bonds in twain; 



gy/r c t 



r I irrrrif:n 
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Christ is ris - en, Christ is ris - enl 
Christ is ris - en, Christ is ris - en! 



AI - le - In - ial swell the strain. A - men. 
O'er the n - ni - verse to reign. 



^^ 
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The golden gates are lifted up* 



Il8 



Hn. C. F. Albzandkk, 1858. 



H. HiLn. 



'tj i ^ j j jh'-hti-ji; J 1.^ 



1. The gold - en gates are lift - ed np, The doors are - pen'd wide, 

2. Thon art gone up be - fore as, Lord, To make for ns a pUtce, 
S. lift np onr hearts, lift np onr minds, Let Thy dear grace be giv'n, 
4. That where Thon art^ at God's right hand, Onr hope, onr love may be; 



HMf f ^MTf Mf i r F f \v m 



J i nJ l i l Jiii l i: ^! 



4: 



The King of glo -ry is gone in Un - to His Fa -theirs side. A- mM. 

That we may be where now Thon art And look np - on God's face. 

That while we tar-ry here be -low, Onr treaa-nre be in heaVn;^ 

Dwell Thon in ns, that we may dwell For ev - er - more in Thee! 



"^ ''"F'f Ff f i f ^ ^' F'F^f i'i'J: i tt 



Digitized by 



Google 



iig 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



The fishers sat within their boat. 



"DAWNINQ." 



H. Eluot BirrroN, 1893. 



||>iij i ,^;j^i^wn ji ;h;.ji^ i 



1. The fish - en sat with - in their boat, The long and wea - 17 night; And 

2. A form sab -lime stood on the shore, A - mid the melt-ing gloom; It 

3. And whatwon-drons ti - dings then! That Je - sos» who was slain, Had 



I iirirr rrriri; ^ ,^[inifi 



^^^^^^^p 



hop'd and toird and watch*d their nets, Till morning's dawn-ing light And then op -on the 
was the form of Him they loVd, All -glo-rioos from the tomb. And then np-on the 
burst the might -y bars of death, And con-qnei'd lif e a - gain. And still up -on the 



''w'ff i \ lV \ Uf'i'^^ \ ff \ t \ i u [ I 
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si -lent air They heard that Toioe once more That woke snch thrills of bliss and love 

si - lent air Rang out those tones once more That woke snch thrills of bliss and love 

si -lent air We hear that voice once more; It calls ns with the same sweet words 

aL, z ■ ! ^» . . ■ , . , ^ ■ O 
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Refrain. 



AJL^ ^^^!\HHflP^ \ ^-i \ f \ pi'H 



In wea - ry hearts be- fore: ) 

In wea - ry hearts be - fore: > ** Gome, chil-dren, tofl no Ion - ger, Thro' night^s long lin-g'ring 

It caird to them be -fore: ) 
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The fisbcfs sat within their hoztr—Cotuiuded. 




The strife is o'er, the battle done. 
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Amon. (Latiii). Tr. F. Pott, 1861. 



Ait. fir. Palbstrina (i5i5f''<594)- 




Org.t 
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1. The strife is o'er, the bat - tie done, The vie - to - 17 of life is won; 

2. The powers of death have done their worst, Bat Christ their le-gions hath dis-pers'd; 
8. The three sad days are quick-ly sped. He ris- es glo-rions from the dead; 
4. He closed the yawn-ing gates of hell. The bars from heaVn's high por-tals fell; 
6. Loid» by the stripes which wonnd-ed Thee, From death's dread sting Thy senr- ants free. 




|j W,j j j pj j|>^J j l 4^/J^ l -I^^ J^ l Ml l 



The song of tri - nmph has be - gan. 

Let shont of ho - ly joy out - burst, 

All glo - ry to our ris - en HeadI 

Let hymns of praise His tri - mnphs telL 

That we may live and sing to Thee, 
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JBSUS CHRIST THE SON. 



The day of Resurrection* 



John of 
Tr.J. M. 



Damascus (8th Cent). 
Nbalb, i86a. 



*LAN0A8HIRC." 



H. Smakt, 1866. 
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1. The day of Res - nr - rec 

2. Oar hearts be pure from e 
8. Now let the heav'ns be joy 



tion, Earth, tell it ont a - broad, 
Til That we may aee* a - right 
ful, Let earth her song be - gin, 
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The Pass - - yer of glad - nesa, The Pass - - ver of God. 
The Lord in rays e - ter - nal Of Res - nr - rec - tion Ught; 
Let the round world keep tri - nmph, And all that ia tiiere - in; 



eg^-f4f-^H=^ M P I f ff h\^ -t 



p Jlj i J j i ;-^=HjiJ'J jN.' i Pfi 



From death to life e - ter - nal, From this world to the sky,, 
And, list - 'ning to His ao - cents, May hear so calm and plain 
In - vis - i - ble and vis - i - ble Their notes let all things blend, 
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Our Christ hath bronghtns o - yer, With hymns of vie - to - ry. A' 
His Own ''All hail," and hear - ing May raise the vie - tor strain. 
For Christ the Lord is ris - en, Onr joy that hath no end. 
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John 
Tr.J. 



G>me, ye faithful, raise the strain^ 

:vs (8th Cent). 
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or Damascus (8th Cent). 
M. Nbalb, 185a 



"8T. KEVIN.' 
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A. S. Suluvan, 1879. 
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Come, ye faith - fnl, niae the strain Of tri - umph - ant glad - neas, 

*Ti0 the spring of sonls .to - day, Christ hath burst His pris - on, 

Now the queen of sea - sons, bright With the day of splen - dor, 

Nei - ther might the gates of death, Nor the tomb's dark por - ta^ 
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In - to joy from sad - ness: 
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God hath brong^t His Is - ra - el In - to joy from sad - ness; 

And from three daysT sleep in death As a snn hath ris - en; 

With the roy - al feast of feasts Comes its joy to ren - der; 

Nor the watch -ers, nor the seal. Hold Thee as a mor - tal; 
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Loosed from Pha-raoh's bit - ter yoke Ja - cob's sons and daogh - teis. 

All the win - ter of onr sins. Long and dark, is ily - ing 

Gomes to glad Je - m - sa - lem. Who with tme af - fee - tion 

But to - day a - midst the twelve Thou didst stand, be - stow - ing 
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Led them with nn- moist- en'd foot Thro* the Red Sea wa - ters. A-men, 

From ffis Ught^ to whom we giye Laud and praise nn - dy - ing. 

Wei- comes, in nn - wea - ried strains, Je - sus^ res - ur - reo - tion. 

That Thy peace, which ct - er - more Pass- eth hn - man know- ing. 
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Anon. (Latin, 14th C«nt.}. 
Tr. Tatb and Bkady. 



Jestfs Christ is risen to-day* 



JESUS CHRIST THK SON. 
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"WORQAN.' 



Lyra Davidica, 1708, 
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1. Je - BOB Christ is Mn to - daf,.. 

2. Hymns of praise then let ns sing.. 
8. But the pains which He en - dnred, 
4. Now be God the Fa - ther praised. 
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Onr tri - nmph - ant ho - I7 

Tin - to Christ, our heav'n-ly 

Onr sal - va - tion have pro 

With the Son, from death np 
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Who did once up 

Who en - dured the 

Now a - bove the 

And the Spir- it» 



on tiie 

cross and 

sky He's 

ev - er 



cross, 



grave. 
King, 
blest, 
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- - le - In - - ial 
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Suf - fer to re - deem onr loss. 
Sin - ners to re - deem and save. 
Where the an - gels ev - er sing, 
One tme God, by ail con - f essed. 



Al - . . le - lu - ia! A' 

Al - . - le - In - ia! 

Al - - . le - In - ia! 

Al - ■ - le - In - ial 
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Sweetly the l>irds are singing* 



124 



Min E. D. Chapman. 

~ UniMfi. 



"tASTIR. 



L. Damrosch, 1885. 
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1. Sweet-ly the birda are.... aing - ing 

2. Birds,... for -get not your siog - ing 

8. Bods, ye will soon be flow - era* 

4. Eas - ter buds were.. grow - ing 



At Eas - ter dawn. Sweet -ly the 

At Eas - ter dawn; Bells, be ye 

Cher - ry and white; Snow-storms are 

A - ges a - go; Eas - ter 
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bells are ring - ing On Eas - ter mom. And the words that they say On 

ey - er ring - ing On Eas - ter mom. In the spring of the year, When 

chang-ing to show - ers, Dark-ness to light. With ... wak - 'ning of spring, 

HI - ies were blow - ing By wa*- ter^s flow. All na - tore was glad. No 






:^ 



i: 



«=s: 



m 



^ 



sz 



f 



=fetc 



j+U f-i- 



^ 



Ml 



w* 



^-#= 



E 



It 



W=f 



^ t ■ 

Eas - ter - Day Are— "Christ the Lord.. 

Eas - ter is here, Sing— "Christ the Lord., 

sweet-ly sing^— "Lol Christ the Lord., 

creatore was sf^ For Christ the Lord.. 



is ris - 

is ris - 

is ris - 

was ris - 



- en!" 

- en!" 

- en!" 

- enl 



A - 111611. 



:1=i 



^ 



d 



™ 



m 



m 



; j^ i j^J. i i ^ l ijr ii ^ ' ff 



^ i-fc* .M. tL -ru^ n^ - Cs. ^ ^^ ^*^ 



m 



SZ 



Copyiislit, iSls 07 The Ceatvy Coh 



Digitized by 



Google 



125 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Christ is risen. Alleluia! 



J. S. B. MoNSBLL, 1863 : verse a, I. a, alt. 



•Moves." 



F. C. Makbil 
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1. Christ is ris - en, Al - le - la - lal Ris - en our vie - to - rioos Headl 

2. Christ is ris - en; all the sad - ness Of His earth- ly life is o'er: 
8. Christ is ris - en; hence-forth nev - er Death or hell i^iall ^ us en - thraU: 



m^ 



iE^EEii 



I 



g= 



It 



^ 



=F 






^t=0-.iz-^=n 
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Sing His prais - ea, Al - le - Id - iai Christ is ris - en from the dead. 

Thro' the o - pen gates of glad - ness He re • turns to life once more. 

Be we Christie, in Him for er - er. We have tri - lunphed - ver all; 
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Grate -fnl-ly onr hearts a - dore Him, As His light onoe more ap- pears, 
Death and bell be - fore Him bend-ing, See Him rise, the Vic - tor now; 
All the donbt-ittg and de - jec - tion Of onr trem-bling hearts have ceased: 
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Bow - ing down in joy be - fore Him, Ris - ing np from grief and tears. 
An - gels on His steps at - tend- ing, Glo - ry round His wonnd-ed brow. 
Tis His day of res - nr - rec - tion; Let ns rise and keep the feast. 
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RESURRECTION. 



Refrain. 



Christ is riseiv ABcUstAl— Concluded. 
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Cfaiut is rb • en, Al • le - la - UI Kb - en oar vio - to - lions Head! 
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Sing His prais-es, Al - le - la 
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ia! Christ is ris 
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Christ the Lord is risen to-<)ay* 

C. Wbslby, Z739 : verae 3, L 3, alt. "RESURRECTION.** H. J. GAUNTUtTT, 1848. 
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l/'Ghrist the 
2. Vain the 
8. lives a - 
4. Soar we 
6. Hail the 



Lord is ris'zi to - day, 
stone, the watch, the seal; 
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Sons of men and an - gels 

Christ has burst the gates of 

gain our glo - rions King: Where, death, is now thy 

now where Christ ha led, Fol - lowing onr ex - alt - ed 

Lord of earth and heav'n! Praise to Thee by both be 
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say: 

heU: 

sting? 

Head: 

giv'n: 
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Raise yonr joys and 
Death in vain for 
Once He died, onr 
Made like Him, like 
Thee we greet tri 



tri-umphs high; 
bids His rise; 
souls to saye: 
Him we rise; 
nmph-ant now: 



^ 



ye heav'ns, and earth, re - ply. 
Christ has - pened Par - a - dise. 
Where thy Tic - to - ry, grave ? 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hail, the Res - nr - rec - tion ThonI 
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Meluial Alleluia! 



C WoKOSWORTH, i86a. Abr. 



"8T. ANDREW.' 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



J. Baknby, 1870. 
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1. Al - Id - In - Ul Al - le - la - Ul Hearts to heayn 

2. Now the i - ron ban are bro - ken, Christ from death 
8. Christ is ris - en, Christ the Ulrst-fniitB Of the ho 



and Yoio - es raise; 
to life 18 bom. 
I7 har - Test - tM, 
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a hymn of praise; 

I7 Eas - ter mom: 

ond com - ing yield: 



Sing to God a hymi of glad-ness. Sing to God 
Glo - rioos life, and life im - mor - tal. On this ho - 
Which will all its fall a - bnn- dance At His sec • 



^4^f4^^n^l4i^ £^ 



■>j J ^ j l j i jitthht 



--3=^ 



I 

H* who on the otoh a vie - tim For the world's 

Christ has tri-nmph'd, and we oon-qner By His might- 

Then the gold - en ears of har - vest Will their heads 
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sal - ya - tion bled, 
y en - ter - prise, 
be - fore Him wave, 

J- 
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Je - sas Christ» the King of glo - 17, Now is ris - en from the dead. A - meiL 
We with Him to life e - ter- nal By His res- or - rec-tion rise. 
Ri-pen'd by His glo - rioos san-shine From the for -rows of the graya 
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RESURRECTION. 



Alleltsial AMmAl'-Conciuded. 



4 Christ Ib risen, we are risen! 

Shed npon ns heavenly grace, 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory 

From the brightness of Thy face; 
That» with hearts in heayen dwelling. 

We on earth may fmitfnl be, 
And by angel-hands be gathered. 

And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 



6 Allelnial Allelnial 

Glory be to God on high; 
Alleluia to the Sayionr 

Who has won the victory; 
ADelnia to the Spirit^ 

Fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleldal Alleluia! 

To the Triune liajesty. 



On wings of living light 
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W. W. How, 187a. 



'MAN8PIILO/' 



J. Bainbt, 1893. 
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1. On wings of liv - ing Ught» 

2. The keep - ers watch - ing near, 
8. Then rose from death's dark gloom, 
4. Te chil - dren of the light, 
6. Leave in the grave be - neath 



At ear - liest dawn 
At that dread sight 
Un 
A ■ 



by mor 
rise with Him, 
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of 
and 
tal 
a - 



sound, 
eye, 



The old things passed a - way; 
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Game down the an - gel bright^ And roU'd the stone 

Fell down with sud - den fear, Like dead men, to 

Tri - um - phant o'er the tomb. The Lord of earth 

See, how the Day - star bright 

Bur - ied with Him in death, 
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Is 
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bum - ing in 
live with Him 



a - way. 
the ground, 
and sky. 
the skies! 
to - day. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 



Golden harps are sounding. 



F. R HAYSItGAL, 187a. 



F. R. Havbsgal, 1872. 
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1. Gold - en harps are sound- ing, An - gel-voic - es ring. Pearl -y gates are - pened, 

2. He who came to save ns, He who bled and died, Now is orown'd with glo - ry, 
8. Plead -ing for His ohil-dren In thatbless-ed place, Gall -ing them to glo-ry, 
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- pened for the King. Ghrist, the King of Glo - 17, Je - sos, King of love, 
At His Fa - therms side. Nev - er more to suf - fer, Nev - er more to die; 
Send -ing them His grace, His bright home pre - iMir - ing, Faith-fnl ones, for yon. 
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Refrain. 
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Is gone np in tri - nmph To His throne a - hove. 

Je - sns. King of glo - 17, Is gone np on high. [• All His work is end - ed; 

Je - SOS ev - er liv - eth, Ev - er lov - eth too. ) 
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Joy-fnl-Iy we sing, Je-sns hath as-cend-ed, Glo - ry to onr King! A-men. 
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ASCENSION. 



Hail the day that sees Him rise* 
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C. Wesley, 1739. 



W. H. Monk, 1861. 
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1. Hail the day tbst a«M Him riw, 

2. Him thong^ hig^ - est beav'n re - oeivea, 
a Stm for oa Hia death He pleads; 
4 Lord, thoogh part - ed from our sight 
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To His throne a 

Stdll He loyes the 

Prey - a - lent He 

High a - bove yon 



bove the skiee. Al - - le - In - - iaI 

earth He leaves Al - - le - In - - iaI 

in - ter - cedes; Al - - le - In - - iaI 

a - inie height^ Al ^ - le - In - - ia! 
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Christ, a - while to 

Thongh re - tnrn - ing 

Near Him - self pre - pares onr place, 

Grant onr hearts may thith - er rise, 



mor - tals given, 
to His throne. 
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In . - U! 
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Re - as - cends His na - tive heaven. Al 

Still He calls man - kind His own. Al 

Har - bin - ger of hn - man race. Al 

Fol - lowing Thee be - yond the skies. Al 
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Lo I He comes, with clouds descending* 



Vene i, a, 4. C Wbslby, 1758. 
Vene 3, J. Cbnkick, 1759. 



" HOLLYWOOD/ 



S. Wbbbb (1740— 1816). 
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1. Lol He oomes with oloads de - soend - log. Once for fa - Tored nn-nen dain; 

2. Et - eiy eye shall now he - hold Him Robed in dread-fnl maj - ee - ty; 
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Then - sand thon - sand saints at - tend - ing Swell the tri - nmph of His train: 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Pierc'd, and nailed Him to the tree, 



| ^^^^N^^g^ 4ff-f4r^^fc^ 



»A I J 



55 
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AI - le - la - iai Al - le - In - ia! God ap - pears on earth to reign. A - men. 
Deep-ly wail - ing, Deep-ly wail-ing, Shall the tme Mee - si - ah see. 
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8 Now redemption, long expected 
See in solemn pomp appear; 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air 

Allelnia! 
See the day of God appear. 



4 Tea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Sayionr, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own: 

AUelmal 
Thon shalt reign, and Thon alone. 
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SECOND COMING. 



L. Laurknti, 1700. 

Tr. S. B. FiNOLATSR, 1853. 



Rejoice, all ye believers* 
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'^QRICNLAND." 



Lausamnb Pbaltbs. 
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1. Re - joioe, all ye be - lieT - era. And let your lights ap - pear; 

2. See that your lanqw are bnm- ing, Re - plen - iah them with oil; 

3. Our hope and ex - pec - ta - tion, Je - am, now ap - pear; 
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The eve - ning is ad - vane - ing, And dark - er night is 

Look now for your sal - va - tion. The end of earth - ly toil. 

A - rise, Then Snn so longed for, O'er this be - night - ed sphere. 
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The Bride-groom is a - ris - ing, And soon He draw - eth nigh; 
The watch - ers on the moan - tain Pro - claim the Bride - groom near; 
With hearts and hands up - lift - ed» We plead, Lord, to see 




^^■"^' 1 ^ /iJlJ J j, ; I J.I:' I . I 
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Up, pray, and watch, and wres - tie: At mid - night comes the cry. A • 
Go meet Him as He com - eth. With al - le • In • las clear. 
The day of earth's re - demp - tion, That brings ns nn • to Thee. 
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W. C. Dix. 1866. 



Alleluia 1 sing to Jesus« 



JESUS CHRIST THE SON 



S. S. WnLBY, 1868. 



niiii \ i;^^ ^ 
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1. Al - le - 111 - ia! sing to Je - bob; His the soep- tre, HIb the throne; 

2. AI - le - In - iai not as or- phana Are we left in aor - row now; 
8. Al - le - In - iai Bread of heav • en. Then on earth onr food» onr stay! 



^ 
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AI - le - In - ia! His the tri - nmph, His the vie - to - ry a - lone: 
Al - le - In - iaI He is near ns, Faith be - lieves, nor qnea - tions how. 
Al - le - In - lal here the sin - fnl Flee to Thee from day to day: 
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HarkI the songs of peace - fnl Zi - on Thnn - der like a mi^^t - y flood; 
Tho' the dond from sight re - oeiyed Him, When the for - ty days were o'er. 
In - ter - ces - sor, friend of sin - ners, Earth's Re - deem - er, plead for me, 
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Je - sns ont of ey - ery na - tion Hath re - deemed ns by His blood. A - mai. 
Shall onr hearts for -get His prom- ise, "I am with yon ev - er - more"? 
Where the songs of all the sin - less Sweep a - cross the crys - tal sea. 
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REIGN AND MEDIATION. 



Mighty God, while angels bless Thee* 



134 



R. Robinson (1735—1790). 



" KEN8INQTON NEW." 

(Or to Allbluia, opposite). 

J- 



J. TlLLBARD (1897— 1876). 
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1. Might -7 God, while an - gels bless Thee, May a mor - tal siiig Thy name? 

2. Lord of ey - ery land and na - tion, An - cient of e - trr - nal days, 

3. For the gran - dear of Thy na - tnre — Grand be - yond a 8C>r-aph's thought; 

4. For Thy prov - i - dence that gov - ems Thro' Thine em - pire's wide do - main, 

m .m f- r r- .f 9r f- 
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Lord of men as well as an - gels, Thon art ey - ery 

Sound -ed through the wide ere - a - tion Be Thy just and 

For the won - ders of ere - a - tion. Works with skill and 

Wings an an - gel, guides a spar - row; Bless - ed be Thy 



crea-tnre*s theme; 
end - less praise, 
kind - ness wrought; 
gen - tie reign. 
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Al - le - lu - iai Al - le - la - iai Al - le - lu - ia, A - men. A - men. 
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6 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 

Bright, though veiled in darkness loug,- 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, — 
Who can sing that wondrous song? 
Alleluia! 
AUeluia, Amen. 

6 Brightness of the Father's glory, 
Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue, such guilty silencel 
Sing the Lord who came to die. 
Alleluia I 
Alleluia, Amen. 



7 From the highest throne of glory 

To the cross of deepest woe, 
Thon didst stoop to ransom captives; 
Flow, my praise, forever flow. 
Alleluia! 
Alleluia, Amen. 

8 Re-ascend, Immortal Saviour, 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy Throne: 
Thence return, and reign for ever: 
Be the kingdom all Thine ownj 
Alleluia! 
Alleluia, Amen. 
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JESUS CHRIST THE SON. 

Rejoice! rejoice! for Jesus reigns* 



M. £. Sbkvoss, 1884. 



Adam Gi 



^^4^^i^U4U ^iii \ f,Hl i i .]^ 



1. Re-joicel re-joice! for Je - sns reigna, The Prince of peace and love. To guide the chil-dren 

2. Re-joice! re-joice! the Christ has come, The Sav-ioor o* man -kind, To seek the lost ones 

-J- ^ ^ ^ ^ A 
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of His grace To heav'nftheirhome a - bove. And they who seek His lov-ingoare Thro' 
of His fold, And heal the halt and blind. err - ing and re - pent- ant soal, Look 




dark and sun - ny days, Shall know how safe-ly they may walk When God di-rects their ways, 
np, and thou shalt live, the Fr'snd of sin-ners comes to save, To ran - som and for- give. 
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Chorus. 



Wz 



Re-joice! re-joioe for ev-er-more!Em-man-uers praises sing. They must re- joice who snre-ly 




know That Je - sns is their King. A -men. 




3 Rejoice! rejoice for eyermore, 

Nor let one soul repine. 
Though friends foiget, and hearts grow cold, 

A Father's love is thine. 
And if the world seem dark with frowns. 

Just meet them with a smile; 
And, with the hope of future bliss, 

All present ills beguile. 



Copyright. 1884, by F. A. North & Co. 
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RUGN AND MEDIATION. 



All haU the power of Jesus' name! 
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E. Pbkronbt (1779—80). 



' MILES LANE." 



W. Shrubsolk, Z785. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je - s^ namel Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al 

2. Crown Him, ye mar-tyrs of your God, Who from Hia al-tar call; Ex - tol the stem of 

3. Ye seed of la-raerschos-en race. Ye ran-som'd of the fall, Hail Him who saves yon 

4. Sin -ners, whose love can ne'er for-get The wormwood and the gall. Go spread yonr trophies 




di - a - dem, Ana crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of 

Jes - 8e*s rod. And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of 

by His grace. And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of 

at His f eet> And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of 



alll A -men, 

aUl 

alll 

all! 



tyrgfiMp pi^ nf^y piPTi^ ^ 



5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of alll 



6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throqg 
We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting soqg, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 



SECOND TUNE. 

"CORONATION.*' 



O. HOLDBN, 1793. 




J4:^j^^jj^ 




1. All hail the pow'r of J^sns' name! Let an-gels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roy-al di • a-dem, 




And crown Him Lord of all ' Bring forth the royal di- a- dem. And crown Him Lord of all! A-mtn. 
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THE HOLY GHOST. 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

C. Wordsworth, i86a. "charity." J. Stainbr, 1868. 




1. Grs-ciousSpir-it, Ho -ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we cov-et most Of Thygiftsat Pen-te-co8t» 

2. LoYei0kiDd,and soffenlong, Love is meek,and thinks no wrong,LoyethandeatiiitBe]fmoie8troQg; 

3. Proph-e - oy will fade a- way, Melt-iogin the light of day; Lovewilley-erwith us stay; 
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■^ 
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VciMi in Uniton. rcOL 




Ho - ly heav'n-ly 
There-fore, give us 
There-fore, give us 

I 



Love. 
Love. 
Love. 



A - men. 



p^-f-^f^ ^m 



4 Faith will vanish into sight; 
Hope be empiaed in delight; 

Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore, give ns Love. 

5 Faitib and Hope and Love we see, 
Joining hand in hand, agree, 
Bnt the greatest of the three. 

And the best> is Love. 



13^ Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed* 



H. AjfBRtt, 1899. 



"8T. OUTMBERT." 



J. B. Dykss, 1861. 
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1. Oar blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten-der, last fare- well, A Guide, a Gom-fort- 

2. He came sweet inflnence to im-part» A gra-cions, will-ing guest, While He can find one 
8. And His that gen - tie voice we hear. Soft as the breath of even, That checks each tho't^ that 



hw^-rrq^^ i ^ffr i r i f lfTh' 



^^ 



■4- 



^^=^ 



r 



-1= 



:^~ 



^ 



^ 



er, be-queath'd With us to dwell. 

hum -ble heart Where-in o rest 

calms each fear. And speaks of heav'n. 
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A -men. 
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4 And every virtne we possess, 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 

5 Spirit of parity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see: 
make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 
And worthier Thee. 
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THE HOLY GHOST. 



Holy Ghost, come down upon Thy children. 
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F. W. Fabbr, 1854. 
Refrain. 



'8EN0JWILL. 



B. Tours (1838— 1897). 
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*1. Ho • I7 Ghosts come down up - on Thy chil-dren, Give us grace and make ns Thine; 
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TI17 ten -der fires with- in xa kin - die. Bless- ed Spir- it» Dove di-vinel A'tnen. 



M>/ [t 1 1 nu^ rE= r — fc— I ^1 f r I II it li 1 1 •^ I .d J 

*TlMfintv«rM to be sunc as refrain aftwMchMcceeduicvvne. 1/ ' 
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^^ 



2. For all with -in ns, good and ho- I7, Is from Thee, Thy pre-cions gift; 

8. For Thou to us art more than fa-ther, More than sis - ter in Thy love, 

4. Oh, we have grieved Thee, gra-cious Spir -it I Way-ward, wan - ton, cold are we; 

5. Now, if our hearts do not de-oeive ns, We woold take Thee for onr Lord, 
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In an oar joys, in all oar sor-rows, Wist-fol hearts to Thee we lift. 

So gen -tie, pa-tient, and for- bear -ing. Ho - ly Spir - \%, Heay'n-ly Dovel 

And still oar sins, new ev - ery mom-ing, Nev - er yet have wea - ried Thee. 

dear- est Spir-it> make as faith -fal To Thy least and li^t-est wonL 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURE& 



O Word of God incarnate* 



W. W. How, X867. 



"MUNICH." 



J. G. C. St3rl*s Choralbuch, 17x0. 
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Word of God in - car • nate. 
The Gharch from her dear Mas - ter 
It float - eth like a ban - ner 



1 
2. 

a 

4. Oh, make Thy Gharch,dear Sav - ioor, A lamp of pur - est gold. 



Wis - dom from on high. 
Re - ceived the gift di - vine, 
Be - fore God's host nn - fnrled; 
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Truth nn-changed, nn - chang 

And still that light she lift - 

It shin - eth like a bea - 

To bear be - fore the na - 



I I I 

ing, Light of oar dark sl^; 

eth 0*er all the earth to shine, 

con A - bove the dark - ling world; 

tions Thy true light as of old; 
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We praise Thee for the ra 

It is the gold - en oas 

It is the ch^rt and com 

teach Thy wan - d'ring pil 

r 1 ^ T fr t 



diance That from the hal - low'd page, 

ket Where gems of truth are stored, 

- pass That o'er life's surg - ing sea, 

grims By this their path to trace, 
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A Ian - tern to our foot - steps, Shines on from age to age. 

It is the heav'n-drawn pic - ture Of Ghrist^ the liv-ing Word. 

Mid mists and rooks and quick-sands, Still guides, Christ, to Thee. 

Till, clouds and dark - ness end - ed, They see Thee face to face. 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 



Lord, Thy Word abidcth. 
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H. W. Bakbr, 1861 



••8T. OYPRIAN.' 



H. R. Chopb, i86a. 



^^^tM=M4-M Jl;;;j^ 
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^ V ' ^ 

1. Lord, Thy Word a - bid - eth. And onr foot-steps gvid • eth; Who its truth t)e • 

2. When our foes ar« near us, Then Thy Word doth eheer us, Word of eon- so- 
S. When the storms are o'er as, And dark clouds be -fore us. Then its light di - 

f r ■ ^ — F . p ^ — *-^ 
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liev - eth, Light and joy re - ceiy - eth. A - men. 
la - tion, Mes - sage of sal - ya - tion. 
rect - eth. And onr way pro - teot - eth. 
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4 Word of mercy, giving 
Snccor to the living; 
Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying! — 

5 that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Theel 



Thy Word is like a garden^ Lord* 
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E. HODDBR Ztl68. 
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"Grigg/* in Rippon's Coll., x8o6. 
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1. Thy Word is like a gar - den. Lord, With flow - ers bright and fair; 

2. Thy Word is like a deep, deep mine; And jew«- els rich and rare 
8. may I love Thy pre - cioos Word, May I ez - plore the mine, 
4. may I find my ar - mor there. Thy Word my tnwt - y swoid; 

> f- -J^e j^ 
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And ev - ery one who seeks may pluck A love - ly nose - gay there. A - m»%. 

Are hid - den in its ' might - y depths For ev - ery search-er there. 

Hay I its fra - giant flow - ers glean. Hay light up - on me shine; 

111 learn to fight with ev - ery foe The bat -tie of the Lord. 
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Gune unto Me, ye weary# 



W. C. Dix. X867 



INVITATION. 



J. B. DvKBS, 1875. 




1. ''Come on - to Me, ye wea - ry, 

2. "Gome nn - to Me, dear chil - dreo, 
8. "Come nn - to Me, ye wea - ry, 
4. "And who - so - ey - er com - eth 



And I 
And I 






And 

I 

i- 



I 



will give yon reei." 
will give you light*" 
will give you life.*' 



fc=M=H 



will not cast him out* 
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bleas - ed voice of Je - bus, 
iov - ing voice of Je - bus, 

cheer - ing voice of Je - bus, 
wel - come voice of Je - bus, 

-^ # — 



Which comes to hearts op - prestl 

Which comes to cheer the night 

Which comes to aid our strife. 

Which drives a - way our doubt> 
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It tells of ben - e 

Our hearts were filled with 
The foe Is stem and 
Which calk us, ver - y 



die - tion, 

sad - neas 

ea - ger, 

sin - ners, 



Of par - don, grace, and peace, 

And we had lost our way; 

The fight is fierce and long; 

Un - wor - thy though we be 
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Of love whidi can -not cease. A^ 
And songs at break of day. 

And stron-ger than the stroQg. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 



m 



Of joy that hath no end - ing. 

But He has brought us glad - ness 

But Thou hast made us might - y 

Of love so free and bound - less, 
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INVITATION. 



Art thou weary^ art thou languid. 
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J. M. Nbalb, i86a. Abr. 



"STEPHANOS. 



i^jjjji.au i jj^^ 



H. W. Bakbr, x86i. 



1. Art thoQwea-ry, art then lan-guid, Art thou sore dis- treat? "Gome to Me^'saith 

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him, If He be my guide? "In His feet iuid 
S. Is there di - a - dem, as mon-arch. That His brow a- doms? "Yea, a crown, in 
4 If I find Him, if I fol-low, What His guer-don here? "Many a sor-row. 



mf^if f \ ^ f'f frh-Tf-wutf^ 
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One, "and, com- ing, Be at rest." il>m6». 

hands are wound-print8,And His side." 

ver - y sure-ty, But of thorns." 

many a la - bor, Many a tear.** 




5 If I ask Him to reoeire me, 

Will He say me nay ? 
"Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

6 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is He sure to bless? 
"Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes " 



I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus^ 
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F. R. Havbrgal, 1874. Abr. 

4. 



"BULLINQER.** 
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E. W. Bullingbr, 1877. 
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1. I am trust-ing Thee, Lord Je^sus. Trust-ing on - 

2. I am trust-ing Thee for par-don; At Thy feet 
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ly Thee; Tnut-ing Thee for fall ul- 
I bow; For Thy grace and ten- der 
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va - tion, Great and free. A - men, 

mer - cy. Trust - - ing now. 




8 I am trusting Thee to guide me; 
Thou alone shalt lead, 
Every day and hour supplying 
All my need. 

4 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus; 
Never let me fall; 
I am trusting Thee for ever, 
AndforalL 
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Tell me the old, old story* 



K. Hankby, z866. 



"anqel'8 story." 



INVITATION. 



A* H. Mann. 
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Of on - seen 

That I may 

With ear - nest 

When yon have 

i 



1. Tell me the old, old sto - zy 

2. Tell me the sto • ry slow - ly, 

3. Tell me the sto - ry soft - ly, 

4. Tell me the same old sto - ry, 



things 
take 
tones 
cause 



a - bove, 
it in — 

and grave; 

to fear 
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His glo - ]7> Of Je - SOS and His love. 

Re - demp - tion, God's rem - e - dy for sin! 

the sin - ner Whom Je - sus came to save, 

ty glo - ly Is cost - ing me too dear^ 

.^ .^ wf. ^ 
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Of Je - sns and 

That won - der - fnl 

Re - mem - ber! Tm 

That this world's emp 
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tle child, 

so sooni 

ly be, 

my soul. 



7 

Tell me the sto - ry sim - ply. As to a lit • 

Tell me the sto - ry oft • en. For I for - get 

Tell me that sto - ry al - ways, If you would real 

Yes, and when that world's glo - ry Is draw- ing on 
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am weak and wea - ry, And help - less and de - 

ly dew" of mom - ing Has passed a - way at 

ny time of trou - ble, A com - fort - er to 

the old, old sto - ry: "Christ Je - sus makes thee 






For I 
The "ear 
In a - 
Tell me 



-^ • 
filed, 
noon. 

me. 
whole." 
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Ref. — ^Tell me the old, old sto - ry. Of Je • sus and His love. 
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There were ninety and nine* 
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E. C. Clsphanb, 1874. 



"NINETY AND NINE. 



A. H. Mann, 1895. 
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1. Tlwr* wm aiiis - ty w' nia* that nib - ly lay la fk» thel -tar of tha 

S. "Lnrd, Than haat hart Thy nlaa-ty and nlaa: Axa th^ not a - nangh tn 

S. Bat nona of tha nm - iom'd ar • ar knaw Mam daap wara tha wa - tara 

4. "Lord, whaaaa an thoaa blood -dxopa all tha way Hut Buok ant tha aaoB-tida'a 

5. And all through tha aoun - talaa, thnn - dar - rivni, And up from tha roak • y 






i q i Q^^JJ rji^^^i^ 



■■ >g - . 



g> 



fold; Bat 

Thaaf Bnt tha 8hap - hard 

orow'd, Vor how dark waa 
traokf" '<Thay wara ihad 
Thara roaa 



tha hilla a - way, Ivt 

mada an - awar: "Thia of Ulna Haa 

tha night that tha lord paaa'd throvgh Bra Ha 

for ono who had gona a - atray Bra tha 

ety to tha gata of haair^, "Ba . 



W^ 



:^ 



^ 



m 



f ^ ;?- 



r i ''-'i 



^ 



I ' f ■ 



r 



i rrijj'iV r fe-H ji «'''0 •' ■ '"' 



off from tha gf tao of 

waa-dar'd a way from 

found Hia ahaap that waa 

8hap-hard ooold bring Him 

jmoa, I hATa fooad My 



* 



fit 

loot. 

back." 

ahaap." 



A way an tha moon - taina 

And al • though tha road ba 

Oat in tha daa - art Ha 

''Lord. whaaoa ara Thy handa ao 

And tha as - gala aoh - ood a 



rf:fTf:rf^Tf 



;«=£: 



^ 



rW^j^j^FtrV 'J ' ^'J '^ J ^P 



wild 

rough 

hoard 

rant 

roand 



and bara, A way from tha taa - dar Shop - hard'a oara. 

and Btaapy I go to tha dat - art to flnd My ahaap." 

ita ory, Sick, and halp-laaa, and read-y to dia. 

and tornt" *'Thay ara plero'd to - night by ma-ny a thorn." 

tha throna, "Ba • Joiea, for tha Lord bringa back Hia own." 



A - men. 



czn: 



-^ 
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PENITENCE AND CONFESSION. 



Just as I am^ without one plea* 



C. Eluott, x836« 



m 



"8T. 0RI8PIN/ 



N ,j l l j U ;IJ J 4S 



G. J. Elvsv (1816—1893). 
-I- 



^ 



•ii i i 



1. Just as 

2. Just as 

3. Just as 

4. Just as 



I am, Tinth-ont one plea, Bnt that Thy blood was shed for me, 

I am, and wait- ing not To rid my sonl of one dark blot, 

t am, though tossed a - boat With many a con - flict, many a donbt, 

I am, poor, wretoh-ed, blind. Sights rich-es, heal - ing of the mind. 



^ [ff f i ffk-Rf l ^ 
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:^St 
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And that Thon bid'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come, I come. A 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot^ Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Fight-ings and fears with- in, with -out, Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

I I 



^ 



ifc=it 



^- 



^ 



^m 



eg 



-p* i— 



5)f5:t 



=t 



r^ 



5 Jost as I am, Thon wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
Lamb of God, I come. 



6 Just as I am. Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down. 
Now to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 
Lamb of God, I come. 



C. Elliott, 1836. 



SECOND TUNE. 

••WOODWORTM." 



W. B. Bradbury. 1849. 




1. just as I am, with -out one plea, But that Thy blood 




And that Thou bid'st me come to The6» Lamb of God, I come, I come. A- mm. 
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PENITENCE AND CONFESSION. 

O Jesus^ Thou art standing* 

W. W. How, 1867. "ST. HILDA." 
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sfe 



T. H. Knrcht, 1799, 
and E. Husband, 1871. 



w=r^ 



^=t=f 



^i 



r 



7 * -S- ' -fe ^: 

the fast - dosed door, 
that hand is scarred, 
cents meek and low, 

L r - 



1. Je - SOB, Thou art stand - ing Out - side 

2. Je - SUB, Thoa art knock -iug, And lol 

3. Je - sns, Thou art plead -ing •• In ac • 



^fcy=td:z^^-i^*=f 



s 



^ 



23t 



^ 



m 



^± 



^m : 
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T^ 



=^ 



r r f r 

the thresh - old o'er: 

Thy face have marred 

ye treat Me so?" 



In low - ly pa - tience wait - ing 

And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, 

*I died for you, My chil - dren, 



To pass 
And tears 
And will 



Si 



^rHH-f 



^^^ ^ 



n^- / 



=«=:? 



r^Tit-fi 
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Es5; 



His Name and sign who bear: 

So pa - tient - ly to wait! 

We - pen now the door: 

M- 



m^e^: 



Shame on ns, Chris - tian broth - ers, 
love that pass - eth knowl - edge, 

Lord, with shame and sor - row 



Ulf f | f-F? = f=^ ^ 



^ 



^ 
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fc«i 



w^ 



^^^^P^P 



T 
I 
Oh, shame, thrice shame np - on ns, To keep Him stand - ing there! A - men. 

sin that hath no e - qnal, So fast to bar the gate! 

Dear Sav - ionr, en - ter, en - ter. And leave as nev - er more. 



A 



tta. 



m 



a 



i 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



Father, I know that all my life* 



A. L. Waking, is8a Alt 



m^ i i^ i j j^^^ ^ 



J. B. Dykbs (1803—1876). 



3=03 



1. Fa - ther, I know that all my life Is por-tioned out for me; 

2. I ask Thee for a thought-f id love. Thro' con - stant watch - ing wise, 
8. I would not have the r^t - less will That hor - ries to and fro, 
4. Wher-ey - er in the world I am, In what- so - e'er es - tate, 



t^)i\,4.i \ 0- r r r I -# r r 1 f 1 f T T » I'^g ' 1 



iU-: ,i^j; i JJ iiMij-i^-fm 



& 



The chai^-es that are sure to come, I do not fear to see: 

To meet the glad with joy - fnl smiles, To wipe the weep-ing eyes; 

Seek-ing for some great thing to do, Or se - cret thing to know; 

I have a fel - low • ship with hearts To keep and cul - ti - vate; 



a 



i 



-& 



3=^ 
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I 



jHHr 



I I I 



=t=F 



Mk Thee for a pres-ent mind. In - tent on pleas- log Thee. A -men. 



m 



I ask Thee for a pres-ent mind. In - tent on pleas- log Thee. 

A heart at lei - sure from it - self To soothe and sym • pa • thiie. 

I would be treat- ed as a child. And gnid - ed where I go. 

A work of low - ly love to do For Him on whom I wait. 



' f^Linrr r 
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^-A^ 



^^1 
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6 I ask Thee for the dafly strength, 
To none that ask denied, 

A mind to blend with outward lif e^ 
While keeping at Thy side, 

Content to fill a little space. 
If Thou be glorified. 



6 In service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bonds for me; 

My secret heart. is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free; 

A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



O Lamb of God, still keep me. 
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J. O. DacK, 184a. 



•davenport." • 



Bl D. Babcock, 1896. 



^^ 
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^^ 
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=^^ 



1. Lamb of God, still keep me Near to Thy wound -ed ride; 

2. TiB on - I7 in Thee hid - ing I feel my lif e ae - cure; 
8. Soon shall mine eyes be - hold Thee, With rap- tore face to face; 

■ rj_ ■ 



^ m ui-U-Ur-i- \ [ \ ^ P-K+P 
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aU 
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m 



Tig on - ly tiiere in safe • t^ 

On - ly in Thee a - bid - ing 

One half hath not been told me 

Bg. f: ^ Bit ^ _^ 



^ 



And peace I can a - bide. 
The con - ilict can en - dnre. 
Of all Thy poVr and grace: 



^-ff 1^ I f p f [ ^ 



mi \ i.i j-uy,;jj=U-ij, .N j i ^ 



What foes and snares 
Thine arm the vie - 
Thy bean - ty. Lord, 



^^ 



^t-X. 



snr - round me I What doubts and fears with - in! 
fry gain - eth O'er ev - ery hurt - ful foe; 
and glo - ry, The won - ders of Thy loYe, 



\hn \ 
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^ 



^ 



B=3: 



4^ 
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i 



The grace that sought and 
Thy loye my heart sus- 
Shall be the end -less 



I 

found me A - lone can keep me clean. A - men. 

tain - eth In all its care and woe. 

Bto - ry Of all Thy saints a - hove. 



kt n F ; f f-t^f^i^fM^^4H 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 

Nearer, my God, to Thee^ 

S, F. Adams, 1841. " morbury." J. B. Dykbs, 1861. 



^ 

V 



m 



gs^ 



^^ ^jM dm 
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■J 1—4- 



f=r 



t=«#! 



■^. 



ot 



V -0-^ 



1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! E'en tho' it be a croasThatnis-etb 

2. Though like ti>e wan-der-er, The gnn gone down, Dark-neae be o • ver me, My reit a 
S. There let the way ap-pear Steps an -to heaT'tt;All that Thoa aend'st to me In meiH^ 



HtfcnfJ^ 



0^ 



^m^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ ^^^^m 




me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! A-tmh. 
stone; Yet in my dreams Td be Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Theel 
giv^n; An -gels to beck -on me Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 




4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs. 

Bethel ni raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 



5 Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot^ 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! 



(SECOND TUNE). 

"BETHANY " 



m^MHi^ 



V Mason, 1856. 



^^^ 



■T?-i-lC>- 



-Z5h 



1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! E'en tho' it be a cross 

DJS.— Near - er, my God, to Thee, 



-J. 



£ 



^ ^HLTTW^P^^fTf^ 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 

Neater^ my God, to Thee* — Concluded. 




That rsifl-etli me;... Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to Thee, i4 - in«n. 
Near-er to Thee!.. 



Bi=g=^ 



rj.. r 



(g-(g 



fg-^f-l: 



i flLll-i 
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S2^ 
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Nearer^ O God, to Thee I 
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W. W. How. 1864. 



*PR0PI0R DEO. 



U^lu^-^^^^^AU=^^^ 



A. S. Sui-uvAN. 187a. 



Si 



1. Near - er, God, to Thee! Hear Thou my prayer; E'en though a heav - y cross 

2. If where they led my Lord, I too am borne, Plant - ing my steps m His, 
8. If Thou the cap of pain Giv - est to drink. Let not my trem-bling lip 
4. And when Thoo, Lord, once metre Glo - rious shalt come. Oh, for a dwell-ing-place. 



^ P? = h 4^^^i^ 
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^M 
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mt 



-T?- 
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Faint - iqg I bear; Still all my pray'r shall be, 

Wea - ry and worn; There e - ven let me be 

From tiie draught shrink; So by my woes to be 

In Thy bright home! Through all e - ter - ni - ty 



Near - er. 

Near - er. 

Near - er, 

Near - er. 
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^=fc 



I 



^ i ^y-M 






SZZ. 



i 



^p 



\\'^\% r^^ 



^^ 
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to Thee! A - men. 

to Thee? 

to Thee! 

to Thee! 



God, to Thee, Near - er 

God, to Thee, Near - er 

God, to Thee, Near - er 

God, to Thee, Near - er 



£: 



to 
to 
to 
to 

-#- 



Thee!... 
Thee!... 
Thee!... 
Thee!... 



Near - er 

Near - er 

Near - er 

Near - er 
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FAnu Aso cdnsecrahov. 



My faith looks up to Thee. 



R. Palmer, iSyx 



"ST. AMBROSE. 



I 



^^^m 



W. H. Monk (1833—1889). 

-I— 



m^ 



^. 



:f= 



-<S^ 



I I 

1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thon Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 

2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing hearty 
8. WMle life's dark maze I tread. And griefs a - round me spread, 
4. When ends life's tran - sient dream, When death's cold snl - len stream 



P^ 



^^ 



^ 
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'■ ^ '^ ^ r 
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^^ 



EE 



T 



Say - ionr 
My zeal 



Be 



di - vine I Now hear me while I pray, 
in - spire, As Thon hast died for me, 



^ 



ShaU o'er 



Thon my guide; Bid dark - ness turn to day, 



Take all my 
Oh, may my 
Wipe sor - row's 



roll; Blest Say - iour, then, in loye. Fear and dis ■ 

^_ m ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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Iffeii 
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4^^- 



-t 



^^=1^ 
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Be whol-ly Thine, ii-men. 
A liv- ing fire. 



lit a - way, Oh, let me from this day 

love to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side, 

trust re -move; Oh, bear me safe a - bove, A ran-somed soul! 

J2i 



l ^^^fiTT^pTyi-"^ ^ 
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SECOND TUNE. 

"OLIVET." 



L. MasoNp 183a. 

i-r-l ^-4- 




1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va- ry. Saviour divine! Now hear me while I pray. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 

My faith looks up to Thxz^r— Concluded, 



i^^ H l ;':fj l j JiiiJ^J l ^ l J^j U ^ 



^m 



Take all my guilt a -way, Oh, let me fromthisday Be whol-ly Thine, ii-men. 



^=* 



^FTff 
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r 



I lift my heart to Thee. 
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C. E. MUDIB, 1873. 



T. M. MuDiE (180^— X876). 



Wi^ \ i-il J 
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l.i \ ^'M \ l.iU 



1. I lift my heart to Thee, 

2. To Thee, Thon bleed- ing Umb, 
8. How can I, Lord, with - hold 
4. I pray Thee, Say - iour, keep 



Say - ionr di - vine, 

I all things owe; 

life's bright -est honr 

me in Thy love, 



For Thon art all to 
All that I have and 
From Thee; orgath-ered 
Un - tU death's ho -ly 



bt-f i rif Ti: I k r'Mf' i f i rfff 
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m 



"ZtL 



-«s*- 



S 



me, and I am Thine. Is there on earth a clos - er bond than 

am, and all I know. All that I have is now no Ion - ger 

gold, or a - ny pow'r? Why should I keep one pre- cions thing from 

sleep shall me re - move To that fair realm, where, sin and sor - row 



" ^g ^ ^ I— f - 



iU-^ 
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s^ 



■x=t. 
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this, 
mine. 
Thee, 
o'er, 



\ ^' 

That ''my Be- lov - ed's mine and I 

And I am not mine own; Lord, I 

When Thon hastgiVn Thine own dear self 

Thon and Thine own are one for ev 



tir-R-rf-rf-^^^-^^ g 



^i 
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am His"? A-fMfiL 
am Thine, 
for me? 
er - more. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 

Thy life was given for mc* 

F. R. Havbigal, 1858. "FALCONER." A. C Falookr (iQso— ) 
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^m 



^m 
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T • • • — * * * ^ 

1. Thy life waa giv^n for me, Thy Mood, Lord, was shed, 

2. Long years were spent for me In wea - ri - ness and woe, 
8. Thy Fa - therms home of lights Thy rain - bow - cir - ded throne 



\m}\r' Mf ft JMg ^ f 



VIA 




m 



Ss 



T- 
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That I might ran - somed be, And qnick-ened from the dead. 

That through e - ter - ni - ty Thy glo - ry I might know. 

Were left for earth - ]y nighty For wan-d'rings sad and lone. 

2. 



fc&^r i P i-fjp^fcfqn-f U^ ^ ir: a 
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^a 



Thy life was giv'n for me: What have I giv'n for Thee? A - nun. 
Long years were spent for me: Have I spent one for Thee? 
Yea, all was left for me: Have I left aught for Thee? 



m 



3^ 



if IF x\i [ ip' i^ 



1==^ 



rs^ 



I I I 



^ 



And Thon hast brought to me, 
Down from Thy home above. 

Salvation full and free. 
Thy pardon and Thy love. 

Great gifts Thou broughtest me: 

What have I brought to Thee? 



6 Oh, let my life be given. 

My years for Thee be spent^ 

World-fetters all be riven. 
And jqy with suffering blent' 

Thou gavest Thyself for me; 

I give myself to Thee. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



Saviotsr, Tliy dying love. 
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S. D. Phblps, 2867. 



S. S. Wbslbv (x8zo— 1876). 
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^m 



^s 



321 



f=f 



Say - 
(Ver 
Give 
AH 



m 



ionp, Thy dy - iog love 

the blest mer - cy - seat 

me a faith - ful hearty 

that I am and have, 

-• # «» — 



Thou gay - est me, 

Plead - ing for me, 

Like - ness to Thee, 

Thy gifts so free, 
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^m 
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My Lord, from 

Je - sus, to 

Henoe- fortii may 

Lord, for 



Thee; 
Thee, 
see 
Thee! 



m 



Nor should I aught with - hold. 

My fee - ble faith looks up, 

de - part - ing day 

in grief, through life, 



That each 
In joy, 
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m 



l^^Ui-i-=l=\^^-^^-U-i-^i=^ 



g 



In love my 

Help me the 

Some work of 

And when Thy 

^ -f: f- 



soul would bow, 

cross to bear, 

love be - gun, 

face I see, 



My heart f ul - fil its vow. 

Thy won - drous love de - clare. 

Some deed of kind - ness done. 

My ran - somed soul shall be, 
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A. - fn&n. 



Some of - f ring bring Thee now, 

Some song to raise, or prayer, 

Some wan - d'rer sought and won. 

Through all e - ter - ni - ty. 



Some - thing for Thee. 

Some - thing for Thee. 

Some - thiug for Thee. 

Some - thing for Thee. 
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J. P. Hopps, 1877. 



FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 

Father, lead me day by day« 

"Tinupin n " J' RlCHAUDSOH, 1853. 

TIOHFIELD. p^ "Crown of JmuS? 



Si 



:P^ 



i J ^ \ ui J l i j ^^ 
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1. Fa - ther, lead me day by day, Ev - er in Thine own iweet way; 

2. When Vm tempt- ed to do wrong, Make me stead -fast^ wise, and strong; 
8. May I see the good and bright^ When they pass be - fore my sifi^t; 



Mj M-g - 



f F i f f 1 ' Mr I f f if f f:[if, 
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^^ 



Show me what I ought to do. 



Teaoh me to be pure and tnie, 

And when all a - lone I stand. Shield me with Thy might -y hand. 

May I hear the heaVn - ly voice When the pore and wise re • joioe. 

j- . - ■ - ... > J ■ 
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When in dan - ger, make me brave; Make me know that Thon canst save: 
When my heart is fall of glee. Help me to re - mem - ber Thee,- 
May I do the good I know, Be Thy lov - ing child be - low. 
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7 

Keep me safe by Thy dear side; 

Hap - py most of all to know 

Then at last go home to Thee, 



r 

bide. 

so. 

be. 
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L6t me in Thy love a - 

That my Fa - ther loves me 

Ev - er - more Thy child to 
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Saviourl teach me, day by day* 
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J. K Lbsson, 184a. 



Arr. from A. S. Sulutan. 




1. Sav - ionrl teach me, day by day, Love's sweet lea - eon to - bey; 

2. Teach me all Thy steps to traoe» Strong to fol - low in Thy grace; 
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Lov - ing Him who first loved me. 
Lot - ing Him who first loved me. 



Sweet -er les-son can - not be. 
Learn -ing how to love from Thee; 
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With a child -like heart of love, 
Thus may I re - joice to show 
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At Thy bid -ding may I move; 
That I feel the love I owe; 
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Prompt to serve and fol -low Thee, Lov -ing Him who first loved me. A -men. 
Sing - ing, till Thy face I _ see, Of His love who first loved me. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



Jestsst Shepherd of the sheep* 



H. CooKB, i88x. 
P AndaiUe. 



S. P. Warrbn, 1887. 



^ ^ ^ 




=•^2=*^!^ 



r T-^-r- 



1. Je-soB, Shep-herd of the sheep, Who Thy Fa -therms flock dost keep, Safe we wake and 
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safe we sleep, Gnard-ed still by Thee. 
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pluck us from Thy hand. Speak,— we hear; at Thycom-mand We will fol-low Thee. 
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3. By Thy blood our wola were bought, By Thy life nl- Tvtionwroaght,By Thy Word oor 
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JcsisSf Shepherd of the sheep*— Concluded, 
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feet are taught^ Lord, to fol-low Thee. 4. Fa-ther, draw na to Thy Son, 
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We with joy will fol - low on. Till the work of grace is done, And, from sin set 
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free — 5. We in rohea of glo - ry dressed Join th'as-sem-bly of the blest, 
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Gath-efd to e - ter-nal rest, In the fold with Thee 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



Take my life, and let it be. 



F. R. Havbrgal, 1874. 
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1. Take my life, and 

2. Take my voice, and 
8. Take my will, and 
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let it be Ck>n - ee - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee; 

let me sing Al - ways, on - ly, for my King; 

make it Thine, It shall be no Ion - ger mine; 
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Take my mo - ments 
Take my lips, and 
Take my hearty it 
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and my days, Let them flow in cease -less praise; 
let them be Fill'd with mes - sag - es from Thee; 
is Thine own. It shall be Thy roy - al throne; 
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Take my hands, and let them move At the im - pulse of Thy love; 
Take my sil - ver and my gold. Not a mite woold I with - hold; 
Take my love, my Lord, I ponr At Thy feet its treas- ure- store; 
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Take my feet, and let them be Swift and bean- ti • fol for Thee, il - men. 

Take my in - tel - lect, and use Ev - ery pow'r as Thou shalt choose. 

Take my -self, and I will be Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



SaviotsrI while my heart is tender. 
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J. BUKTON, 1850. 
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1. Say - iour! while my heart is ten - der, I woald yield that heart to Thee; 

2. Send me, Lord, where Thon wilt send me, On - ly do Thon gnide my way: 

3. May this sol - emn con • se - era - tion Nev - er once for - got - ten be; 
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All my powers to Thee snr-rend-er. Thine and on - ly Thine to be. 
May Thy grace throngh life at - tend me, Glad - ly then shall I - bey. 

Let it know no rev - - ca - tion, Reg - is - tered, con - finned by Thee. 
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Take me now. Lord Je - bus! take me. Let my yonth - ful heart be Thine: 

Let me do Thy will, or bear it, I would know no will but Thine; 

Thine I am, Lord, for ev - er To Thy serv - ice set a - part; 
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Thy de - Yot - ed serv - ant make me: Fill my soul with love dl - vine. A - men, 
Shouldst Thon take my life, or spare it» I that life to Thee re - sign. 
Snf - fer me to leave Thee nev - er: Seal Thine im - age on my heart 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 

Rock of ages, cleft for me. 



A. M. TOPLADY, 1776. 



"QETH8EHANE. 



R. Rbdhbad, 1853. 
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Bock of a - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my - self in Thee; 

Not the la - ban of my hands Can fnl • fill Thy law's de - mands; 

Noth • ing in my hand I bring; Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling; 

While I draw this fleet • ing breath. When mine eye - lids close in death. 
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Let the wa • ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed. 

Could my zeal no res - pite know, Conld my tears for .- ev - er flow, 

Nak - ed, come to Thee for dress; Help - less, look to Thee for grace; 

When I soar to worlds un - known. See Thee on Thy judg - ment throne; 
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Be of sin the don - ble core, Cleanse me from its gnilt and power. j4-meit. 

All for sin conld not a - tone; Then most save, and Thon a - lone. 

Fool, I to the fonn - tain fly: Wash me, Sav • ioar, or I diet 

Rock of a • ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my - self in Theel 
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LOVE AND PRATER. 
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Jesus, name of wondrous love. 

W. W. How, 1854. "REDHEAD 46" R. RbdHBAD, 1853. 
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1. Je - BUB, name of wondrous love. Name all oth-er names a-bovel Unto which must ey - ery knee 

2. Je- BUS, name decreed of old, To the maid-en moth-er told. Kneeling in her low-Iy cell, 

3. Je-Bns^name of priceless worth To the fall -en sons of earth, For the promise that it gave, 

4. Je- BUS, name of mer-cy mild, Giv-en to the ho-ly Child, When the cnp of hn- man woe 
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Bow in deep hu - mil - i - tj. 
By the an - gel Ga - bri - el 
" Je - sns shall His peo - pie save." 
FvBt He tast-ed here be- low. 
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6 JesQS, only name thaf s given 
Under all the mighty heaven. 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

6 JesQS, name of wondrous love. 
Human name of God above: 
Pleading only thia we flee, 
Helpless, our God, to Thee. 






ChiI3rcn ot the heavenly iUng* 
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J. Cbnnick, 1743. Abr. 
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I. J. Plbvsl, 179a 




1. Chil-drenof the heav'nly King, As ye jour-ney, sweetly sing; Sing our Saviour^s worthy praise, 

2. We are travHing home to God, In the way the fathers trod: They are hap -py now, and we 
8. Lift your eyes, ye sons of ligh^ Zi-on'scit- y is in sight: There our endlesshome shall be. 
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Glo-rious in His works and ways. 
Soon tiieir hap - pi - ness shall see. 
There our Loi^ we soon shall see. 
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4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Fathers Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 
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FAITH AND CONSECRATION. 



Rock of ages, cleft for me. 



A. M. TOPLADY, 1776. 



'QETH8EMANE." 



R. Rbdhbad, i8s3. 
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1. Rock of a • gOB, cleft for me, Let me hide mj - self in 

2. Not the la - bora of my hands Can ful - fill Thy law's de • 
8. Noth - ing in my hand I bring; Sim • ply to Thy cross I 
4. While I draw this fleet - ing breath, When mine eye • lids close in 
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Let the wa • ter and the blood. From Thy riv - en side which flowed, 

Ck>nld my zeal no res - pite know, Ck>iild my tears for .- ev - er flow, 

Nak - ed, come to Thee for dress; Help - less, look to Thee for grace; 

When I soar to worlds un - known. See Thee on Thy jndg - ment throne; 
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Nor did their zeal of - fend Him; But, as He rode a - long, 
We'll flock a • round His ban - ner, Who sits up - on the throne. 
But should we on - ly ren - der The trib • ute of our words? 
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tend Him, 

san - na 

ten - der. 
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He let them still at • 
And raise a loud ho 
No, while our hearts are 



And smird to hear their song. 
To Da-vid's roy-al Son. 
They, too, should be the Lord*s. 
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LOVE AND PRAYER. 

Jestss, name of wondrous love* 



W. W. How, 1854. 



"REDHEAD 46' 
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R. Rkdhbad, 1853. 
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1. Je - 011s, name of wondrous love. Name all oth-er names a-bove! 

2. Je - sua, name decreed of old, To the maid-en moth-er told, 

3. Je-8nB,name of priceless worth To the fall-ensonsof earth, 

4. Je-sns,nameof mer-cy mild, Giv-en to Uie ho-ly Child, 



Unto which most ev - ery knee 
Kneeling in her low - ly cell, 
For the promise that it gave, 
When the cup of hu- man woe 
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Bow in deep hu - mil - i - ty. 
By the an - gel Ga - bri - el. 
" Je - BUS shall His peo - pie save." 
First He tast- ed here be - low. 



A - men. 
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5 Jesus, only name that* s given 
Under all the mighty heaven. 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved. 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

6 Jesus, name of wondrous love. 
Human name of God above: 
Pleading only this we flee, 
Helpless, our God, to Thee. 
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Where I can 
To cheer me 
To feel each 
My joy shall 



al - ways 
on my 
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flee, 

way, 

care, 

be 
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The blood of Christ most pre - dous, The sin - ner's per - feet plea. 

To guide my doubt -ing foot -steps. To be my strength and stay. 

To tell my ev - ery tri - al, And all my sor - rows share. 

To sing Thy praise. Lord Je - sua. To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 



ii-men. 
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PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



I lay my sins on Jesus* 



H. BONAB, 1843. 
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J. B. CAuau, 1867. 
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1. I lay my rins on Je 

2. I lay my wants on Je 
8. I rest my soul on Je 
4. I long to be li)c6 Je 



SUB, 
BUS, 



The n>ot - less Lamb 
All full - ness dwells 
This wea - ry soul 
Meek, lov - ing, low - 
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of 
in 
of 



God; 
Him; 
mine; 
mild; 
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He bears them all, and frees us 

He heals all my dis - eas - es 

His right hand me em - brae • es, 

I long to be like Je - sus, 



From the ac • curs - ed load. 

He doth my soul re - deem: 

I on His breast re - dine: 

The Fa - thef s ho - ly child: 




Nor did their zeal of - fend Him; But, as He rode a - long, 

We'll flock a • round His ban • ner, Who sits up - on the throne. 

But should we on - ly ren - der The trib - ute of our words? 
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He let them still at • 
And raise a loud ho 
No, while our hearts are 
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PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



I need Thee, precious Jesus* 
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F. Whitfibld, 1855. 



"FRANK8OOT/ 



J. Baxmby, 1883. 
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1. I need Thee, pre - cions Je 

2. I need Thee, blees - ed Je 
S. I need Thee, bless - ed Je 
4. I need Thee, bless - ed Je 
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For • I 
For I 
I need 
And hope 
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am yer - y 

a friend like 
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sin; 
poor, 
Thee, 
soon. 
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My soul is dark and 

A stran - ger and a 

A friend to soothe and 

Bn - cir - ded with the 



grim, 
bow 
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My heart is dead with 

I have no earth - ly 

A friend to care for 

And seat • ed on Thy 
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store, 
me. 
throne: 



fczi: 



|5>- 



pttri \ i l-i^U^ 



W=i' 



*=«= 



I need the cleans - ing f onn - tain Where I can al - ways flee, 

I need the love of Je - sns To cheer me on my way, 

I need the heart of Je - sns To feel each anz - ions care, 

There, with Thy blood-booght chil - dren. My joy shall ey - er be 
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The blood of Christ most pre - cions, The sin - ner's per - feet plea. 

To guide my donbt-ing foot -steps, To be my strength and stay. 

To tell my ey - ery tri - al. And all my sor- rows share. 

To sing Thy praise. Lord Je - sns, To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 
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PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



Hushed was the evening hymn* 



J. D. Burns, 1856. 



A. S. Sullivan, 1874. 
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1. Hushed was the eve - ning hymn, 

2. The old man, meek* and mild, 
8. Oh I give me Sam - nel's ear, 

4. OhI give me Sam - nel's hearty 

5. OhI give me Sam - nel's mind. 
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A low - ly 

A sweet on- 



conrts were dark;.... 

Is - rael, slept;... 

ear, Lord, ... 

heart that waits^... 

mnrmnring fiuth,., 
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lamp was bum - ing dim Be - fore the sa 

watch the tem - pie - child, The lit - tie Le 

live and quick to hear Each whis - per of 

in Thy house Thou art, Or watch - es at 

be - dient and re - signed To Thee in life 
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Thy word. Like him to 
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and death. That I may 
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a voice di - vine Rang thro' the si - lence of 

li's sense was sealed. The Lord to Han - nah's son 

an - swer at Thy call, And to - bey Thee first 

night, a heart that still Moves at the breath -ing of 



read with child - like eyes Truths that are hid - den from the wise. 
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PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom. 
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J. H. Newman, 1833^ 
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J. B. DvKn (iSaa— 1876). 
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1. Lead, kind- ly Ughi, a - mid th'en-cir-cling gloom,... Lead Thou 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor pra/d that Thon Shonldstlead 

8. So long Thy pow'r has blest me, Bine it still Will lead 



me on; 
me on; 
me on; 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home; Lead Then 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now.. Lead Thon 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor - rent, till.. The night 
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is gone; 
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fears, 

smi le, 



Keep Thon 
I loved 
And with 



8F^ 



g=r^ 



my feet; I do not 

the gar - - ish day, and, 

the mom thoee an - gel 



ask 

spite 

f a - ces 



r 

to 
of 



^ 



^i= 



^ 



w^ 
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S 



* 
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I^U4I 



^g^=i= 



^n: 



=*?^ 



** 



n= 



for me il - men, 

past years... 
a - while... 



The dis - tant scene,— one step e - nough 
Pride ruled my will: re - mem - ber not.... 
Which I have loved long since, and lost... 
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PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



When the weary^ seeking rest* 



H. BoNAS, iM6. Abr. 



INTEROCSaiON, NEW.** 



W. W. Calcott, 1867. 



Last a 1. fr. Mbndblssohn, 



m^ ,U^ UU W^^ \ i^i ^^ \ lM A 



1. When the wea-ry, seeking rest^ To Thygoodneas flee; When the heavy - la -den cast 

2. When the worldling, siok at hearty Lifts his soul a - hove; When the prod-i - gal looks ha6k 
8. When the stranger asks a home, All his toils to end; When the hungry crav-eth food, 
4. When the child, with loving hearty Youth, or maiden fair; When the a-ged, tmsting stOl, 



tfe^rTff 



-#--f2- 



3E 






^ 



^M 



m 



5^ 
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All their load on Thee; When the tron-bled, seek-ing peace, On Thy name shall call; 

To his Fa- therms love; When the prond man, from his pride. Stoops to seek Thy face; 

And the poor a . friend; When the sail • or on the wave Bows the fer • vent knee; 

Seek Thy face in pra/r; When the wid - ow weeps to Thee, Sad and lone and low; 



JX 



bi> F rf F 1: 1 rFffif-r^Ti ^^ 



f=l=F 



mir^i \ ^'^^^t^put;^=P^ 



« I - - T^sr r 

At Thy feet shall fall: Hear then in 

To Thy throne of grace: Hear then in 

Lifts his heart to Thee: Hear then in 

All his or-phanwoe: Hear then in 



When the 
When the 
When the 
When the 



sin-ner, seek-ing life, 
burdened brings his guilt 
sol-dier on the field 
or- phan brings to Thee 



A 



mffff\f[f\>-t^^'''^\^. f[ i 



i''^' :^U \ Si ' 1 ^: 1 i 4 ^^ ^-^ ^ 



love, 



Lord, the cry 



In 



i m^-4. 



^ 



^±T=k 



I 
besT'ii.Thy dwell -ing • place on high. X-imii. 



^ 
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PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



Go when the morning shineth. 



176 



J. C. Simpson, 1831. 



J. F. BUDGB, 1895. 



^ 
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s 



T^ 



r- 



^ 



1. 60 when the morn- ing shin • eth, 60 when the moon is brigbt^ 

2. Re - mem - ber all who love thee, All who are loved by thee; 
8. Bat if 'tis e'er de - nied thee In sol - i - tode to pray; 
4. 0, not a jov or bless - ing With this can we com - pare. 



firip n\ 



^Si 



s 



m± ^ J ^-r/j T^^ ^ 



^ 
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^ 



Go when the eve de - clin 

Pray too for those that hate 

Should ho - ly thoughts come o'er 

The poVr that He hath giVn 



eth, Go in the hush of 

thee. If a - ny such there 

thee When friends are round thy 

To pour our souLb in 
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■^ 



l^'i^ j I j J ; j-u J I j u rj 
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Go with pure mind and feel - ing, FUng earth - ly thoughts a - 

Then for thy - self in meek - nees A bless - ing hum - bly 

E'en then the si - lent breath - ing Of thy spir - it raised a - 

When - e'er thou pin'st in sad - ness, Be - fore His foot - stool 






¥^ 
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2=P= 



j i ; J J JrU4i^ ^^^^ 



And in thy cham - ber, kneel - ing, Do thou in se - cret pray. A - in«n. 

And link with each pe - ti - tion Thy great Re- deem-er's Name. 

Siall reach His throne of glo - ly, Of mer - cy, truth, and love. 

Re - mem - ber in thy glad - ness His love Who gave thee all 
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H. COLUNS, 1854. 



PRAYER 

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all* 

"ADORO." 



PRAYER AND ASPIRATION. 



J. Barnbv, 1871. 



mi i jii 






=tJi 



-^ — ■ 

1. Je - BUS, my Lord, my God, my all. Hoar me, bloat Say - ionr, 

2. Jo - SOS, too late I Thee have sought: How can I love Thee 
8. Je - BUS, what didst Thoa find in me, That Thon hast dealt so 
4. Je -sns, of Thee shall be my 8on& To Thee my heart and 



^g 



I'll-; fiF-lf r t-tj^ 



r 




^: i j i i \ 'i ^\ i^-hU 



call; 



Hear me, and from Thy dwell - ing - place 



as I onght? And how ex - tol 

ley • ing - ly? How great the joy 

sool be - long: All that I have 



^ 



■^-rn 



Thy match - less fkme, 

that Thon hast brought^ 

or am is Thine, 



rf f Mf f M 



M 



I 



s=s 



^ 



Slower. 



m 



ZOl 



ES 



ri^JMJJ^ ^ ^31^ 



iF?= 



Ponr down the 



The glo - rions beau 
So far ex - ceed 
And Thou, blest Say 



rich - es 



ing 
iour, 






of Thy grace, 

of Thy name? 

hope or thought. 

Thou art mine. 



Je - BUS, my Lord, I 

Je • sus^ my Lord, I 

Je - SUB, my Lord, I 

Je - BUS, my Lord, I 






^ 



^ 



=^=F 



T^ 
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m. 



sa 



^>==^ 



^^^ 



rr-fi 



Thee a - dore: Oh, make me loye Thee more and more. A - men, 

> j. J I 1 I I >j 
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IKOSr AND CONFIDENCK. 



The King of love my Shepherd is. 



i8i 



H. W. Bakbb, 1868. Abr. 



'DOMINU8 REQIT MC." 



fc 



4- 



J. B. Dykbs, 1868. 



i-iUr-^ Jlj l ^a.^44JriJ 



^ 



1. The King of loTe my Shep - herd is, Whoee good - ness faO - eth nev - er; 



2. WheiestreamBof liy 
8. Per - verse and fool 

4. In death's dark vale 

5. And so through all 



ing 
lah 

I 
the 

1 



wa • ter flow My ran - som'd floal He lead - eth. 

oft I stra/d^Bat yet in love He sought me, 

fear no ill With Thee, dear Lord, he - side me; 

length of days, Thy _ good - ness fail - eth nev - er; 



leifftii of 



^■'^^ i ' i [ f K j i ff n ft^f I ' f i r'f i 
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And 



I noth-ing lack if I am His And He is mine for - ev - er. A-tMn, 

And,where the ver-dant pas- torse growy With food ce-les-tial feed -eth. 

And on His shonl-der gen-tly laM, And home, re- joio- ing, brought me. 

Thy rod and staff my com- fort still, Thy cross he- fore to gnide me. 

Good Shep-herd, may I sing Thy praise With - in Thy house for ev - er. 
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C Wb«lby, 1746, 



SECOND TUNB. 

** BEECH ER." 



riJj^' l J^]^J | jiam^ 



J. ZUMOBL, 1870. 



i 



-JSt 



^ 



1. Love di-vine, all loves excelling, Joy of heav'n, to earth come down,Fix in ns Thy hunble dwelling, 

D. 8.— Vis-it 08 with Thy sal-va-tion. 




All Thy faithful merdes crown. Jesos,Thoo art all compassionJHire,onboonded love Thoo art; A - tMn, 
Enter eveiy trembling heart 
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W. COWPBR, 1779. 



TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 

Sometimes a light surprises^ 

J. HULLAM, 1867. 




j j JN i I JTt- J J j l fJ- l 



times a light sur - pris - ea 
In ho - ly oon - tern - pis - tion. 

It can bring with it noth - ing, 

Thongh vine, nor fig - tree nei - ther. 



The Chris -tian while he 

We sweet - ly then pur - sne 

Bat He will bear ns through; 

Their wont- ed fruit shall bear, 
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^ 



It 



^^ 
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ggitl=gi 



^m 



^^m 



^ 



^3 



^=^=f 



=3 



Em 



It is the Lord, who ris - es With heal - ing in His 

The theme of God's sal - va - tion, And find it ev - er 
Who gives the lil - iee cloth - ing, Will clothe His peo - pie 



wmgB, 

new; 

too; 



Thongh all the field should with - er, Nor flocks nor herds be there; 




j^ ^=j= ^^ 



^^^ 



When com- forts are de - olin - ing, He grants the soul a - gain 

free from pros - ent sor - row, We cheer -ful - ly can say, 

neath the spread -ing heay - ens, No crea-tnre but is 
God the same a 



Set free from pres -ent our - fvw, vio uuwr-iui - ijr 

Be - neath the spread -ing heay - ens, No crea-tnre but is 

Yet God the same a - bid - ing. His praise shall tune my 

fr V 1 ^ T : t 



Yet 



J£ 



^ 



±=^ 



bid 



say, 
fed; 
Yoioe, 



t- 



i 



^m 



m. 



1^ 



uSi 



:p 



=p: 



i 



^ 



Hij \ i ii^.^ 



2^ 



-4- 



— f -^ 

A sea - son of clear shin - ing. To cheer it aft - er rain. 

E'en let th' un-known to - mor - row Bring with it what it may. 

And He who feeds the ra - yens, Will give His chil - dren bread. 

For. while in Him con - fid - ing, I can - not but re • joice. 



A - mtn. 
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TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 



Dear Jesus, ever at my side. 



183 



F. W. Fabbk« 1849. 

V<nee9 in wUton, 



*AUDIEMTE8.' 



A. S. SULUVAN, X875 



^ 



i 



m 



F^ 



Organ.-^ 



^ 



1. Dear Je - bub, ev - er at my side, How iov - ing must Thoa 

2. I can - not feel Thee touch my hand With press -nre light and 
8. And when, dear Sav - ionr, I kneel down. Morn - ing and nighty to 

» - ^gl4 — -5,£ 



be 

mild, 
pra/r. 



| eM,i H fi _ f • 1 ^ ^ 



^ 



^^ 



J J JlJ 



^m 



^m 




To leave Thy 
To check me, 
Some-thing there 



fr 

home in heav'n to guard A lit - tie child like me! 

as my moth - er did When I was but a child, 

is with - in my heart Which te lls me Thou art there. 
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^ 



=^2:: 



W 



EE 
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f 



Vcieet in hartncny, 



fetHH-jHt^4M4-^^J-/^^H 



Thy beau - ti - 
But I have 
Yes, when I 



ful and shin - ing face I see not, though so near; 
felt Thee in my thoughts Fight -ing with sin for me; 
pray, Thou pray -est too; Thy prayer is all for me: 
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d^=^ 
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^ 



4-A 



i-^i ^ i iV^ 



^ 



3: 

The sweet -nees of Thy soft, low voice I am too deaf to hear. A "men.. 
And when my heart loves God, I know The sweet-ness is from Thee. 
But when I sleep, Thou sleep - est not» But watch-est pa - tient - ly. 
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TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 



As helpless as a child who clings* 



J. D. BoiNs, 1856. 



■^PATHERHOOO/ 



J. R CALmt (i8t7— ). 



i 



j i ji i ; i ; U 



I ■ i I 



r=r 



■y — y i ^ 

to his fa-tliei' 



1. As help^le 

2. As trust - f al as 
S. As loT - ing as 



a child who dings Fast to his fa- theirs ami, 

a child who looks Up in his moth-ei^s face, 

a child who sits Close l^ his par-ent*s knee, 

^ t . ( t . # r ^ 



mm^UM-^m 



i 



iJ'ilj J iiU J l.ilij J J j 



And casts his weak - ness on the strength That keeps him safe from harm. 
And all his lit - tie griefs and fears For • gets in her em - hnuM,- 
And knows no want while he can have That sweet so - d - e - tj. 



Prflf f 1 ' Mf f "f ig I f F f [ m 



lfVM'1 Uli JJ l i l^^ 



m 



80 I, my Fa • ther, cling to Thee, And thus I ct - ay honr 

80 I to Thee, my Sav • ionr, look, And in Thy face di - vine, 

80, sit - ting at Thy feet, my heart Wodd all its love oat - poor, 

J2m 



M,' f1 Nf f i \ hf f ^ I 



iiii ' JiiV ' ii^: ^^ 



Would link my earth -ly 



fee -ble* ness 



To Thine Al-might-y poVr. 
Can read the love that will sus-tain As weak a faith as mine. 
And pray that Thonwoddst teach me, Lord, To k>ve Thee more and more. 
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TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 



J. G. Small, 1886. 



IVc found a Friend* 



185 



"OONSTANOE, 



A. S. SULUVAN (1843—). 



isi i j j I J : n i ^3=;=4hh+ ^^ 



^ 



1. Tve found a Friend; 01 sach a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him! 

2. I've found a Flriend; 0! Bach a Friend! He bled. He died to save me; 
8. I've found a Friend; 0! Bnoh a Friend! So kind, and true, and ten- der, 



t t T 



ti p t 
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^i 



%4 ^ 



^t^ I J J Ij: j* j l jlj j » JJ I ^J ^H 



M 



He drew me with the oorda of love, 
And not a - lone the gift of life, 
So wise a Coun-eel - lor- and Guide, 



And thus He bound me to Him: 
But His own self He gave me. 
So might- 7 a De - fend-er. 



f f f u l T'ff i Mf f f f i fr n 



^^ 
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3^ 
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^ 



And round my heart still close 
Nought that I have my own 
From Him, Who loves me now 



ly twine 
I call, 
so well. 



Those ties which nought can sev - er, 
I hold it for the Giv-er: 
What poVr my soul can sev - er? 



J- 



I 
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fe 



A -^ 
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^^ 
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? 
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For I am His, and He is mine. For- 
My hearty my strength, my life, my all. Are 
Shall life7--ordeath?--or earth ?--orheU7 No! 



ev - er and for - ev - er. 

His, and His for - ev - er. 

I am His for - ev - er. 
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TRUSl AND CONFIDENCE. 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind* 



J. G. Wmittibr, 1873. 



F. C. Makbr (1844—}. 



^^;4^JU4^^I f UJ^Uti^ 



1. Dear Lord and Fa- ther of man-kind, For-give our fe- Vrish ways; Re-clothe ns in our 

2. In aim - pie trust like theira who heard. Be - side the Sy - rian sea, The gra-cious call-ing 
8. Sab-bath rest by Gal - i - leel calm of hills a - borel Where Je-sus knelt to 



ffia= 



^^4^-VXi-RfT^ P^ 



^ 



^ 



i ^^ 



I 



i^^^w 



a Tt-w ' S ' t * 



right-folmind; In pur - er lives Thy ser- vice find. In deep - er rev'rence, praise. A-men. 
of the Lord, Let us, like them, with -out a word. Rise up andfol-low Thee, 
share with thee The si-lenceof e - ter-ni - ty, In - ter-pret-ed by love. 




4 Drop thy still dews of quietness 

Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress. 
And let our ordered lives confess 

The beauty of thy peace. 



5 Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire: 
Speak thro' the earthquake, wind, and flre^ 
stilt small voice of calm I 



^"7 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve^ 



p. Doddridge, 1755- 



"OHRISTMAa." 



Arr. fir. G. F. Hanobl, 1798. 



pt11-h H=]j-m±^ 




r^ 



t*^hi 



1. A - wake, my soul, stretch ev- 'ry nerve. And press with vig- or on;... 

2. A cloud of wit-ness-es a -round Hold thee in full sur - vey;.. 
8. 'TIS God's all an - i - mat- ing voice That caUs thee from on high; 
4 That prize with peer -less glo - ries bright, Which shall new lus - tre boast, 
6. Blest Sav-iour, in - tro^ duced by Thee, Have I my race be - gun;.. 
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Por- 
"Tis 
When 
And, 
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ACTIVITY AND ZEAL. 



Awake» my aoul, stfetch cvtry tuarrt^— Concluded. 



y"ifJUU^3.' i 3Jjj.'i,^ i l i .';jiUyj 



heaT'xily race demands thy sea]. And an im-mor-tal crown. And an im-mor-tal crown. X-men. 

S»t the steps al-read-y trod. And onward nige thy way, And on-ward urge thy way. 
IS own hand presentstiie prize To thine np-lift-ed eye, To thine np- lift- ed eye: 
▼i ctora^ wreaths and monarchs* gems Shall blend in common dnst, Shall blend in com-mon dost 
crown'd with vicfry, at Thy feet FU lay my hon-ors down, FU lay my hon-ors down. 
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Rejoice, ye pure in heart. 



I88 



£. H. PLUMms, 1865. Abr. 




!• Re - joice,yepnrein hearty Rejoice, give thanks and sing; Yonrfes-talban-ner wave on high, 
2. Bright yonth and snow-crown'd age, Strong men and maidens meek. Raise high yonr free, exulting song, 
8. With Yoiceasfnllandstrong As o-cean'ssnigingpraise,Sendforth the hymns onr fathers loVd, 
4. Yes on,thro'life'slongpath. Still chantingas ye go; Fromyouthtoage,by night and day, 



MMf l f/T' l ^' l f l f^ff ^ f^ffrf l '^T l 
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Refrain. 



^ UifrMH-W^jg^ i 
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f ' ^^Cr ^ 



The cross of Christ yonr King. ^ 
In glad-neasand in woe. ) 






6 Still lift yonr standard high. 
Still march in firm array, 
As warriors through the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 



6 At last the march shall end. 
The wearied ones shall rest, 
The pilgrims find their Father's house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 
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ACTIVITY AND ZEAL. 



Tr. J. M. Nbalb. 1869. 



Oh^ Happy band of pilgrims* 

"QLADNK88, NO. 1." (8T. AN8ELM.) 



J. Baknbv, 1869. 
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1. Oh, hap - py band of 

2. The oro88 that Je - bos 
S. The tri - als that be 
4. hap - py band of 



pil - grimSp If on ward ye will tread 

car - riedf He car - ried as your dae: 

aet yoQ, The 8or - rows ye en - dure, 

grimSp Look up - ward to the 8hie&^ 
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-fl^ 
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With Je - BOB aa your fel - 
The crown that Je - bub wear 
The man - i - fold tempt - a - 
Where Buch a light af - flio 



low, 
eth, 

tione 
tion 



To Je - BUS aa your headi 

He wear - eth it for yon. 

That death a • lone can cnre. 

Shall win bo great a 



m^ 
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r ^^M+ril+ii J I j j JiU I 



M KK^T 



Ub, liap - py IT ye la - Dor Ab Je - bob did for men! 

The faith by which ye aee Him, The hope in which ye yearn. 

What are they but Hia jew - ela, Of right ce - lea - tial worth? 

To Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it» The God whom we a - dore^ 



^-M^ i r f if i f f f Fi^J i 
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PE 



9^ ^ ^ 



Oh, hap-py if ye hnn - ger Aa Je -ana hnn-gei'd theni A^meiL 

The love that thro' all troa - blea To Him a - lone will turn; 

What are they but the lad - der Set up toheav'non earth? 

Be loft - i - eat praia - ea giv'n. Now and for ev - er - more. 



^ 
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ACTIVITY AND ZEAL. 



G. Thring, 1868. Abr. 



Saviour, blessed Saviour. 



190 



"BAOON.' 
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^^ 
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L. C Jacobv, 1895. 
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f-^rr^ 



1. Sav - iour, bleas-ed Sav - iour, List - en while we nog;.. . Hearts and voic - ea rais - ing 

2. Near-er, ev - er near - er, Christy we draw to Thee, .. Deep in ad - - ra - tion 
8. Bright-er stIU and bright-er Glows the west-em sun, ... 
4. On - ward, ev - er on - ward. Journeying o'er the road... 

H 



rd, Jonmerag o'er the r oad... Woi 

J ^ J3- - Ji.J ^ 



^T 



led-ding all its glad-nees 
Worn by saints be - fore ns, 




Prais-es to onr King. All we have we of-fer, All we hope to be,.... 

Bend -Ing low the knee: Then for our re - demp-tion Gam'st on earth to die;... 

Cer OUT work that^s done: Time will soon be - ver, ToU and sor- row past^ . 

Jonmeying on to God; Leav - ing all be - hind ns, liay we hast-en on, . 



j. f fl.': . rj '. j -^ 



'V'f rff l i?f,i^;F^¥^rr-NHr:-r i 



AU wt jidd to TiiM. Refrain, 



Bod - y,Boal, and spir - it» All we yield to Thee, x 
Thon,that wemightfel - low, Hast gone up on higL f 
May we, bless-ed Say - ioor, Find a rest at iMt i 
Back-ward nev-er look -ing Till the prize is won. ^ 



(ri Uug-ljX 






Sav - ionr, bless-ed Sav - ionr, 

4 1 !_*_ 
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ir-t-k 
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^^ 



It 
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List - eu while we sing; Hearts and Toie-ea rais -log Prais-ee to our King, il-swn. 
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ACTTvrrr andzkai. 



Forward I be our watchword. 



H. Alpobd, 1871. Abr. 



"WATOHWORD/ 



H. Smait, iBjs. 
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i Jj'Jj I U I 
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Part L 1. Forwardl be our watchword, Steps and Toio-ea Join'd; Seek the thioga be - foze na, 
2. Forward, when in child-hood Buds the in-fant mind; AH thro^ yonth and man- hood, 
8. Glo-riea np- on glo-riea Hath oar God pre-pafd, Bj the aonla that love ffim 



g^f-f^-tf^M^yyyrMf f f-f-if-F-i 



j^Ul^- ' ttttlJ j l jj'^^ 



Not a look be - hind. Boma the fi - ery pil - lar At our ar - my^a head; 
Not athoDghtbe - hind: Speed thro'realma of na - tare, Climb the steps of grace; 
One day to be shared: Eye hath not be - held them. Ear hath ney - er heard; 



ss 



£^zt 



friHf f f P i f f-rmm 



b' j l j j l rH-tl : l i J J i l jj l 



Who shall dream of shrink-ing, By oar Gap -tain led? For-ward thro^ the des - ert^ 
Faint not, till in glo - ry Gleams onr Fa- therms face. For-ward, all the life-time^ 
Nor of these have at - tn'd Thought or speech a word. For-ward, marching east -ward 



'■ "'f'r ^^- i r" ' ' ffft^ ' i'f f f i f'^ 



k f/j j J j . i :iiJ44i>jfj | j ^ j ,' i g ^ 



Thro' the toil and iightl Jor-dan flows be - fore 
Climb from height to height, Till the head be hoar 
Where the heav*n is bright. Till the veil be lift 



as; Zi - on beams with light il- MAI. 
-Y Till the eve be light 
ed. Till oar faith be sight 
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ACIIVITY AND ZEAL. 



H. Alford, 1871. Abr. 



Far o'er yon horizon. 



192 



H. R. Gadsby (i84»-). 




Part IL 1. Far o'er yon ho - ri - zon Rise the cit - 7 toVra, Where our God a - hid - eth; 
2.1n - to God's high tern - pie On - ward as we press, Beau - ty spreiOlsa -round us, 
S. Naught that cit-y need - eth Of these aisles of stone; Where the God-head dwell - eth. 



N-r^ff i f'f[ffH4Mf^T^ 



ui^. \^: ; J »j I ^ 



A ^-4 



F^=a 



l«c 



:r 



That fair home is ours. 
Bom of ho - li • ness; 
Tern- pie there is none; 



Flash the streets with jas - per, 
Arch, and vaults and oarv - ing, 
AH' the saints, that ev - er 



Shine the gates with gold. 
Lights of va - ried tone. 
In these courts have stood. 
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HT^ff^4^=t?7/-^^t^ 



=nF 



Flows the gladd'ning riy - er. 
Soft -ened words and ho - ly. 
Are hut babes, and feed -ing 



Wl 



^ 



Shed-ding joys un - told. Thith - er, on - ward thith - er, 
Pray'r and praise a - lone: Ev - ery thought up-rais - ing 
On the chil-dren's food. On thro* sign and to - ken. 



rru^ i ff^Mn 



4ri=fc=t 



# 



^3E 



A — l^-J — V 




In the Spir-it^s might* Pil-grimsto your coun-try. For -ward in - to light A-rmm,, 
To our cit- y bright, Where the tribes as-sem- hie Round the throne of light 
Stars a- mid tiie night, For-ward thro' the dark -ness, For -ward in - to light 
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I love to tell the story. 



K. Hamkbv, 1870. 



ACTIVITY AND ZEAL. 



W. G. FiscHn, 1869. 

:t N ! !i I 



§ni \ i:ui \ UiU\i'4i.i \ i]i \ iH'iim 



1. I love to tell the 8to - ry Of mi - seen things a-bove, Of Je - sua and His glo-ry, 

2. I love, to tell the sto - ry; More won - der- fnl it seems Than all the gold-en fan-cies 

3. I love to tell the sto - ry;Tis pleas-ant to re -peat What seems, each time I tell it» 

4. I love to tell the sto - ry; For those who know it best Seem hnn-ger-ing and thirsting 




i^^^^^^^ ^ JJi'J h' i J'J J JUj 



Of Je - sus and His love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Be -cause I know it's true; 
Of all our gold-en dreams. I love to tell the sto - ry, It did so much for me; 
Morewon- der- ful-ly sweet. I love to tell the sto- ry, For some have never heard 
To hear it» like the rest. And when^in scenes of glo-ry, I sing the new, new song. 



mU^J^^mi^^L^phmf^ 



Refrain. 




It sat - is - fies my long-ings As noth - ing else would do. 
And that is just the rea-son I tell it now to thee. 
The mes-sage of sal - va - tion From God's own ho-ly word. 
"T will be the old, old sto-ry That I have loved so long. 



^f 



^ ^^3^^ m \^n:Mrrw m 



I lore to tell the sto-ry. 



fe ^l # ii jri4l# N,^ j | ^l l jl iij:ili4 j ^ 



'Twill be my theme in glo-ry, To tell the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sus and His love, il-men. 



fwrrTfTTfT^^mttmnf f riif,:iffii 
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AcmriTy and zeal. 



Who is on the Lord's side? 



194 



F. R. Hatskgal, 1877. 



*'ARMAQED0ON.' 



Ait. by J. Goss, 1871. 



^j j 3 i' l 'J j l j H J UU iM^ 



Who is on tiie Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His help - ers 

Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crown and palms, En - ter we the ar - my, 

Je - sns, Then hast bought ns, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own life - blood, 

Fierce may be the con - flict» Strong may be the foe, But the King's own ar - my 



h^i^^-m^^ 
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J44,j I , I H-jr^f^ 



Who will face the foe? 
Lives for whom He died: 
Each who comes to Thee» 
Vic - t^ry is se - core; 



0th -er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side ? 

Raise the war - rior psalm; But for Love that claim - eth 
With Thy bless-ing fill - ing 
Round His standanl rang - ing. 



For Thy di - a - dem 
None can - ver- throw 




Refrain. 



i 



mr' ri^rT^^^Hi-^^^^'^ 



rr 



Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will go? By Thy call of mer - 

He whomJe-sus nam -eth Must be on His side. By Thy love con -strain 

Thou hast made us will - ing, Thou hast made us free. By Thy grand re - demp - 

For His truth un-chang-ing Makes the tri - umph sure. Joy-ful - ly en - list - 



e=j= 



tion, 
ing 
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TRIAL AND CONFUCT. 



CovacaigCf brother 1 do not stumble. 



NOKMAM MaCLBOD, 1857, 



"TIIU8TIIIQ/' 



A.S.SOLUTAH. 



Pn i i '\ rri m 



jz 



f=8t 



^g 



1. Conr - age, broth - eri do not itoiii - Ue^ Tlioiigfa thy path be 

2. Per - ish pol - i • <7 and can - nia& Per - iah all that 



[ I f r u II r li 



0-i i I' I- 
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mm 



dark as 
fears the 



night; There's a star 
lightl Wfaeth - er los 



to guide the horn - ble: 
ing» wheth - er win - ning. 



^ ' : f [1^ f f^ 
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i^=t^ 
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'Tmst in God, and do the right' Let the road be roogh and drear - y, 
Trust in God, and do the right Tmst no par - ty, sect, or fao - tion; 



m4 ^f^^EJEt-H^ f F i f'^ 



fct 



^^m 
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And its end far out of sight. Foot it braye - ly; strong or wea - ry, 
Tmst no lead - ers in the fight; Bnt in ev - eiy word or ao - tion 
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TRIAL AND CONFUCT. 



J. W. Yon GomtB, 1858. 



Purer yet and purer* 



"PENITINOI." 



200 

S. Lamb, 1878. 



'"'^1 J j J J 1 .^ li I i j i i U I 



1. Pur - or yet and pur 

2. Calm - er yet and calm 
8. High - er yet and hi^^ 
4. Swift - er yet and swift 



er 



I would be in mind. 

In the hovn of pain, 

Ont of dooda and i^bt^ 

Bv - er on - ward ran, 




I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be. ^9^ 



A. A. Pboctsr, 1863. 



'SUBMISSION, 80.2." 



A. L. Pbacs, 1889. 



i^i \ i i i,;ii-H- i i i JTfr=t 



6^ 



Eft 



1. I do not ask, 

2. For one thing on • 
8. I do not ask, 



Lord, that life may be A pleas -ant road; 
1}( Lord, dear Lord, I plead: Lead me a - right» 
Lord, that Thon shonldst shed Full ra - diance here; 





I do not ask that Thon wonldst take from me Anght of its load. A-metu 

Tho* strength should f al-ter and tho* heart should bleed, Thro' peace to light 
Give bat a ray of peace, that I may tread With - ont a fear. 



m 



ggi 



1^^^ 
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=t=i= 



f=ii=t=ptji^fcf=^ 



4 I do not ask my cross to nnderstand. 
My way to see; 
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand. 
And follow Thee. 



6 Joy is like restless day; bat peace divine 
Like quiet night. 
Lead me, Lord, till perfect day shall shine, 
Throogh peace to light 
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TRIAL AND CONFUCT. 



Gnirage, brother 1 do not stumble. 



Norman Maclbod, 1857. 



"TRUSTINQ/ 



A. S, SOLUVAH. 



^m 



^m 



^m 
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f=* 



1. Coot - age, broth - eri 

2. Per - ish pol - i 



r 

do 

cy 




not itQiii - ble, Though thy path he 
and can - ning, Per - lah all that 

-^ -0- ^ 
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^^ 
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^^ 



Lest by 

Or its Bor 

Or flhodd pain 

When my dost re 



de - ni - al 
did treas - ores 
at - tend me 



I de - part from Thee; 

Spread to work me harm; 

Ob my path he - low; 

To the dnst a - gain; 




^ ^ iiJ i\Lr J I J J J j i ^ I 



When Then see'st me 
Bring to my re 

Grant that I may 

On Thy trath re 



wav - er, 
mem - branoe 
nev - er 
ly - ing, 



With a look re - call. 

Sad Geth - sem - a - ne, 
Fail Thy hand to see; 

Through that mor - tal strife, 




^^i^-i' I J J I J ^ |. JL... lt,LI I 



Nor for fear or fa - Tor Snf - fer me to fall 

Or, in dark - er sem - blance, CroBs-crown*d Cal - va - ry. 

Grant that I may ct - er Cast my care on Thee. 

Je - sns, take me, dy - ing. To e - ter - nal life. 



A * SMU. 



I n f f F f i r ,f 4f=H-f i *-r^t n 



(Or to PsNiTBNCB, opposite.) 
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TRIAL AMD CONFUCT. 



J. W. VoM GoBTMB, 1851. 



Purer yet and purer. 



200 



1878. 



>'^^ j J j j 1 .^ ^ H j i i I . i 



1. Pur - er yet and pur 

2. Calm - er yet and oafan 
8. High - er yet and high 
4. 8^ - er yet and swift 



er I would be in mind, 

er In tlie hovn of pain, 

er Got of dooda and nighty 

er Bv - er on - ward ran. 




>'i^^>j i i ijA 1^ hi j j ^^ 



Dear - er yet and 

Snr - er yet and 

Near - er yet and 

Firm - er yet and 



dear 
snr 



firm 



er B? - ery do - fy find;... 

er Peace at last to gain;., 

er Ris - ing to the Bght^— 

er Step as I go on..... 




v^l n jf i {j J i | j J j^i^ 



Hop - ing still, and 

Snf - f ring still and 

light se - rene and 

Oft these earn - est 



trnst 
do 
ho 
long 



ing 
fag, 

ings 



God with - oat 
To His- will 
Where my soal 
Swell with - in 



a 

re 

may 
my 



fear,.... 
sign'd,.< 
rest^.. 




^Mi i i Ji^-U-rj j Jfi« i « si 



Pa - tient - ly be - Uev - ing He will make all dear. A - metu 

And to God sab - da - ing Heart and will and mind. 

Pa - ri - fied and low - ly, Sane - ti - fied and blest 

Tet their in - ner mean - ing Ne'er can be ez - presi^d. 
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C Wblby, 1740. 



JesuSf lover of my soul* 



'HOLLINaaiOE/' 



TRIAL AND CONFUCT. 



J. B. Dtki8» s86x. 



te 
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^^ 
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1. Je • SUB, loT - er of my aonl, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, 



2. 0th - er ref- age haye I 
a Thou, Christy art all I 



none; Hangs my help - less soul on Thee; 
want^ More than all in Thee I find: 

sin; 




mi j i;J i /^/'j uMu^i^..^ 



While tiie. near - er wa - ten roll. While the tem - pest still is highl 

Leave, ah I leave me not a - lone, Still snp - port and com - fort me. 

Baise the fall - en, cheer tiie fainl^ Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Let the heal-ing streams a - bound; Make and keep me pore with - in. 




Hide mcb my Sav- ionr, hide, Till the storm of 



^^^ 



de msb my Sav- ionr, hide. Till the storm of life be past; 

All my trust on Thee is sta/d. All my help from Thee I bring; 

Just and ho - ly is Thy name; I am all un - right -eous- ness; 

Thou of life the foun - tain art, Free - ly let me take of Thee; 



^ 



f r f i T f F p IXJ-X-I 



i \!f^ \ l',n \ i j JJ j i. J 'HrM 



& 



rf 



f^f 



Safe in - to the ha - ven guide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at last! 

Gov - er mv de- fence -less head With the shad- ow of Thy wing t 

False and full of sin I am. Thou art full of truth and grace. 

SpringThouup with - in my heart; Rise to all e - ter- ni - tyl 



A -men. 




(Or to St. Fabian, opposite.) 
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TRIAL AND CONFUCT. 



God of metcYt throned on high* 



202 



Hbmkv Nialb, Pub. 1839. 



LUii :»' J-^-lhbUMl i J J LJJ 



J. Babhbv. 1866. 



-I — \- 
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^^ 



1. God of mer - cy, thron'd ob high, LiBt - en from Thy loft - y loat; 

2. Je - 80, Lov - er of the yonng. Cleanse ns with Thy hlood dl - vine; 

3. Let U8 ev - er hear . Thy voice. Ask Thy conn - sel ev - ery day; 



•*->^ 
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r^ H oi j t^. 



Hear, hear our fee - ble cry; Guide, guide our wan - d'ring feet 

Ere the tide of sin grow strong, Save us, Lord, and keep us Thine. 

Saints and an - gels will re - joice. If we walk in wis - dom's way. 

■f - -^ -F -#- •#- m J^J 
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Toung and err - ing trav 
When per - plex'd in dan - 
Sav - iour, give us faith. 



m: 



^ 



'lers, we All our dan - gers do not know; 

ger's snare, Thou a - lone our Guide canst be; 

and pour Hope and love on ev - ery soul! 

I 



nfr^-^-rt-tr^ 



f j ^u j j Jig uiLj^^' fif-b ^ 



Scarce - ly fear the storm -y 
When op-press'dwithwoe and 
Hope, till time shall be no 



sea. Hard - ly feel the temp - est blow, 
care, Whom have we to trust but Thee? 
morel Love, while end -less a - ges roll! 



^ _f-ir4lf^%^-if f f::r fe 
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My Godt I thank Thee. 



A. A. Proctbk, 1858. Abr. 



l l^H^^ i 'i' l fij il 



"WENTWORTH. 



TRIAL AND CONFUCT. 



F. C. Makbk, 1876. 



Uij^Mu^ 
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y.'-!'* ^'^t -1. ■»- 7 

1. M7God,It)uuikTh«e,WhobaBtiiiadeThe«arthaobright; So fall of aplen^oT and of joy, 

2. I tiuwk Thee too that Thon hast made Joy to a - boand; So ma • ny gen-tle thonghta and deoda 
8. ItliankThMjiOid,thatThoohastkeptThebeatin store; We have e-nongh, yet not too mnch 
4. I thank ThM^Lord,that here our ■ools.Thoagh amply bles^ Can nev - er find, al-thongh th^ seek, 



m{\^^^^ \ ill \ [ \ f: P i f^- i piff p 
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Bean - ty and light; So ma - ny glo-riona things are here, No - ble and right A-metu 

Gir- cling as ronnd, That in tiie dark -eat spot of earth Some loTe is found. 

To long for more: A yeam-ing for a deep-er peace, Not known be -fore. 
A per - feet rest; Nor ot - er shall, an - til they lean On Je - sns' breast 
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Lead uSf heavenly Father. 



J. Edmbstoh, i8«i. 



H. Fabmbk, 1893. 



Pa j„ i i\ ^.{ir-i \ p^ J i l f^^r^' l 



1. Lead ns, heav'n-ly Fa - titer, lead ns 

2. Say - ionr, breathe for - give - ness o'er ns; 
S. Spir - it of onr God, de - scend - ing, 



(yer the world's tem - pes-taons sea; 
All onr weak - ness Thon dost know; 
FUl onr hearts with heav'n-ly joy; 




Goard ns, gnide ns, keep ns, feed ns. For we have no help bnt Thee: 

Thon didst tread this earth be - fore ns; Thou didst feel its keen - est woe; 

Love with ev - ery pas - sion blend - ing, Pleas - ore that can noT - er cloy: 

•ft V ^ ^ ^j.. S" 
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TRIAL AND CONFLICf. 



Lead us^ heavenly Father* — Concluded. 



Wr^-\\ \ r-n-i^ P'\ W^P l^ 



Tet poB- sess-ing Ev - ery bless-ing, If our God onr Fa - ther be. ii-men. 
Lone and drear - y, Faint and wea - ry, Thro* the des - ert Thon didst go. 
Thns pro - vid - ed, Par-doned, guid-ed, Noth-ing can onr peace de - stroy. 
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Jesus^ Saviour, pilot me. 



E. HOPPBR, 1871. 



••pilot." 



J. £. Gouu>, 1871. 



H |. .^ 



fe^^ l J l ^ l J:j^^f^^ 



1. Je - ens, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me - ver life's tem - pest - uons sea; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thon canst hnsh the - oean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - fnl break - ers roar 




^ 
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m^ 
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3t 
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"f^ 



Un - known waves be 
Bois-f rons waves 
Twixt me and the 



t\^ ;' M f 



- fore me roll,... 

- bey Thv will 
peace -fnl rest» 



Hid - ing rock and treach'rons shoal; 
When Thon say'st to tiiem, " Be still." 
Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast^ 



f=F^ 
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n=f- i r \\i\ ^ \ 
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Chart and com - pass 
Won- drons Sov - 'reign 
M^y I hear Thee 



say 



— _ —j^ -^ ■ — ^ ^ — 

from Thee: Je - sns, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me. 

the sea, Je - sns, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me. 

to me, ""Fear not, I will pi ^ lot thee." 



came 

of the sea, we - bub, oav - lour, pi - io« me. 
to me, ""Fear not^ I will pi ^ lot thee.' 



me. A - men. 
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Stand tip I — stand up for Jesus I 



G. DuppiBLD, i8s8. 



WARFARE. 



G. J. Wbbb, 1830. 
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S^SE 



I 

1. Stand up! — stand up for Je 

2. Stand up! — stand up for Je 

3. Stand up! — stand up *'*- ^'^ 

4. Stand up!— stand up 



- bus! Ye sol - diers of the cross; 

- sus! The trum - pet call - bey; 

- sus! Stand in His strength a - lone; 



sus! The strife will not be 
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Lift high His roy - al ban 

Forth to the might - y con 

The arm of flesh will fail 

This day the noise of bat 

-«-s ^ 



ner, It must not suf - fer loss; 

flict, In this His glo - rious day. 

you, Ye dare not trust your own: 

tie, The next, the vie - tor's song. 
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From vie - fry un - to vie - fry 

Ye that are men, now serve Him 

Put on the gos - pel ar - mor, 

To him that - ver - com - eth, 
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His ar - my shall He lead, 

A - gainst un - num - bered foes; 

Each piece put on with pray'r, 

A crown of life shall be; 
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Till ev - '17 foe is van-qaiah'd. And Christ is Lord in - deed. A • men. 

Let coar - age rise with (bn • ger, And strength to strength op - pose. 

Where da • ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want - ing tiiere. 

He with the King of Glo - ly Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly! 
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WARTAKR. 



L. TUTTIBTT, l86s. 



Go forward, Giristian soldier. 
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•••IRTMOtD." 



B. TovRS, 1873. 




I^ff 



1. 60 for - ward, Chris - tian aol - dier, 

2. 60 for - ward, Chris - tian sol - dier, 

3. Go for - ward, Chris - tian sol - dier, 

4. Go .for - ward, Chris - tian sol - dier, 



Be - neath His ban - ner true; 

Fear not the se - cret foe; 

Nor dream of peace -ful rest. 

Fear not the gath - 'ring night; 
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The Lord Him - self, thy lead - er. Shall all thy foes sub - dne. 

Far more o'er thee are watch - ing Than ha • man eyes can know. 

Till Sa - tan's host is van - qni&ed And heaVn is all pes - sessed; 

The Lord has been thy shel - ter; The Lord will be t^ light. 




.1^ I I \ 



Jdrti^Mfl-^f^ ^ 



ifczS: 



r 

His love fore - tells thy tri - als; 

Trust on - ly Christ, thy Cap - tain; 

Till Christ him - self shall call thee 

When mom His face re - veal - eth. 



He knows thine hour - ly 
Cease not to watch and 
To lay thine ar - mor 
Thy dan - gers all are 
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need; 

pray; 

by, 

past: 
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He can with bread of heav - en 

Heed not the treach'roos voic - es 

And wear in end - less g)p - ry 

Oh, pray that faith and vir - tue 

4- 



Thy *faint-ingspir-it feed. A* 

That lore thy sonl a - stray. 
The crown of vie - to - ry. 

May keep thee to the last! 
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WARFARE. 



The Son of God goes forth to war. 



R. Hbbbr, 1897. 



'*ALL8AINT8." 
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H. S. CUTLBR, 1878. 
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1. The son of God goes forth to war, A king:- I7 crown to gain; 

2. That mar - tyr first* whose ea - gle eye Could pierce he - yond tiie grave;.... 

3. A no - ble band, the chos - en few, On whom tiie Spir - it came, 

4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma- iron and ' tfaie maid 
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HiB blood - red ban - ner streams a - far: Who fol - lows in His train? 

Who saw His Mas - tor in the sky. And called on Him to save; 

Twelve yal - iant saints, their hope they knew And mocked the torch of flame; 

A - round the throne of God re - joice, In robes of light ar - rayed. 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - nmph-ant - ver pain,.. 

Like Him, with par - don on His tongae, In mi(&t of mor - tal pain,.. 

They met the ty - ranf s brandished steel. The li - on's go - ry mane,. 

They climb'd the stoep as - cent of heaVn Thro' per - il, toil, and pain;. 
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low, He fol - lows in His train. A • 

He pray'd for them that did the wrong: • Who fol -lows in His train? 

They boVd their necks the stroke to feel: Who ' fol -lows in their train? 

God, to ns may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train. 
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Onward^ Christian soldiers. 
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S. Barimg-Gould, 1865. 



'*8T. Q CRT RUDE.' 



P 



^ 



F=FT 



m 



A. S. SULUVAM, 1 87 1. 
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1. On - ward, ChriBtian sol - diers, March-ing as to war. With the cross of Je - sns 

2. Like a might -7 ar - my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are tread -ing 
8. Crowns and thrones may per -ish, Eing-doms rise and wane. But the Church of Je - sus 
4. On - ward, then, ye peo - pie I Join our hap - py throngi Blend with ours your voic -^es 



m 



^fff i f pn^fhifrrrif^i 



^jJ-J^JI; I j yii-PijiJi I s rf^ 



Go - ing on be - fore! Christ the roy - al Mas - ter Leads a - gainst the foe; 

Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed. All one bod - y we. 

Con -stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church pre-vail; 

In the tri - umph song! Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King; 
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Refrain. 




For-ward in - to' bat - tie. See, His ban-ners go. ^ 

One in hope and doc - trine, One in char • i - ty. I 

We have Christ's own prom-ise, And that can - not fail. | 

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an - gels sing. ' 
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On-ward, Christian sol - diers, 
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Uarching as to war. 
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With the cross of Je 
wir. With th« eroM of 



BUS Go - ing on be - fore! A - men. 
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WARFARE. 



Christian^ dost thou see them* 



Tr.J. M.NBAIJM869. 



•ST. ANDREW OF CRETE/ 



J. & Dykbs (1893-.1876). 
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1. Chris - tian, doet thon see them 

2. Chris - tian, dost thon hear them, 
8. "Well I know thy tron - ble, 



On the ho - ly ground. 
How they speak thee fair?... 
my serv - ant true;... 







How 
•Al - 
Thou 






the hosts of dark - ness 
ways fast and vig - il? 
art ver - y wea - ry. 
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Com - pass thee a - round? 
Al - ways watch and pra/r?" 
I was wea - ly too; 
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shall 
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bold 
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"While 
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day 


4 

gain 

breathe 

aU 


but 
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loss; 

pray:" 

own. 
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Smite them, Christ is with thee. 
Peace shall fol - low bat - tie. 
And the end of sor - row 



Sol - dier of the cross. A - meik 
Night shall end in day. 
Shall be near My throne.* 
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WARFARE. 



St. Amdrbw of Cum. 700. 
Tr. J. M. Nbalb, 1863. 

Voieei in Uniton. 



SECOND TUNE. 

"HOLY WAR." 



J. Booth (1859—). 
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1. Chris -tian, doet thoa see them On the ho - \y ground, 

2. Chris -tiftn, doet thou hear them. How they speak thee fair? 
d."Well I know thy troa - ble, my serr - ant tme; 
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How the hosts 
''Al - ways fast 
Thon art ver 
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of dark 

and Tig • 

y wea 



Com - pass thee a - round? 
il? Al - ways watch and pray'r?" 

ry, I was wea - ry too; 
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Harmony. 
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Chris - tian, up and smite them. Count - ing gain but 
Chris - tian, an - swer bold - ly: ''While I breath and 
But that toil shall make thee Some day all Mine 



loss; 

pray:" 

own, 




OrgonPed. 
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is with thee, Sol - dier of the crois. 

low bat - tie, Night shall end in day. 

of sor - row Shall be near My throne." 
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Smite them, Christ 
Peace shall fol - 
And the end 
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Sasah G. Stock, 1888. 



There's a fight to be fought. 



"WATOHWORO.' 



WARFARE 



A. L. Pbacb, 1890. 
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1. There's a fight to befooght^there'sawork to be done, And a foe to be met ere the 

2. (Xer tl)e waTters it Bound-eth, from lands far a -way. Where the reb - el 11 - surp - er holds 
8. 0, tme hearts have gone forth, gladand strong, to the war, And the fame of their ez-ploits has 
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set of the snn. And the call is gone out o'er the land far and wide; 
fair realms in sway: There are chains to be sev - er'd, and souls to be freed; 
ech - oed a - far; And though brave ones have fall - en, yet rich their re -ward. 
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Venet IhdkS, ^ 



Verie9 1<§8, 
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Who 11 fol - low the ban-ner, who's on the Lord's side? 

Our Cap - tain is call - ing. Him self takes the lead. 

Who dies is crown'dvic- tor by (Omit ) Je - bus our LonL 
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Refrain 
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harki the call of bat -tie re-sounds far and wide: Who*llfol - low the 
Rtfrain afUr 6th ver$e. 

hark! the shout of tri-umph re-sounds far and wide; 0, joy to the 
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WARFARE. 



Thene^s a fight to be ioaght— Concluded. 




ban-ner, who 'b on the Lord's side ? 
vie - tor, who 'a on the Lord's side I 




4 T is not each one is called in the front rank to flght» 
And there's room for ns aH though onr strength may be 

slight^ 
And the weakest and poorest some succor may bring, 
If only he follows the flag of his King. — ^Ref. 

5 When the warfare is finished, the long struggle o'er, 
And the name of our Master all nations adore, 

Then the glad shout of triumph shall ring far and wide; 
0, joy to the victor who's on the Lord's side!— Ref. 



Breast the wave^ Christian* 
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J. Stammers, 1830. 



"ONWARD." 



W. C. FiLBY (1836-.). 
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1. Breast the wave, Chris -tian, When it is stron-gest; Watch for day, Chris- tian, 

2. Fight the fight^ Chris -tian, Je - sus is o'er thee; Run the race, Chris -tian, 
8. Lift thine eye, Chris -tian. Just as it clos - eth; Raise thy heart, Chris -tian. 
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When the night's Ion - gest; On - ward and on - ward still. Be thine en - deav - or; 
HeaVn is be - fore thee; He who hath prom -is - ed Fal - ter-eth nev - er; 
Ere it re - pos - eth; Thee from the love of Christ Noth-ing shall sev - er; 
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The rest that re - main - eth. Will be for - ev - er. 
He who hath lov'd. so well, Lov - eth for- ev - er. 
And, when thy work is done. Praise Him for- ev - er. 
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THE CHDRCa 



Glorious things of thee are spoken. 



J. Nbwton, 1779. 



F. J. Haydn, 1797. 
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1. 6I0 - rioos things of thee are spo - ken, Zi - on, cit - y of our God; 

2. See, the streams of liv - ing wa - ters Spring-ing from e - ter - nal love, 
8. Round each hab - it - a - tion hov-'ring. See the cloud and fire ap-pear 
4. Blest in - hab - it - ants of Zi - on, Wash'd in the Re - deem-er's blood! 
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He whose word can - not be bro - ken, Form'd thee for His own a - bode; 

Well sap -ply thy sons and dangh-ters, And all fear of want re -move. 

For a glo - ry and a cov - 'ring, Show - ing that the Lord is near; 

Je - sns, whom their souls re - ly on. Makes them kings and priests to God. 
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On the Rock of A - ges found -ed. What can shake thy sure re- pose? 

Who can faint» while such a riv - er Ev - er flows their thirst t'as-suage 

Thus de - riv - ing from their ban - ner, Light by ni^t» and shade by day, 

Tis His love His peo - pie rais - es - ver self to reign as kings: 
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With 
Grace 
Safe 
And 
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sal -va-tion's walls sur- round- ed. Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. A- men. 

which, like the Lord, the giv - er, Nev - er fails from age to age. 

they feed up - on the man - na Which He gives them when they pray. 

as priests, His sol-emn prais-es Each for a tiiank- of -f ring brings. 
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THE CHURCH. 



S.J.Sn>in,iS66. 



The Church's one foundation. 
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'AURELIA." 



S. & Wbslby, 1864. 
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1. The Chnrch'8 one foon - da - tion 

2. E - lect from ev - ery na 

3. Ifid toil and trib . n - la - tion, 

4. Tet she on earth hath on - ion 



^^fc 



I 



Ib Je - 808 Ghriat onr Lord; 

tion, Tet one o'er all the earth. 

And ta - mnlt of her war, 

With God the Three in One, 
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She is Hi8 new ere - a - tion 
Her char - ter of sal - va - tion 



By wa - ter and the word; 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 



She waits the con- sum - ma - tion Of peace for ev - er - more; 



And mys - tic sweet com - man - ion 



With those whose rest is 

r? F F &#- 



won; 
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From heav'n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride; 

One ho - ly name she bless - ee. Par - takes one ho - ly food. 

Till with the vi - sion glo - rions Her long - ing eyes are blest, 

hap - py ones and ho - ly! Lord, give ns grace, that we, 
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With His own blood He bought her. And for her life He died. 

And to one hope she press - ee, With ev - ery grace en - dued. 

And the great church vie - to - nous Shall be the church at rest. 

Like them, the meek and low - ly. On high may dwell with Thee. 
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THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 



For all the saints who from their labors rest* 



W. W. How, i8^ 



J. Bakmby, z86o. 
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1. For all the saints who from their la- bors rest. Who Thee by 

2. Thoa wast their rock, their fort - ress and their might: Thon, Lord, their 

8. Oh, may Thy sol - diers, faith -fol, tme, and bold, Fight as the 

4. Oh, blest com - mim - ion, fel - low - ship di - vinel We fee • bly 



4. un, Diesc com - mim - ion, lei - low - smp dl - vmel we lee • bly 
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faith be - fore the world con - fessed. Thy name, Je - ans 

cap - tain in the well - fought fight; Thon, in the dark - nesa 

saints who no - bly fought of old. And win, with them, the 

stmg - gle, they in glo - ry shine; Yet all are one in 

^ — ^ * «L. 4 



^^ 



=fl> 



^ 



^ 



j \ i jii"r3i^^^i,J j:iiJ^ i ia 



m 



be for - ev • er blest 

drear, their light of light. 

Tic - tors' crown of gold. 

Thee, for all are Thine. 
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Al - le - la - iai Al - le - la - ia! ui-iMit. 

Al . le - la . ia! Al - le - la - iaI 

Al - le - la - iaI Al - le - la - ial 

Al - le - la - ia! Al - le - lu - ial 

L^i^ - - 



g§i 



prj^ 



Eg 



^ 



It 



6 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long. 
Steals on the ear the distant triomph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. AllelaiaY 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithfal warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest Alleluia! 

7 But lol there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of glory passes on His way. Alleluia! 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coasts 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 
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THE COMMUNION OK SAINTS. 



Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 



2l6 



R S. Ingbman, i8a5. 

Tr. S. Baring-Gould, 1867, 1873. 
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W. S. Bambridgb, 187a. 
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1. Thro* the night of doubt and 8or - row On - ward goes the pil - grim band, 

2. One, the light of God's own pres - ence, O'er His ran - som'd peo - pie shed, 
8. One, the strain which lips of thon- sands Lift as from the hearts of one; 
4» On - ward there - fore, pil - grim broth - ers, On - ward, with the cross our aid; 
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Sing -ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March-ing to the prom-ised land. 

Chas - ing far the gloom and ter - ror, Bright-'ning all the path we tread: 

One the con - flict» one the per - il, One, the march in God be - gun: 

Bear its shame, and fight its bat - tie. Till we rest be - neath its shade. 
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w i t 
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^^ 



^ 



Clear be - fore ns through the dark-ness Gleams and bums the gnid - ing light; 

One, the ob - ject of onr jonr-ney, One, the faith which ne? - er tires. 

One, the glad-ness of re-joic-ing On the far e - ter • nal shore. 

Soon shall come the great a-wak-ing; Soon the rend -ing of the tomb; 

-J- -#- 
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Broth- er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step- ping fear-less thro* the night 

One, the ear - nest look -ing for -ward. One, the hope onr God in -spires. 

Where the One Al - might- y Fa - ther Reigns in love for ev - er - more. 

Then, the scat -f ring of all shad-ows, And the end of toil and gloom. 
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il-men. 
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Hark the bus:le-call of God. 



A. T. PiBRsoN, 1894. 



"BUQLE-OALL." 



MISSIONS 



A. T. PlBKSON, 1894. 




^P^^^^^ 



1. Hark the ba - gle - call of God Down the a - ges somii - ing, 

2. Let the sa - cred her - aids go Thro* the vales and moon - tains; 
8. 60 to worn - an now en - slaved In her house -hold pris - on. 
4. Hosts of God, march round the wall. While the tram - pet^s peal - ing; 



ri] f f fii' f iHrr-F-T-^-H 



j J J J i J j J i J n iU i'- ' 



"Go ye, and pro - claim a - broad News of grace a - bound 

Stead - y streams of treas - ure flow From the gold - en foun - 

Tell her, you whom Je - sus saved. He was dead — is ris • 

Sa - tan's might - y tow'rs will fall, God's own pow'r re • veal - 

-a- 
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ingl- 



ing. 
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Refrain 




^ 



P 



\\i \* \ <\<\ \\ 



f J J J 



5^ 



Hear the sound, the world a - round, Ti - dings of sal - va - tion. A-men, 
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MISSIONS. 



O Zdon, h2LStef thy mission high. 



2l8 



Mary A. Thomson, 1870. 



"PROCLAMATION." 



r^j ^i i i:J,Jj.'iii'J jN' n 



J. WalcH, X876. 



^ 



1. Zi - on, haste, thy miB - sion high fal - fill - log, 

2. Be - hold how ma - ny thoa-sands still are ly - isg 

3. Pro - claim to ev - ery peo-ple, tongue, and na - tion 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rions; 
6. He Gomes a - gain: Zi • on, ere thoa meet Him, 



To ten to all the 
Bound in the dark - some 
That God, in whom tiiey 
Give of thy wealth to 
Make known to ev - ery 



B>ng : c 



^ 
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F=f= 
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world tfiat God is Light; That He who made all na - tions is not will - ing 

pris - on - house of sin. With none to tell them of the Sav-iour's dy - ing, 

live and move, is Love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost ere - a - tion, 

speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in pra/r vie - to - rious; 

heart His sav - ing grace; Let none whom He hath ran-somed fail to greet Him, 



m 
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Refrain. 
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One soul should per - ish, lost in shades of night. \ 
Or of the life He died for them to win. I 
And died on earth that man might live a - bove. >Pub - Ush glad ti - dings. 
And all thou spend -est Je - sus will re - pay. I 
^ see His face. / 



Thro' thy neg-lect» un - fit 



to 



m 



£ 



ii I g 
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^m 
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ti - dings of peace, Ti - dings of Je - sua, re - demp-tion and re - lease. A - men. 
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From Greenland's icy mountains. 



R. Hbbbr, 1819. 



^MISSIONARY HYMN." 



^^ 



MISSIONa 



L. Mason, 1833. 



i 



m 



:^ 



I i i^li 



In - dia'8 



1. From Green-land's I - C7 monn - taina, From In - dia'8 cor - al strand, 

2. What thongh the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey- Ion's isle; 
S. Shall we whose souls are light - ed With wis- dom from on high, 
4. Waft» waft» ye winds. His sto - ry, And you, ye wa - ters, roll. 



^m 
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X 
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Where Af - ric's son - ny fonn - tains 

Though ev - ery pros - pect pleas - es, 

Shall we to men be - night - ed 

Till, like a sea of glo - ry, 



m A * 



w 



Roll down their gold - en sand; 

And on - ly man is vile; 

Tt^e lamp of life de • ny? 

It spreads from pole to pole; 

^ f- • 
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From many an an - cient riy - er, 

In Tain with lav - ish kind - nebs 

Sal - va - tioni oh, sal - va - tioni 

Till o'er onr ran - somed ra - ture 



From many a palm - y plain, 

The gifts of God are strown; 

The joy - ful sound pro - claim. 

The I^b for sin - ners slain. 
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r^,h » I ^ ^ r r-r^ I M p rM 



F 



r»iUJH l fH-F^jJ Jjl, i .lJJ 



m^^ 



They call us to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain. 

The hea-tiien in his blind -ness Bows down to wood and stone. 

Till earth's re - mot- est na - tion Has leam'd Mes - si - ah's name. 

Re - deem- er. King, Ore - a - tor, In bliss re - turns to reign. 
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A. Pops, 1790. 



Rlse^ crowned with light* 

" MOSCOW." 

J . / J J . I 



220 

A. F. LwoFF, 1833. 




I I i 

1. Rifle, orown'd with light».... im - pe - rial Sa - lem, rifle; 

2. See a long race thy spa - cioufl coarts a - dorn: 



Ez . alt thy 
See fo . tare 



m 



It 
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V tr r 
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^ 



tow -'ring head and lift thine eyes; See heaVn its spark - ling per- tals wide dis- 
flonfl, and dangh-ters yet on - bom, In crowd-ing ranks on ev - ezy side a - 

-Jfc- -'■ 



^^ 
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play, 
riae. 



And break up 
De • mand - ing 



on thee in a flood 
life, im - pa - tient for 



^^ 



^m 
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of day. A - men. 
the skies. 



:f 
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8 See barbaroufl nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend; 
See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyons tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay. 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away; 
Bat fixed His word. His saving power remains; 
Thy realms shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
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Fling out the banner 1 



G. W. DOANI, 1S48. 




m^ 



^ 



MISSIONS 



J. B. Caxjcin, zS/a. 

I 



let it float 
an - gels bend 
hea - then hinds 
sin - sick souls 



1. FUng 

2. Fling 
8. FUng 
4. Fling 



out 
out 
out 
out 

I. 



the ban-nerl 
the ban-nerl 
the ban-ner! 
the ban-nerl 



Sky -ward and sea-ward, high and wide; 
In anx-ious si-lenoe o'er the sign; 
Shall eee from far the glo- rious sight* 
That sink and per - ish in the strife^ 



mf[n \ rtr\ 



ps^=r^ 
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^ 



The sun, that lights its shin - ing folds. The cross, on which the Say • 

And vain - I7 seek to com- pre-hend The won-der of the love 

And na-tions, crowding to be bom, Bap - tize their spir - its in 

Shall touch in faith its ra-dianthem. And spring im - mor - tal in • 

H ^ U- 



iourdied. A-irlii. 
di-vine. 
its light 
to life. 
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6 Fling out the banner! let It float 

Skyward and seaward, high and wide. 
Our glory, only in the cross; 
Our only hope, the Crucifiedl 



6 Fling out the banner! wide and high. 
Seaward and skyward, let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign. 



222 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went* 



W. Cro!«swbll, 1831. 



"MOLY TRINITY." 



J. Barnby, x86i. 



mui j J 4^^T-^J4-.' u J j ^ 



1. Lord, lead the way the Sav - iour went, By lane and cell ob 

2. Like Him thro' scenes of deep dis- tress. Who bore the world's sad 
8. For Thou hast placed us side by side. In this wide world of 
4. Mean are the of - f rings we can make, But Thou hast taught us, 



mi^ 
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scure, 
weight* 
ill, 
Lord, 
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ALBISGIVING. 



Lotdf lead the way the Saviotsr went — Concluded. 
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And let love's treas-nres still be spent, like His, up- on the poor. 

We, in their crowd - ed lone - li - ness. Would seek the des - o- late. 

And, that Thy fol - loVrs may be tried. The poor are with us stilL 

If giv - en for the Sav-iour's sake, They lose not their re -ward. 
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O Lord of heaven and earth and sea* ^^3 



C. Wordsworth, 187a. 



A. H. Mann. 



f A ^\i\\ m m^ \\ \ \\ \\\\\ 1 \% 



1. Lord of heav'n and earth and sea, To Thee all praise and glo - ry be ; How shall we show our 

2. The gold-en sun-shine, ver-nal air, Sweetflow'rsandfruitThylovedeclare;Whenharvest8ripen, 

3. For peaceful homes, and healthful days. For all the blessings earth displays. We owe Thee thankful- 



imnfgfnrfT i iKfU i rff i f i Pfrr 



6 For souls redeemed, for sins foigiven. 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven. 
What can to Thee, Lord, be given, 

Whogivestall? 

7 We lose what on ourselves we spend. 
We have, as treasure without end. 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all. 

8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousand-fold will be; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee 

Who givest alL 

9 To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give; 
Oh, may we ever with Thee live. 

Who givest all! 



p u ^ m u j u^ 



love to Thee, Who giv - est 
Thou art there. Who giv - est 
neB8andpraise,Who giv - est 



all? A-men. 

ail. 

alL 



HiT'^ i T 



d 



f= 



^M 



4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav'st Him for a world undone. 
And freely with that blessdd one 
Thou givest all. 

6 Thou giv'st the Spirits holy dower. 
Spirit of life, and love, and power. 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us alL 
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ALMSGIVma 



O God of mercy, God of might. 



G. Thring, 1879. Abr. 



E. D. Drbwbtt, 1887. 



^ 



i^^ 



^ 
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frr-r-f 



1. God of mer - cy, God of might, 

2. And Thon who oam'st on earth to die, 

3. For all are oreth-ren, far and wide 



In love and pit - 7 in - fi - nite. 
That fall - en man might live there -by, 
Since Thon, Lord, for all hast died: 




fefHJJ i ji/iJ ^ 



^ 



5 



live our life to Thee, 
hope, Lord, to Thee, 
love them all in Thee. 






I 

Teaoh ns, as ev - er in Thy sight, 
hear us, for to Thee we cry. 
Then teach us, what - so - e'er be - tide, 



^ 



m 



^ 



To 
In 
To 
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^ 



IZE 



T 



4 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care. 
Whatever it be, 'tis ours to share; 
May we, where help is needed, there 
Give help as unto Thee. 



1 — r 

5 And may Thy Holy Spirit move 
All those who live, to live in love, 
Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above 
All those who give to Thee. 



^^5 Fountain of good, to own Thy love* 



p. DODDRIDGB, X755. E. OSLBR, 1836. 



J. TURLB (l809»l889). 
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1. Foun-tain of good, to own Thy love Our thank - ful hearts in - cline; 

2. But Thon hast need - y breth-ren here, Par-tak - ers of Thy grace, 
8. In each sad ac - cent of dis • tress Thy plead - ing voice is heard; 

4. Help us then. Lord, Thy yoke to wear. And joy to do Thy will; 

5. Thy face with rev - 'rence and with love We in Thy poor would see: 



}^^^^^^ \ ^ mirrrp 



r 

Google 



Digitized by 



THE CLOSING YEAR. 

Fountain of gooif to own Thy love* — Concluded. 




What can we ren-der, Lord, to Thee, When all the worlds are Thine? A- men. 

Whoee names Thon wilt Thy -aelf con -f ess Be - fore the Fa - therms face. 

In them Then may'st be doth'd and fed. And vis - it - ed, and cheered. 

Bach oth-er's bnr-dens glad-ly bear. And love's sweet law fnl - fiL 

And while we min - is - ter to them, Wonld do it as tr> Thee. 



^^ 
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My blessed Saviour, is Tliy love. 



226 



J. drBMNBTT, 1697. 



"NORTH AOaMS/ 



W. a Pratt, 1887. 



^^^^^^^ 



1. My bless -ed Sav-ionr, is Thy love So greats so foil, so free? Be - 

2. I love Thee for that glo - rioos worth In Thy great self I . see; I 



^^^^^^^^^^ 



^^ 



^=^ 
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hold, I give m^ love, my heart, My life, my all to Thee. A'tnetu 
love Thee for that shame -fnl cross Then hast en-dnr*d for me. 
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8 No man of greater love can boast 
Than for his friend to die; 
But for Thy foes, Lord, Thon wast slain; 
What love with Thine can vie? 



4 Make ns like Thee in meekness, love, 
In every beaateoos grace. 
From glory thus to glory changed 
As we behold Thy face. 
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Father, let me dedicate. 



L. T miiaji (iSai—}, 



TH£NEW YEAR. 



J. EAXKWir (zBjft— 1896). 



P 
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^ 



1. Pa - ther, let me ded - i - cate AU thu year to Tliee, 

2. Can a child pre - enme to chooae Where or how to lire? 
8. If in mer - ej Then wilt spare Joys that yet are mine; 
4. If Thoo call - est to the croes. And its shad - ow come. 



hif r i f f f [iF If fif [• in 



Wii \ iii J ip^ 



m 
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In what - er • er world - ly state Thon wilt have me 

Can a Fa - that's love le - fuse All the best to 

If on life, se - rene and fair, Bright - or rays may 

Tom - ing all my gain to loss, Shrond - ing heart and 



be. 

give? 

shine,- 

home,- 

1^ 
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Not from sor - row, pain, or care. Free - dom 

More Thou giv - est ev • ery day Than the 

Let my glad heart, while it sings, Thee in 

Let me think how Thy dear Son To His 



dare I claim; 

best can claim, 

all pro - claim, 

glo - ly 



ajjf [ i f f r Mf I f f 11^ f ^ 
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This a - lone shall be my pray'r: Glo - ri - fy 

Nor with - hold • est aoght that may Glo - ri - fy 

And, what -e'er the fn - ture brings, Glo - ri - fy 

And in deep - est woe pray on; "Glo - ri - f y 






xL 



Thy name. A - men. 

Thy 

Thy 

Thy 
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THE NEW YEAR. 



F. R. Havxrgal, 1873. 



Standing at the portal. 



228 



"NEW year/ 



F. A. Mann. 



ptii i J I J JlJ Ji;lJj.jn i ih^ 



I 

1. Stand-ing at the por - tal of the o-p'mng year, Words of com -fort 

2. I, the Lord, am with thee, be not thou a - f raid, I will help and 

3. For the year be -fore ns, oh, what rich sup- plies! For the poor and 
4 He will nev - er fail na, He will not for - sake; His e - ter - nal 



meet ns, 

strengthen, 

need- y 

coY-e-nant 



mf [ ^ 



f P f fu l l rr^ ^ 
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r^ 



hnsh-ing ev-ery fear; Spo-ken thro* the si • lence by our Fa - therms voice, 

be thon not dis - mayedl Yea, I will up - hold thee with my own right hand, 

liy - ing streams shall rise; For the sad and sin - fol shall his grace a - boimd; 

He will nev -er break. Rest-ing on His prom - ise, what have we to fear? 



m 
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Refrain. 
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m 



Ten-der, 
Then art 
For the 
God is 



strong and faith - fol, Mak - ing ns re - joioe. \ 

called and chos - en in my sight to stand. I ^„ ^. , .|,^^ ^ , . ., _ . 

faint and fee - ble per- feet strength be found, f"""^*^ **^®'^ ^'^^ '^ ^^ 

all - snf-fi - cient for the com -ing year. ^ 



m 
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chn-drenof the day I For His word shall nev- er, nev-er pass a - way I A-men. 
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THANKSGtVIMO; 



We plough the fields, and scatter. 



M. Claudius, sySa. 
Tr. Janb M. CampbblLp i86z. 
AndanU. 



**QIVI THANKS.** 



Calbb Simfbr. 



^Lujium-i '\ \ \ i'\Ui-i\ 



■'d- 

1. We plough the fields, and BCftt-ter The good seed on the hud, But it is fed and 

2. He on - Ij is the Mak-er Of all things near and far; He paints the way -side 

3. We thank Thee, then, Farther, For all things bright and good. The seed-time and the 



Hfiffff i Ffif i F-M^ir' i f i ff ffi 
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T^ 



wa-ter'd By God's al-might-y hand; He sends the snow in win-ter. The warmth to 
flow-er. He lights the eve- ning star; The winds and waves o • bey Him, By Him the 
bar -vest, Our life, our health, our food; Ac-cept the gifts we of - fer. For aU Thy 



i^)^ !Z g 
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^ 



swell the grain, Thebrees-es and the snn - shine. And soft re-f]!esh-ing rain, 
birds are fed; Mochmoreto ns. His ohil - dren. He gives onr dai - ly bread, 
love im - parts, And, what Thou most de - sir - est, Oar ham-ble,thank-fal hearts. 
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Refrain. 
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AH Thy works sh^ praise Thee, Thy saints give thanks and sing;....*. Thy 
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THANKSGIVING. 



We plougfh the fields, and fscsi\^€t^— Concluded. 
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pro-dlium Je • ]io-TB]i,Loidtaiid Eingl A - men. 



Glo - rions Name shall 
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Stfinmer suns are glowing. 
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W. W. How, 1871. 



Samubl Smith <z8q4— 1873). 
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1. Sum - mer suns are glow - lug - yer land and sea; Hap - py light is 

2. God's f lee mer - cy stream -eth * ver all the world, And His ban-ner 

3. Lord, up - on oar blind -ness, Thy pure ra-dianoe ponr. For Thy loy-ing 

4. We will ney- er doubt Thee, Tho' Thon yail Thy Ught; Life is dark with- 
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m 



V % 'f ' 
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es 

rions, 

ing 



flow - ing, Boon - ti - f ol and free; 

gleam - eth, Ev - ery-where nn • furl'd; 

kind - ness Makes ns love Thee more; 

*ont Thee, Death with Thee is bright; 



Ev • "ry-thing re • joio 
Broad and deep and glo 
And when clouds are drift 
Light of light, shine o'er 



mr r \ \. \ l \\'^ \ \-\ \ fir' ^ 
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In the mel - low rays; All earth's thousand 

As theheaVn a - bove, Shines in might vie 

Dark a -cross the sky, Then, the vail up- 

On our pil-grim way. Go Thou still be- 



Yoic • es Swell thepsaimof praise. 

to - riouB His e - ter - nal love. 

lift - ing, Fa - ther, be Thou nigh. 

fore us To the end -less day. 
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THANKSGtVINa 



Come, ye thankful people, come. 



H. Alfoko, 1845. 
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"8T. QCORGE'S, WINDSOR.' 



4- 



i 



G. J. Bltky, 185S. 



:p 
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tP= 



-#-T ^ 9 

Raise the ■ong of Har- 

Fruit un - to His praise 

And shall take His har - 

To Thy fi - nal Har- 



1. Come, ye thank -fnl peo - pie, come, 

2. All the world is God's own field, 
8. For the Lord our God shall come, 
4. E - yen so, Lord, quick - ly come. 



m^' U Mr-^ 



^ 



I 



▼est- Home: 

to yield; 

vest home; 

▼eet-Homel 



i 



*^ 



fe^ 



*^ 



^=^=T^ 



f f 

AH is safe - ly gath - ered in. 

Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown. 

From His field shall in that day 

Gath - er Thou Thy peo - pie in. 



Ere the win - ter storms be - gin; 

Un - to joy or sor - row grown: 

All of - feno - es purge a - way; 

Free from sor - row, free from sin; 

I 



i w-r-ff-p^ ^^ 



:^ 



m 
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^m 



God, our Mak - er, doth pro - vide 

First the blade, and then the ear, 

Give His an - gels charge at last 

There for oy - er pa - ri - fied. 



For our wants to be sup - plied; 

Then the full com shall ap - pear: 

In the fire the tares to casty 

In Thy Pres - ence to a - Ipde: 



^f if f i r/f: l [:t''r l r-f' 



^ ^"t ^ K f' ~^ i-^-i-f^^-t^ 



Come to God's own tem - pie, come, Raise the song of Har-vest-Home. 

Lord of har - yeet, grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

But the fruit- ful ears to store In His Gar-ner ev - er-more. 

Come, witii all Thine an - gels, come. Raise the glo-rious Har-yest-Home. 

f i J-. . * :&_ ■« ■ f f - . ^- -i 
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Now let us raise our Harvest song. 
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Amt S. Woods. 



Calsb SmpBs. 
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1. Now let 08 raise our Har - vest song; And wake ex - alt - ant sing - ing; 

2. The gold- en grain now gath-er'd in, His bonn-teons Hand be -stow - eth; 
8. The sea - sons all God's love pro-olaim. Each month His good - ness shew • eth, 
4. Then raise, raise yonr Har - vest songi For heav'n and earth are sing - ing; 
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y'l i jij J i ^^n^ i J ipm 
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r 

HarkI how the honse of God to-day With joy - fnl praise is ring - ingi 

He sends the snn - shine and the rain To bless it as it grow - eth. 

Who day by day with gra-cionsHand Our dai - ly bread be - stow - eth. 

The an -them of onr Fa- therms Love Ronnd all the world is ring - ing. 



M t i f [f l Mf L' f i f" ( 
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Rerrain. is 



Then prais - es bring onr Lord and King, Whose prom - ise fail - eth ney - er: 



""n^^rnf rf if i rnn i ''!' 
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Who will His chil-dren's needs supply For ev - er and for ey - er. A 



3^ 
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The sower went forth sowing. 



W. St. Hill Bourns. 



'•8T. BSATRICE." 



THANKSGIVINa 



J. F. BUDGB, 1896. 
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1. The 

2. Be 



hoMt 



er went fortii sow 
the beaVn • ly Sow 



( gi r-{ IL— K 



er, 

I 



The 
Goes 



seed 
forth 
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with 
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^ 
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Through weeks of faith and pa 
The word of sore sal - va 



se - cret slept 
bet - ter seed, 



m 



i 



i pp^ t r 



^E 



tience, 
tion, 



m^ 
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r 

Tni oat the green blade crept; And warmed by gold - en sun - shine. 
With Feet and Hands that bleed; Here in His Chnrch 'tis scat - tared. 



m 
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^S 
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And fed by 

Onr spir - its 

J. ^ ^ 



▼er rain, 
the soil; 



sil 
are 
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At last the fields were whit - ened 
Then let an am - pie fmit - age 
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The sowet went forth sowing:* — Concluded. 
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To bar - vest once a - gain. 

Re-pay His pain and toil. 



praise the heaVn - ly 
Oh, bean - teons is the 




^^ 
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'r-T 



rzr 



Sow - er. Who gave the fndt - fnl seed. And watched 
har - vest Where - in all good - neas thriyea. And this 



and 
the 



tf^-^ i rq:^i=^r fif | 4 | ^ 



m 
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m 



wa - tered dn 
tnie thanks - giv 

* -t- J- 






And 
The 



rip - ened for 
first - fruits of 



onr 
onr 



need, 
lives. 



A - men. 
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8 Within a hallowed acre 

He BOWS yet other grain, 
When peaceful earth receiveth 

The dead He died to gain; 
For though the growth be hidden, 

We know that they shall rise; 
Yea, even now they ripen 

In snnny Paradise. 
snrnmer land of harvest^ 

fields for ever white 
With souls that wear GhristTs raiment* 

With crowns of golden lightl 



4 One day the heavenly Sower 

Shall reap where He hath sown, 
And come again rejoicing, 

And with Him bring His own; 
And then the fan of judgment 

Shall winnow from His floor 
The chaff into the furnace 

That fiameth evermore. 
holy, awful Reaper, 

Have mercy in the day 
Thou puttest in Thy sickle. 

And cast us not away. 



Digitized by 



Google 



234 



My country 'tis of thcc* 



S. F. Smith, 183a. 



«*AMERIOA." 



NATIONAL 



H. Carby, 1743. 
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1. Mycoan-try! 'tis of thee, Sweetland of lib - er - tj. Of thee I ring; Land ^Hieie my 

2. My na-tive coon-try, thee. Land of the no-ble, free. Thy name I love; I love thy 
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fa-thers died. Land of the pil-grims' pride. From ev-ery monn-tain aide Let freedom ringi A - mem. 
rooks and rill8,Thy woods and templed hill8,My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - bove. 






boie uiruiB liiKe u 
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8 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongaes awake, 
Let all that breathe partake. 
Let rooks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 



4 Our fathers' God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To Thee we shag: 
Long may our hud be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy mighty 

Great God, our Kii^. 



235 



God bless our native landl 



C. T. Brooks, 1834. 
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«* UNION," 

(Or to Ambrica, above.) 



S. P. Warrbn, 1896. 
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L God bless our na - tive landl Firm may she ey - er stand, Thro' storm and nightl When the wild 
2. For her our pray'r shall rise To God, a - hove the skies; On Him we wait; Thou who art 
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Coprright. iSg^ by The Cmtury Ca 
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God bless oar nathre land I — Concluded. 




tem-pesta rave, Rnl - er of wind and wave, Do Thou our oonn-try save By Thy great mights A^fMn, 
ev - er nigh» Guarding with watchful eye, To Thee a - load we cry, God aaye the State! 



^rrr^r'r,(rFf i^ 




God the all-merdf ul 1 



H. F. Chorlby, 1849. 
J. Ellbrton, 187a 



^ 



A. S. SULUTAN, 1874. 

4- 
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1. God the all 

2. God the all 
S. God the all 
4. So will Thy 



| i'A'i.af f \ 



• mer - ci - ful! earth hath for - sak - en Thy ways of 

right - eons One! man hath de - fied Thee; Yet to e- 

wise! by the fire of Thy chaat-'ning, Earth shall to 

peo - pie, with thank - ful de - vo - tion, Praise Him Who 



r^if Mf 



i— ^ 
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*=F 



f='=n^ 



bless - ed - ness, 
ter - ni - ty 
free - dom and 
saved them from 



slight - ed Thy word; 

stand - eth Thy word, 

truth be re - stored; 

per - il and sword. 



Bid not Thy wrath in its 

False-hood and wrong shall not 

Thro* the thick dark - ness Thy 

Shout -ing in cho - rus from 




r^^'^ i i '^^pr^mtvrPPM 



ter - rors a - wak - en; Give to us peace in our time, Lord. A-men. 

tar - ry be - side Thee; Give to us peace in our time, Lord, 

king -dom is hast-'ning; Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, Lord, 

o - cean to - cean, Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 



^E^^ 
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NATIONAL. 



O Lord of Hostsl Almighty Kingl 



O. W. HOLMBS. 



^¥- 



^ 



*'DUKE STREET.' 



^ 



J. Hatton (—1793). c. 179a 

\ 1- 



I 



H- 



=S=^ 



Kingl 
flres, 
show 

a. 



Lord of Hostsl Al • might - y.... 
Wake in our breast the... liv . - Ing.. 
Be Thon a pil - lared flame to... 



g^ 
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S^ 
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^LlL 



Be - hold the 
The ho - ly 
The mid- night 
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faith 

snare, 
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ri - 
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fice we 

wanned onr 
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bring: To 
sires; Thy 
foe; And 
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ev - 
hand 
when 
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ery 

hath 
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arm Thy 
made onr 
bat - tie 
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strength im 
na - tion 
than - ders 

J- 



# 



part» 
free; 
lond. 



Thy 
To 



Spir - it 
die for 



Still gnide ns 

I 



=^ 



shed.... thro' ev - ery heart 

her is senr - ing Thee. 

in its mov - ing clond. 
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E£ 
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4 God of all nations! Sovereign Lord I 
In Thy dread name we draw the sword. 
We lift the starry flag on high, 
That fills with light onr stormy sky. 

6 From treason's rent, from mnrdei's stain, 
Gnard Thou its folds till peace shall reign. 
Till fort and field, till shore and sea, 
Join our loud anthem. Praise to Thee! 
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V. C. Ronns, 1876. 
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God of otsr fathers. 
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"NATIONAL HYMN.' 



O. W. Wasmn, 1899. 







1. God of our fa- therSyWlioaeal-might-y hand 

2. Thy love di - Tiiid hath led ns in the past^ 




Leads forth in bean - ty all the star-xy band 
In this free land by Thee onr lot is cast; 



^ 






Of shin-ing worlds in 
Be Thon onr rol - er. 



p 



±E 



Slergtmdo. 



mU4 \ iSi^^MA \ ii{UJJ i 



' splendor thro^ the skies, 
(^nardian, guide and stay, 



^ 



Jtzife 



Onr grate-fnl songs be - fore Thy throne Sprise. A-wien. 
Thy word onr law, Thy paths onr chos-en way. 



if^Tf-'^hf^^&ni 



g^j I 



p 



Fitn the Tucker (Epiacopal) HymnaL 

3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestUence, 
Be Thy strong arm onr ever sure defence; 
Thy true religion in onr hearts increase, 
Thy bonnteons goodness nourish ns in peace. 

4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way. 
Lead us from night to never-ending day; 
Fill all our lives with love and grace divine. 
And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine. 
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JuuA Waro Howb, 



Mine eyes have seen the glory* 

"BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIO." 



NATIONAL. 



Amoh. 



nn\i: nv^ 



^ 



m 



SE 



1. Mine.... eyes have seen the glo - xy of the com - ing of the 

2. I have seen Him in the watch - flzee of a hnn • dred oir - cling 
8. I have read a ft - eiy goe - pel, writ in bnr-nish'drows of 



mi^n'^r^r^ll ^■Pi'U'l 



nr: r r: r 
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Lord; He is tramp - ling ont the 

camps; They have build - ed Him an 

steel; ^As ye deal with my con 



Vint - age where the 
al - tar in the 
80 with 






^ 
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grapes of wrath are stor'd, 
eve - ning dews and dampfl» 
yon my grace shall deal: 



He hath loosed the fate - fol 

I have read His right- eons 

Let the he - ro bom of 

m f 



^ 



^ 



^3 
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light - ning 
sen - tence 
wom - an 



of 

by 

cmsh 



His 
the 
the 



ter 

dim 

ser 



ri - ble 
and flar 
pent with 



swift sword; 
ing lamps; 
his 



=?=i: 



4^=4=4 



^^ 



T 



Digitized by 



Google 



NATIONAL. 



Mfne eyes have seen the ^^arf.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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His truth is 
His day is 
Since God is 



march - ing 
march - ing 



on. 
on. 
on. 



} 



Glo - ry! glo - ry! Hal - le 
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In • jahl Glo - ry! glo - ryl Hal - le - In 

-^-2 — m — ^t-t — n- 



jahl Glo - ryl 
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glo - ryl Hal - le - la - jahl His tmth is inarch - ing on. 



w 



His tmth is march - ing 



['[[•[ir f inf ^ I r 



I 



4 He has soonded forth the tnimpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is rifting oat the hearts of men Wore His jadgment^seat; 
Oh be swift> my sool, to answer him, — ^be jubilant^ my feetl 
Oar God is marching on.— Geo. 

6 In the beaaty of the lilies Christ was bom across the sea. 
With a glory in His bosom that transfigores yon and me: 
As He died to make men holy, let as die to make men f^ee^ 
While God is marching on.— Geo. 
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Land where the banners wave* 



O. W. HOLMBS. 



"FREEDOM." 



H^tti^ 



S. p. Warrsn, 1899. 
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1. Land where the bannen wave hwt in the ran, 

2. Here at thine al • taronr tows we re • new, 

3. Moth • er of he - roeet if per • 11 • d/e blight 
the worldl thou haat bro - ken its chains; 



4. Hope of 

J — ^ 



Bla - zon'd with 

Still to thy 

Fall on a 

Wear thy bright 



^ 



m 



s 



^m 



!eg|ti^ 
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r 




^ 






star - cloB - ten, ma - ny in one; Float - ing o'er prai - rie, and 

cause to be loy - al and tme, True to . thy flag on the 

star in thy gar - land of light; Sound but one bn - gle blastl 

while a ty - rant re - mains; Stand for the right till the 



m 



j- 
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tain, and sea, 
field and the wave, 
Lo! at the sign, 
na^ . tion's shall own 



Hark! 'tis the voice of thy chil - dren to theel 

Idv - ing to hon - or it^ dy - ing to save. 

Ar - mies all pan - o - plied wheel in - to line. 

Free - dom their soy - 'reign with Law for her throne. 
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6 Freedom! sweet Freedom! onr yoices resound, 
Queen by God's blessing, unsceptred, uncrowned! 
Freedom! sweet Freedom, our pulses repeat. 
Warm with her life-blood, as long as they beat! 

6 Fold the broad barrier-stripes over her breast. 
Grown her with star-jewels, Queen of the West! 
Earth for her heritage, God for her friend, 
She shall reign over us» world without end. 



Digitized by 



Google 



NATIONAL. 



The Star-spangfled l&zsmet*— Concluded. 
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In 



J ■' I 'i' fl i -i 



5^ 



And the rock-ets* red glare, thebombebunt-iog in air, Gave... proof thro* the 

Now it catch -ee the gleam of the mom-ing's first beam, In full glo • 17 re - 

No ref-nge could save the hire -ling and slave From the ter - ror of 

Then... con-qner we must^ when our cause it is just, And..... this be our 
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Cf*08. 
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mght that our flag was still there; 01 say does the Star - span - gled 

fleet - ed now shines on the stream; T is the Star - span - gled Ban - ner^— 

flight or the gloom of the grave. And the Star -span -gled Ban - ner in 

mot - to, "In God is our trust;* And the Star-span-gled Ban -ner in 
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Ban - ner yet wave 
long may it wave 
tr! - umph doth wave 
tri - umph shall wave 



O'er the land 

O^er the land 

O'er the land 

O'er the land 
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of the free and the home of 

of the free and the home of 

and the home of 

and the home of 
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of the free 
of the free 



the brave? 
the bravel 
the brave, 
the brave 
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FOR THOSE AT SEA. 



Eternal Father! strong to save* 



W. Whiting^ i860. 



fej i i^jj ni-4m ^ 



J. B. Dvian, 1861. 
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1. E - ter - nal Fa - ihert strong to save, Whoee arm doth bind the 

2. Say - iour, whose al - might - y word The winds and waves snb- 
8. Sa - cred Spir - it, who didst brood Up - on the cha - os 
4 Trin - i - ty of love and pow'r! Onr breth - ren shield in 
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rest - less * wave, Who bid'st 

mis - sive heard. Who walk 

dark and mde, Who bad'st 

dan - ger's hour; From rock 



the might - y • 

edst on the foam 

its an - gry tu 

and tem - pest, fire 
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deep 
ing deep, 
molt cease, 
and foe, 



n-^rt-f- i 



^ 



t » i ^ ' i Ui P r^ 



^ 



TT 
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Its own ap - point - ed lim - its keep; Oh, hear as when we 

And calm a - mid its rage didst sleep; Oh, hear us when we 

And gav - est light, and life, and peace; Oh, hear ns when we 

Pro - tect them where - so - e'er they go, Thus ev - er let there 

j—j- 
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cry 
cry 
cry 
rise 



to Thee 

to Thee 

to Thee 

to Thee 



For 
For 
For 



those 
those 
those 
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in 
in 



Glad hymns of 



per - il 

per - il 

per - il 

praise from 



on the seal 

on the seal 

on the sea! 

land and sea. 
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ETERNAL UFE. 



John of Damabcus. 
Tr.J. M.Nkalb,i869. 



Those eternal bowers^ 



246 

T. MORLKY, 1865. 



f4J .jjliilj ^ ^ 



±jt-^^ 



:t»t 
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1. Those e - ter - na] bow - era 

2. He who wakes from Blum - ber 

3. He who glad - ly bar - tera 



Man hath ne? - er trod. Those an - fad - ing 
At the Spir - if s voice, Dar - ing here to 
All on eurth - ly ground; He who, like the 
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flow- era Round the throne of God: Who may hope to gain them Af- ter 
num - ber Things un • seen his choice. He who casts his bur - den Down at 
mar-tyra* Says, *'I will be orown'd:''He whose one ob - la - tion Is a 
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wea-ry fight? Who at length at- tain them. Glad in robes of white? A-mtti. 
Je - sus* cross; Ghrist^s re-proach his guer - don, All be - side but loss, 
life of love. Knit in God's sal - va - tion To the blest a - bove. 




4 Shame upon you, legions 

Of the heavenly King, 
Citizens of regions 

Past imagining! 
What, with pipe and tabor 

Dream away the light 1 
When He bids you labor, 

When He tells you, "Fight''? 



6 Jesus, Lord of glory; 

As we breast the tide, 
Whisper Thou the stoiy 

Of the other side; 
Where the saints are casting 

Crowns before Thy feet, 
Safe for everlasting. 

In Thyself complete. 
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O Paradise^ O Paradise* 



F. W. Fabek, i86a. 
H. A. & M., 1868. 



ETERNAL LIFE 



J. Baknbv, 1866. 



H H^4 -^-4 UT- i-i \ i \ i I I JU 



1. Par - a - dise, Par - a - diae, Who doth not crave for rest? 

2. Par - a- dise, Par - a- dise, I want to sin no more, 
8. Par - a - dise, Par - a - diae, I great - I7 long to see 
4. Lord Je - sns. King of Par - a- dise, Oh» keep me in Thy love, 



S 



ff i f ir rff i fi 



^ 



W^iiU^ 



J 



g 



1-.— I- 



^ 



fll 



^ 



^=tl 



Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest; 

I want to be as pure on earth As on Thy spot- less shore; 

The spe - cial place my dear - est Lord Is des - tin - ing for me; 

And gnide me to that hap - py land Of per- feet rest a - bove. 



^^ 



:iff=*- 



^ 



i 



^m 



^ 



atit 



Refrain. 

Wharf l«y • al hmrtB aad tnu^ 



$ 



i 



^ 



m 



r T !» r 



r- 
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Hark I the sound of holy voices. 



248 



C Wordsworth^ 1869. 



' 8ANOTUARY.' 



F^^Tj;i3 jiu<u i i: 



J. B. Dticbs, 1871. 

-I- 



i 



■^ 



=iF 



? * ir'r 



-Of- 



1. HarkI the sound 

2. Pa - tri - arch 
a March-ing with 
4. Now they reign 



of ho - ly Toic - ea, 

and ho - I7 proph-et^ 

Thy croea, their ban - ner, 

in heay'n - ly glo - ry, 



Ghant-ing at the Grys-tal sea, 
Who pre-par'd the way for GhziBt^ 
They have tri-nmph'd,*foI-low - ing 
Now they walk in gold - en Ught» 




mLi \ \ \ J.JM j ji^iJ iH.ai-i 



Al - le - h - ia, Al - le - la - ia, Al - le - In - ia, Lord, to Thee; 

King, a - po8 - tie, saint, oon - f es - sor. Mar - tyr and e - Tan - gel - ist; 

Thee, the Cap - tain 0^ sal - va - tion. Thee, their Say - ioar and their King. 

Now they drink, as from a riv - er. Ho - ly bliss and in - fi - nite: 




MqI - ti - tndes which none can nnm - ber, Like the stars in glo - ry stand. 

Saint -ly maid -en, god - ly ma-tron, Wid - ows who have watch'd to pray*r. 

Glad- ly. Lord, with Thee they snf-fer'd; Glad- ly. Lord, with Thee they died; 

Love and peace they taste for ev - er. And all tmth and knowl - edge see 




A^\^ \ >'fLm=U 



roO. 



P 



^ 



^ 



^ 



JZ 



Cloth'din white ap-par-el, hold-ing Palms of vic-t^ry in their hands. A- men, 

Join'd in ho - ly con-cert» sing-ing To the Lord of all, are there. 

And by death to life im - mor-t^ They were bom and glo- ri - fied. 

*•' • vi-sion Of that bless -ed Trin * 
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ETERNAL UFK. 



Around the throne of God in heaven* 



A. H. Shbpnbrd, 1835. 



"ohilorcn'8 praiscs." 



H. E. Matthbws, 1854. 



^^ I j j .' Jl^-;-^ 



1. A - round the throne of God in heay'n Thou - sands of chil - dren stand, 

2. In flow - ing robes of spot • less white See ev - ery one ar - rayed; 
8. What brought them to that world a - bove, That heay'n so bright and fair, 

-^ -^ ^- 



B rf=Ff=f=? 



^f f i t t f r^-rfc 



m 



^m 



It 



* 



i 



fci 



d=i=4: 



■ yM-i : yilH: {-^ ^ 



Ghn - dren whoae sins are all for - giv'n, A ho - ly hap - py band, 

Dwell - ing in ev - er - last - ing light And joys that nev - er fade. 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love; How came those ohil - dren there. 



ss=fc 



i 



L-r t i rrr . p i ,-.-^^ 



cz 



Refrain. 




4-r^ \ t: i J t\4 J Ij. I jrTT 



-ing, ''GIo- ry, glo-ry, Glo - ry be to God on high.* il-iii«i». 



fe^ 



K^-h i ^irnr^ 



4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 
To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood. 
Behold them white and clean, 
i^^.— Singing, ''Gloiy be to God on high." 

6 On earth they son^^t the Saviour's grace, 
On earth they loved His name; 
So now they see His blessed face. 
And stand before the Lamb, 

i;^.— Singing, '* Glory be to God on high* 
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STERNAL LIFE. 



Tr.J. M. Nbalb,i8si. 



Alleluia, song: of sweetness* 
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f^ 



'ALLCLUIA, DULOE CARMEN 



E. J. Hopkins, 187a. 



« 



m- 



?? ' i 1 i 3 



t I i i 



±: 



1. Al - le - la - ia, song of sweet -nesa, Voice of joy that can -not die; 

2. Al - le - In - ia then re - sonnd - est^ Troe Je - ra - aa - lem and free; 



mi i \ i i J ri p fif :' l f n^ ^ 



i^ 



U' \ ii^ J l j Ui j l J, /i^ l J.I 



Al- le - In - ia is the an- tfaem Er - er dear to choirs on high;' 
AI - le - In - ia, jo j - fnl moth - er. All thy chil - dren sing with thee; 



kt[[ \ \ru \ f Mt f i Hf f i f" i 



lit 



Jij i !l^iJ,j, i jJH i ^^ 



^ 



In the house of God a - bid - ing Thns they sing e - ter - nal - ly. A-meiL 
Bat by Bab - y - Ion's sad wa - ters Monming ex - iles now are we. 



waJt g * 



p i ^ p 



rfiH i ff f'M[,: i ^ 



e3t 



^ 



V — b^ 



8 AUelaia cannot always 

Be oar song while here below; 

AUelnia oar transgressions 
Make as for a while forego; 

For the solemn time is coming 

When oar tears for sin mast flow. 
16 K 



4 Therefore in oar hymns we pray Thee^ 

Grant as, blessdd Trinity, 
At the last to see Thy glory 

In oar home beyond the sky; 
There to Thee f ore?er singing 

Allealia joyf ally. 
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ETERNAL LIFK 



Every morning the red stm. 



C. F. Albxandbs, 1848. 



**HIAVENLY RIST." 



J. B. Dykbs (i8a3->i876). 



yu^ij-j. J ^hpt-^-^ 



i 



3ffi^ 



1. Bv 

2. Ey 
8. lit 



ery morn - ing the red siu 
eiy spring the sweet young flow'n 
tie birds sing songs of praise 



Ris - es warm and 
- pen bright and 
All the snm-mer 



I 

bright;, 
gay,.... 
long;. 




^U:,==iL UU-U^ ^ 



1 



m 



=^ 



r 



m 



I 



Bnt the eve - nlng com - eth on, And the dark, 
Till the chil - ly an - tnmn hours With - er them 
Bnt in cold - er, short - er days They for - get 



cold night; 

a • way: 

their song: 



r: f MiW 



i 



-i i 



:?!= 



I- 



m 



^ 



:f=f: 



fuji\i,hihi\l.f\pi \ n \ m ^ \ 

There's a bright land far a - way. Where is ne?' - er - end - ing day. A - men. ' 



There's a 
There's a 
There's a 



bright land far a - way, 
land we have not seen, 
place where an - gels 



Where is ne? - er 
Where the trees are 
Cease -lees prais-es 



r 

end - ing day. 
al -ways green, 
to their King. 




4 Christ our Lord is ever near 
Those who follow Him! 
Bnt we cannot see Him here. 

For onr eyes are dim; 
There is a most happy place, 
Where men always see His face. 



6 Who shall go to that bright land. 

All who do the right; 
Holy children there shall stand 

In their robes of white; 
For that heaven so bright and blest 
Is onr everlasting rest 
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Ten thousand times ten thousand* 
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H. Altord^ 1867. 


=F=h 


"ALFORD/ 

i J 


3=fe 


J. B. Dvioa; 1(75. 


1. Ten 

2. What 
a Oh, 
4 Bring 


thon - sand times ten 
nish of al - le - 
then what rap- tnr'd 
near Thy great sal - 

-^ f f ^^ 


thon- sand 
la - ias 

greet -logs 
va - tion, 


4-i— 1-« — • — 1 — »- 

In spark -ling rai - ment 
Fills aU the earth and 
On Ga- naan's hap - py 
Thon Lamb for sin - ners 

ii ft r T t. 


bright, 

Bkyi 
shore; 

slain; 


W^Y4 r- 


1 / 


t=p 


1 


-l-i— - 


■A — I ■•[■ ^n 


-J — 1 



m 



J-U4^"J J n; i i.^^ 



^ 



The ar - mies of the ran - som'd saints Throng op the steeps of light: 

What ring - ing of a thon -sand harps Be - speaks the tri- omphs nigh! 

What knit - ting sev- er'd friend- ships op, Where part - ings are no more! 

Fill up the roU of Thine e - leoi Then take Thy pow'er, and reign; 



mr \ TU-fiirh} \ r [ f f i ^ 



W'^ \ kiii \ i^^ii \ \lLX.\ 



Tis fitt-ishedlaU is fin - ished. 

Oh, day for which ere - a - tion 

Then eyes with joy shall spar- kle 

Ap - pear, De - sire of na - tions, 



Their fight with death and sin: 

And Sa its tribes were made;.. 

That brimm'd with tears of late;..., 

Thine ex - lies long for home:.. 




^ 1 ^ j/j l jif j l J4^'' J | fM?t?1l 



Fling 0- pen wide the gold - en gates, And let tiie vie- tors in. 

Oh, joy, for all its for - merwoes, A thon -sand-fold re - paidi 

Or - phans no Ion - ger fa - ther-less, Nor wi - dowsdes - - late. 

Show in the heay'nsThy prom- ised sign: Thon Prince and Sav-ioor, oomel 



A. - IIMIIa 



^ 



l \ (lUf \ !- \{\\ \ Vl U \ rC \ : \\ 
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HSAVXN. 



Upward where the stars are burning. 



H. BoNAR, x866. 



i 



^. 



An, fir. J. B. Cauhm, i8I 
By S. P. Warssn, x8{ 



5f* 



P 



-IV 



^ 



^ 



11=1= 



^^ 






^2* 



MT>'r 



1. tip - ward where the stars are bum-ing, Si - lent, ai - lent in their torn - ing 

2. Far a - boye that arch of glad-ness Far be-yond these olonds of sad-neafl, 
8. Where the glo - ry bright -ly dwell -eth, Where the new song sweet -ly swell -eth. 



j»>ar 4l4r 



^UJ 



F i [ f j f i fTTTi 



"S 



t-fl-*- 



Or^4, 



ri;i,' i i^,i I I I.' iii iiji 



r 

Round the 

Are the 

And the 



nev - er- Chang -ing pole; 
ma - ny man-sions fair, 
dis - cord nev - er 



g^Fg= 



m 



7 T 

Up • ward where the sky is bright -eet^ 

Far from pain and sin and fol - ly. 

Where life's stream is er - er lav - ing, 



K ii [:vj"U I ji ^ ^ 



r^j'j^ i ijjiu^ 



a 



^ 



r 

Up - ward where the bine is light -est» Lift I now 
In that pal - ace of the ho - ly, I would find 
And the palm is ev - er wav - ing, That must be 



my long - ing sonl. il^iMm. 
my man - sion there, 
the home of homes. 



i^^ 4^^ p \ p "f f "f I f "r ^a 



4 Where the Lamb on high is seated, 
By ten thousand voices greeted, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 
Son of Man, they crown, they crown Him, 
Son of God, they own, they own Him; 
With His name the palace rings. 



5 Blessing; honor, without measure, 
Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, 

Lay we at His blessdd feet: 
Poor the praise that now we render. 
Lend shall be our voices yonder, 

When before His throne we i 
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Jerusalem the golden. 
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BsKM ARD OP CLimv, xath Ccat 
Tr. J. M. Nbalb, 1851. 



A. FWXNG, X853. 



Vt^ i j^ J j i j ^ l .' I J J J i ll J. I 



1. Je - ni - 8a - 10m the gold - en, 

2. They Btand, those halls of Zi - on, 
8. There is the throne of Da - vid,— 
4 sweet and bless-ed ooon - try, 



With milk and hon - ey 
All - jn - hi . lant with 
And there, from care re - 
The home of God's e 



blest^ 

song, 

leased, 

lect! 



Nf i [ f [ Mi ! \ \ \ ! n f i n 



r M Jij 



pi 




^ 



Sink heart and voice op - prest; 

And all the mar - tyr throng: 

The shont of them that feast; 

That ea - ger hearts ex - pect! 



Be - neath thy con - tern 

And brii^t with many an 

The song of them that 

sweet and bless-ed 




^^ 






iu j J u\ i i |ii;, M i|i I 



I know not» oh, I 

The Prince is ev - er 

And they, who with their 

Je - sns, in mer - cy 



know not» 
in them; 
Lead - er, 
bring us 



What joys a - wait ns 

The day -light is se 

Have con-quered in the 

To that dear land of 



there; 
rene; 
fighl^ 
rest; 




j i j Ji^Ui i j i^ 



^ 



g= 



What bliss be-yond com -pare! 
Are decked in glo - rioos liieen. 
Are clad in robes of white. 



A -men. 



What ra-dian-cy of glo - ryl 
The pas - tores of the bless - ed 
For er - er and for ev - er 



Who art^ with God the Fa - ther. And Spir - it» ev - er blest 



hif i f f,f pF \\^^:i \ f:tn 
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HEAVEIf. 



HarkI hark, my sooll 



F. W. Fabbr, 1854. 



H. Sm ABT, 1868. 



m 



fe^ 



pi.^j l j i j Ul-^i j jij:jj 



4^ t i 



1. HarkI hark, my aoull An - gel - io songs are swell - ing 0*er earth's green fields, and 

2. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing - ing, "Come, wea - 17 souls, for 
8. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve-ning peal- ing, The voice of Je - sns 
4. Rest comes at length: though life be long and drear - y. The day mnstdawn, and 
6. An - gels, sing on I your faith - fnl watch-es keep- ing: Sing ns sweet frag- menta 



mrntrwTTU n^ ^nj^'n 



0=i^ i i \, \ i i j i ^ .^j i ^ j i^^ u m 



ss^ 



0- cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those bless -ed strains are teU - ing 
Je - sus bids you come;" And throufl^ the dark, its ech-oes sweet- ly ring- ing, 
sounds o'er land and sea. And la -den souls by thousands meek -ly steal -ing, 
dark-some night be past; Faith's jour-neys end in wel-come to the wea- ly, 
of the songs a - bove; Till mom-ing's joy shall end the night of weep - ing, 



£ 



P 



m 



£ 



E 



^53= 



^ 



F 



Refrain. 



i^ 



i 



H-I^,J|; I J j^^ 



^ 



^: 



^^ 



r 

Of that new life when sin shall be no more.\ 

The mn-sic of the gos-pel leads us home. I 

Kind Shep-herd, turn their wea -17 steps to Thee. > An -gels of Je - sua, 

And heav'n, the hearths true home, will come at last I 

And life's long shad-ows break in cloud - lees love. / 




l ^j iiiLlll iiii^u ,' j ji i-ia 




An - gels of llght» Sing -ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the nightl A^aten. 



; [ I 'M, M i l' 'i i fiTT PT f n 
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HEAVEN. 



SECOND TUNE, 
"vox ANQCLIOA." 



J. B. DVKBS, 1868. 



^4-j J l j :J 1j - ri ^l ^r ) y = J=^ 



1. Eaxkl hark, my soul! An - gel - io songs are 



s 



%Af fflp:Mf f f T l /F I 



ing 0*er earth's green fields, and 



(^ ' ^ 



^fefc 



1 — r 



^^'i4ii \ 'j i j ij\i'M-H=^m 



o-oean's waye-beat shore; How sweet the traih thoae bless -ed strains are tell -ing 




Refrain. 



i)\i "j jlJ J ; ^\J^,p^\^^ \ y^ i i l f^. 



Of that new life when liii ihall be no 



m 



JU^ 



s^$ 



/ffjji?j 



more. An - gels of Je - sns, 



^ 



H 



4: 



^ 



» I « g 



3^ 



ifirlM-' l ^^rH i r^^MJ,iJj^ 



An - gels 

3i 



of lights Sinj;^ ing to wel - oome the pil-grims of the ni^tl 
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HBAVBN. 



The sands of time are sinking* 



A. R. Cousin, 1857. 



' RUTHIRFORD." 



CHMtTIBN D'URHAN, 1834. 

Har. E. F. Rimbault, i96j. 




\ J I J : it -J-W-J 



I ^ 



^ 



1. The sands of time are sink - log, The dawn of HeaT-en braakii 

2. Oh, Christ, He is the foan - tain, The deep, sweet well of lo^el 
8. With mer - oy and with jndg - ment My web of time He wove, 
4. The bride eyes not her gar - ment^ But her dear bride-groom's face; 



I'l l , i i nrrq i r i 



^ 



■J^-A 1- 



m 



J rj -TU. I 



:^=J: 



S 



♦ ♦ f- r ■^. 

The fair, sweet mom a • wakes. 

More deep Til drink a - bore. 

Were Ins - trod with His lo^e: 

Bnt on my King of graoe; 



The snm - mer mom IVe sighed for, 

The streams of earth I've test - ed, 

And aye the dews of sor - row 

I will not gaze at glo - ry. 



m 



A. 



■*i-«^ 



^ 



a=|: 



^ 



1 — r 



Pi: i'^ .^ i J n J i j. ; ^ if \ >m 



Oh! dark hath been the mid - night, Bnt day - spring is at hand, 



m 



Thero to an . o - cean full - ness His 
ru bless Uie hand that gnid - ed. Til 
Not at the crown He giv - eth, Bnt 



mer - oy doth ez - pand, 

bless the heart that planned 

on His pierc - ed hand: 



?^ iiy f i -M-f f °^ rif- i 



fj^i J J: i \ '^ J I J J i. J l it ^ i 



And glo - ly, glo - ry dwell - eth In Em • 

And glo - ry, glo - ly dwell - eth In Em 

When thron'dwhero glo - ry dwell - eth In Em 

The Lamb is all the glo - ly Of Em 



- neFs 

- nel's land. 

- nePs land. 

- nel's land. 



^ 



T T ^ T - 



te 



^F-rf 



^ 



t - g 



^ 



=t==t= 



Mzn 
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HIAVIN. 



Jerusalem, my happy home* 



257 



S. A. Waks, t88s. 



fl'U J I J ^ j j I' l J ijj lJU J i i l^ 



1. Je • ra • M - lem, my bap - py home, NamA eT • er dear to me, 

2. when, then Cit - 7 of my God, Shall I thy ooorte as - oend,.... 

3. A - pos - ties, mar - tyia, proph-eta, there A • roimd my Sav • ionr e tan d;... 

•f- * _ _ ^ -#■ -^ ^ 



mt ririffirf tif i f f \ \^ 



^ 



m 



att 



H-g HT- 



^=f=¥=t 



im 



^?!i=t^ 



fflp 



rr 



When ■hall my la -bore have an end 
Where oon - gre - ga- tions ne'er break np. 
And loon myfriendaln Christ be -low 



J.. J^ 



In Joy, and peaoe, and thee?.. 
And Sab -baths have no end?... 
Will join the glo - rions band... 



KvrJHf:ff flf^r^^ 




i^ 



j | j:n jij. ;j_^ ^ 



n- 



^F^F= 



When shall these eyes thy heaVn-bnilt waSs And pearl - y gates be - hold;.... 
There hap - pier bow'rs than E - den's bloom. Nor sin nor sor - row know;... 




jAii \ i-n i \ i tni \ in^H=f^ 



r-M — ' — r 

Thy bnl-warks with sal - ya - tion strong, And streets of shin- ing gold ? il - men. 

Blest seats, thro* mde and storm - y soenes I on- ward press to you. 

Then shall my la - bors have an end When I thy joys shall see. 



|in^r-- r r ii ' 'ii i ^^^^rr^^ai 



ODpfriite, mi. by S. A. Ward. 
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THE BUKIAL OF THE DEAD. 



Safely, safely gathered in* 



H. O. DK L. DOBRBB. 



'*HONI0A." 



M . B. FOSTBK. 



i 



i=t 



Uii-l[i \ i i i i^^ 



m^ 



a-g— r-£ 



1. Safe - ly» safe 

2. Safe - ly, safe 

3. Safe - ly» safe 



m 



i^ 



■ly 
•ly 



gath - ered in, Far from eor - row, far from am; 
gath • ered in. Far from sor - row, fkr from rin; 
gatli - ered in. Far from sor - row, far from sin; 



:^ 



m 



£ 



m 



u 



f-^p- 



m 



^ 



m 



^ 



- I ; y 



fi 



No mora child 
Paas'd be - yond 
God has saved 



■ ish griefs or f ear*, 
all grief and pain, 
from wea - ry strife, 



No mora sad • neas, no mora tears; 
Death for thee is tme-est gain; 
In its dawn, this fresh young Hfe; 



^ 



J- 



W^^-I=t 



dfc 



J^^^ ^^ 



^ 



t=t-- 



1 — r 



$ 



^ 



^m 



^W 



■i.i~n 

For the life so young and fair Now hath pasa^d from earth • ly care; 

For our loss we may not weep, Nor oar loved ones long to keep 

Now it waits for us a - hove. Rest - ing in the SaT - ionr's love; 



Sa 



^ 



^h=J^ 



.&i 



^ 



^ 



J- 



4: 



Si^JKz 



:t 



It 



:t 
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Giv - ing His he - lov - ed sleep. A - 
Where all sin and sor-rowoease. 
There, a - dor- ing, at Thy feet 
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God Him- self the soul will keep, 
From the home of rest and peace, 
Je - sus, grant that we may meet 
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THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 



Mn. M. Mackay, 183a. 



Asleep in Jesus 1 
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F. R. Statham (1844—). 



1. A-tleep in Je • sosl bleas-ed sleep, From which none eT - er wake* to veep; 

2, A • sleep in Je - sost oh, how sweet To be for snch s slmn • ber meet; 
8. A-sleep in Je • snsl peaoe-fnl rest, Whoaewsk-ing is sn-preme-ly blest; 
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Un - bro - ken by the last of foes, ii-men. 
That death hath lost its ven-omed sting. 
That man - i - f ests the Saviour's poVr. 



A calm and nn - dis-tarbed re • pose, 
With ho -ly eon-fl-dence to sing 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
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4 Asleep in Jesusl oh, for me 
May such a blisaful refuge be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie» 
Waiting the summons from on high. 



6 Asleep in Jesusl far from thee 
Thy Idndred and their graves may be; 
But thine is still a blessdd sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 



SECOND TUNE. 

••REST." 



W. B. Bradbury, 1843. Ait. 
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1. A - sleep in Je - susl bless-ed sleep, From which none ev - er wakes to weep. 
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A calm and un - dis-turVd re - pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. A-mtn, 
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Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding. 

W. A. MUHLBKUG, .fat "HILARY.- KoCHMt's ZlONSHAHn, .855. 



L Sav . iour, who Thy flook art feed-ing With the Shep-heid's kind -est can, 
2. Nev . er, from Thy pas - tore rov - ing; Let tLem be the li - on'a pwy; 
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AU the fee . ble gen - tly lead - ing, While the lambe Thy bo - som ghaz^ 
Let Thy ten - der - neaa, so lov - ing. Keep them all life's dan - g'roiis way; 
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Now, these lit - tie ones re - ceiv - in& Fold them in Thy gra - dons arm; 
Then, with - in Thy fold e - ter - nal Let them find a rest - ing - plaoQ, 
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There, we know, Thy word be - liev - ing, On - ly there, se - cnre from harm. A - men. 
Feed in pas- tores ot- er ver-nal. Drink the ilT-ers of Thy grace. 
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Anon, c 1836. 



Saviour, like a shepherd lead us. 
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"JC8U, BONI PASTOR.** 



J. H. Wilcox (x8a7-.i875). 
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1. SftT-ioor, Uko m ahep-herd lead xm. Much we need Thy ten - der care; 

2. We aTeTbine;do Then be -friend n8» Be the gnard-ien of our way; 
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In Thy pleas - ant pas - tores feed ns; For our nse Thy folds pre - pare; 
Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend ns^ Seek ns when we go a - stray: 
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Bless- ed Je-susI Bless-ed Je-snsI Thon hast bought us, Thine we are. A -Men. 
Bless- ed Je-sns! Bless-ed Je-susI Hear the chil-dren when they pray 
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From TlM Tucker Hymaal. bjr per. of tiie Editor. 



8 Thon hast nromised to receiTe us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free* 

BlessddJesusI 
Early let us turn to Thee. 



4 Early let us seek Thy favor; 
Early let us do Thy will; 
Blessdd Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms flU: 

Blessdd Jesus! 
Thou hast loved us, love us stOL 
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GENERAL. 



Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise* 



Anon. (Latin, 5th Cenc). 
Tr. J. KLLEKTON, 1865. 



"ALLKLUIA PKRKNNE." 



W. H. Monk, 1868. 
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1. Sing Al - le - In - ia forth in dn - teoua praise, Te dt - i - lens of 

2. Ye powers, who stand be - fore th'e • ter - nal Lights In hymn-ing choirs re - 
8. The Ho - I7 Cit - 7 shall take np your strain, And with glad songs re - 
4. In bliss - f ul an - ti - phons ye thus re - joioe To rend - er to the 



&*.%z \ t :-rc-t-i-«-t 



p i r' i Mf f f f I 



^ 



T=t 



fr^ i j JlfO- ^ fthLj j J l 'j fl^ ^ 



heaVn, oh, sweet - ly raise \ 
ech - to the height ( ^^ 

sound - ing wake a < 

Lord with thank-ful 



gain C 
voice / 



end - less Al - le - In - Is. A 
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6 Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall stUl be this, 
An endless Alleluia. 

6 There, in one glad acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honor of your King, 

An endless Alleluia. 

7 This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back. 
This is glad food and drink which ne'er shall lack 

An endless Alleluia. 

8 While Thee, by whom were all things made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

An endless Alleluia. 

9 Almighty Christ» to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia. 
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Brightly gleams our banner. 
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T. J. POTTBR, i860. Alt. 



"8T. THERK8A/ 



A. S. SULUVAN. 
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1. Bright -Ij gleams our ban- ner, 

2. Ja - BQfl,Lord and Mas- ter» 

3. AU our days di - root ns^ 

4. Then with saints and an - gels 



Point-ing to the sky. 
At Thy sa - cred f eei 
In the way we go; 
May we join a - bove, 
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War-ing onChiiafs 
Hare wUalwarts i« - 
Crown OS still vic- 
Of - f ring pnfn uid 
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aol-diers To their home on higL Marching thro^ the dee-ert^ Glad -ly thus we pray, 

joio - ing. See Thy chil-dren meet Oft - en have we left Thee, Oft - en gone a - stray; 

to - rions, - ver ev-'iy foe: Bid Thine an-gels shield us When the storm-clondslow'r; 

prais - es At Thy throne of love. When the toil is - ver. Then come rest and peace. 
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Still with hearts a - nit-ed, Sing-ing on our way. 

Keep ns, might-y Sav-iour, In the nar-row way, I p^«i»fi««i^««.^.,« v.« «^, 

Par-don,LcSd,aid save ns In the last dread hoir. ( Brightly gleams our ban- ner, 

Je - sus in His bean- ty Songs that nev-er cease. ' 
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Point-ing to the sky. Waving on Christ^s sol -diers To their home on high, it -mm. 
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On our way rejoicing* 



GEKERAL. 
(Proctu i m uil ) 



J. S. B. MOMtBLL, 1863. 



"8T. ALBAH." 



Fr. F. J. Hatdn (173*— 1809). 
-tT.J.RDv- 
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1. On our wmy re- joic - ing, Ab we home-ward move, HeariE-en to our prak-eBy 

2. If with hon -est- heart -ed Love for God and man. Day by day Thou find ua 
S. On our way re- joic - ing Glad-ly let us go; Con-quer^d hath our Lead-er, 
4. Un-to God the Fa - ther Joy-ful songs we siflg; Un - to God the Sav-ioar 
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Thou God of love! Is there grief or sad - ness? Thine it , oan - not bel 

Do - ing what we oan; Thou who giv'st the seed - time Wilt give laxge in - crease^ 

Vanquish'd is our foel Christ with-out, our safe - ty; Christ with - in, oar joy; 

Thankful hearts we bring; Un-to God the Spir - it Bow we and a - dore^ 
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Refrain. 
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Is our sky be - oloud - ed ? Clouds are not from Theel x 
Crown the head with bless -ings, Fill the heart with peace, f^^ ^„, ,^^ ^ . . . 
Who,if we be faith-f5l,Can our hope de - stroy? f^ our way re - joic - ing, 
On our way re - joic - ing Now and ev - er - morel ^ 
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Aa we bome-wsid move, Hewk-eii to our piais - ea, Thon God of knel A - mck. 
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Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing* 
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C. WomDewoRTH, 1863. 



* BETHANY (SMART)." 



H. Smamt, X867. 
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1. HeaVn-ly Fa- iher, eend Thy blMS-ing On Thy chil-dren gath - ered hare, 

2. Ho - ly Sav - iour, who in meek-ness Didst yonch-safe a child to be, 

3. Spread Thy gold - en pin - ions o'er them, Ho - ly Spit - it from a - bove; 
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May they all. Thy name oon-fess-ing. Be to Thee for - ev - er dear; 
Guide their Btepa and help their weak-nesa, Bless and make them like to Thee. 
Gnide them, lead them, go be - fore them, Give them peace, and joy, and love: 
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May they be like Jo - seph, Iot - ing. Da - ti - f nl, and chaste, and pnre; 

Bear Thy lambs when they are wea - ly In Thine arms and at Thy breast; 

Tern -pies of Thy glo - rions God - head. May they with Thy pres - enoe shine, 

•f- -^ -^ -^ -P- -^ -P- b-M ^ M . J "^ 
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And their faith, like Da- vid, proY- ing. Stead-fast nn-to death en- dnre. A - meit. 
Thro* life's des - ert, dry and drear -y. Bring them to Thy heaVn-ly rest. 
And im - mor- tal bliss in - her - it, And for ev - er - more be Thine. 
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We march, we march to victory. 



G. MooLTun, 1867. 



"KARON TO VIOTORY.* 



GENERAL. 
(ProcwsnOMML} 



J. Baxmbv, 1869. 
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We march, we march to vic-to -ry. With the cross of the Lord be - fore us, With His 
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, - - - . ^ 

loT-ing eye look -ing down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread o'er vs, Hia 
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Fnii. Lati verte onJIy, 






{1. We come in the might of the Lord of U|^t» 
2.0nr .wordtethe Spir-Itof God on hi^ 
3. And the choir of an - gels with song a-waits 
4. Then on-ward we march, onr arms to proYe, 
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With ar - mor bright to meet Him; And we pnt to... flight the., ar - mies of ni^t. 
Our hel-metis His sal - va - tion, Onr... ban -ner, the cross of... Cal - ts - ry, 
Onr march to the gold -en Zi - on. For onr Cap-tain has bro-ken the bra - sen gates, 
With the ban-ner of Christ be -fore ns, With His eye of... love look-ing down from a-bore, 
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We tnzxchf we matelu — Concluded. 






, D.8. 
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That the bods of the day may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him.'^ 

Our watoh-word,the In - car - na-tion. Our watch-word, the In - car - na - tion.( 

And borst the... bare of i - ron. And borst the ban of i - ron. ( 

And His ho - ly.... arm spread o'er ns, And His ho - ly arm spread o'er ns. } 



We 
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Break Thou the \xeaA of life. 
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M. A. Lathbusy, i88a 



'BREAD OF LIFE/' 



W. P. Shbkwin, 1880. 
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1. Break Then the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thbn didst 

2. Bless Thou the tmth, dear Lord, To me, to me. As Then didst 
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the 
i - lee; 



break the loaves Be - side 
bloBs the bread By Gal 
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Be - yond the sa - ored page, 
Then shall all bond -age cease, 

^2- 
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I seek Thee, Lord; My spir-it pants for Thee, liv - ing Word! i4 - men. 
All fet - ters fall; And I shall find my peace. My All-in - AIL 
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A mighty fortress is our God* 



GKNSRAL. 



MAfcnif LvTHBR, 1537. 
Tr« E. H. Ubdgb, iHsa. 
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'CIN' FCSTCBURQ.' 
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Maxtim Lotbbs, sssq. 
Air. S. P. Waubm. 
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1. A might - y for- tress is our God, A bnl-wirkiiST-er fafl - i^; 

2. Did we in onr own strength oon - fide, Onr striT-ing would be los - ii^; 
8. And though this world, with de - mons filled, ShonM threaten to nn - do...... na, 

4. That word a - hove all earth - I7 powers, No thanks to them, a - bid - eth; 
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Our help-er He, a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre-yail - ing. 

Were not the right man on oar side, The man of God's own chooe - ing. 

We will not fear, for God hath willed, His truth to tri - omph through us. 

The Spir - it and the gifts are ours Thro' Him who with us sid - eth. 
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For still our an-cientfoe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow'r are greats 

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jc - sus, it is He; Lord Sab-aoth is His name^ 

The Prince of dark-ness grim. We trem-ble not for him; His rage we can en-dun^ 

Let goods and kin-dred go, This mor-tal life al - so; The b^-y they may kill; 
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And, arm*d with cm - el hate. On earth is not his e 

From age to age the same, And He must win the bat 

For lol his doom is sure: One lit - tie word shall fell.. 

God's truth a- bid -eth still, His King-dom is for trr 
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The beautiful bright sunshine* 
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** SUNSHINE." 



G. E. OUVBS. 
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V The bean - ti - f nl bright snn • shine, That smiles on all be - low, 
2. The bean - ti - f nl af - f eo • tions That gath - er ronnd onr way, 
8. Bnt bright - er is the shin - ing. And ten - d'rer is the love, 
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The way- ing trees, the 
The joys that rise from 
And pnr - er still the 



cool, soft breeze. The rip -pling streams that flow, 
honse- hold ties And deep - en day by day; 
joys which fill The on - seen home a - bove, — 
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The shad - ows on the 
The ten - der love that 
The home where all His 



hill - sides, 
guards ns 
chil - dren 



ny - tint - ed flowers, 
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The nk» > uj - wmiv - vu uvw xo, 
When-ev - er dan - ger low'rs, 
Shall sing with fnll • er powers. 
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Chorus. 
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Godt how fair Thy lov 

God! how fair Thy Iot 

''O Godl how fair Thy lov 



ing care Has 
ing care Has 
-ing care Has 
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made this earth of onrs. 
made this earth of onrs. 
made thisheay'nof onrs.* 
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I ought to love my Saviour* 



GENERAL. 



4non. 



'LOVINQ FRIEND/ 



J. R. Fairlamb, 1887. 
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No earth - ly friend oan be 

To save my Bonl from death; 

For Him that I oan do; 

He has pre - pared for me, 



1. I onc^t to love my Sav- ioor; 

2. He left Hia home in glo - 
8. It 18 bnt Ter - y lit 
4. And when I reach the man • sion 
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So loT - ing, kind, and faith 

And now in all life's dan - 

Then let me seek to serve 

Twill be my grate-fnl pleas 
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fnl As He hath been to me. 

gers He still sns - tains my breath. 

Him My earth - ly jonr- ney throned; 

nre My Sav - ionfs face to see; 
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Be - fore my lips oonld nt - 

I lay me down and slum 

And with - out sigh or mar - 

And 'mid the an - gels' ma - 



ter 
ber 
mar, 
sic, 



His sweet and pre - dons 

All throngh the hoars of 

To do His ho - ly 

Which then will greet my 



nighty 
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Un - til the pres-ent mo - ment^ His loye hath been the same. A 'men. 

And wake a - gain in safe - ty To hail the mom-ing light. 

And in my dai - ly da - ties» His wise commands fol - iU. 

How ea - ger - ly I'll list - en My SaT - {oar's voice to hear I 
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J. E. Ranum, 1889. 



God be with you» 



''FAREWELL/ 



W. G. T0M8R, i88a. 



P'^U-.t'i'N 



O' liiii l l i*\ 



*=F 



1. God be with 70a 

2. God be with you 
8. God be with you 
4 God be with you 
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till we meet a - gain, 

till we meet a - gain, 

till we meet a - gain, 

tUl we meet a - gain, 

— L 



By His GonnBe]Bgaide,Qp- hold yon, 

'Neath His wings protect-ing hide yon. 

When life's per - lis thick eon-f onnd yon, 

KeeploTe*sban-nerfloat>ing o'er yon. 
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With His sheep se - onre - ly fold you, God be with you tUI we meet a - gain. 

Dai - ly man-na still di-vide you, God be with you till we meet a -gain. 

Put HiB arms un - faO - ing round you, God be with you tUl we meet a - gain. 

Smite death's threatening wave be-fore you, God be with you till we meet a -gain. 



kf'rrr^^if \A\'\\\\u^ f f i 



Refrain 



fei^^/^ig:^4i:iU^^ l j,jjrrj | j._j 






Till «« meet, till we meet. Till we meet at Je- ma* feet; 

>fu^•f■■•g•^i^^f■■1^•^^■f■• 



rrrrfTifrf^fiimi 

w« mMt,tillw«mMt, TillwtBMt^ 



TUlwtnMt,!!!! w« mMt,tillw«mMt, 



^ 






fc^ 



'HV * V-'^ 



God be with you till we meet a - gain, il-mim. 
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272 Our God of love Who rdgns above. 



S. J. Stonb. 



'*00N8TANT LOVE." 



G. C. Maktim. 



|'i.ih j j j l pi^ li^- ^i jj i ^. I 



1. Our God of love Who nigiiB a - bove Gomes down to us be - low; 

2. So deep, bo high, — ^like air and sky, Be - yond oa, yet a - round, — 
8. Lord God, bo far, past son and star, Tet close to aO our waysl 



Imf i f r r [IF f jJiM ' II' I 



j i i jljj j i d-Lj J iiUJJJ 



Tis sweet to tell He loves so well, And 'tis e-nonghto knowl A' 
He Whom our mind can nev - er find Gan in onr heart be fonnd. 
In love so near, be pleased to hear Thy lit - tie chil-dren's praise. 



4 Throngh all onr way, and every day 
Believed, beloved, adored. 
Be this onr grace to see Thy Face 
In Jesus Christ oar Lord. 
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I love to hear the story. 
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E. H. UlLLEM, 1867. 



'*KINQ OF QLORY.' 



Cyrii. Bowdlbk. 



^ 



-i'^ j i i i \ ^-n i'i' ' 



1. I love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel-Toic - es tell, 

2. Tm glad my bleas - ed Sav - ionr Was onoe a child like me, 

3. To fling His love and mer - cy, My aweet-eat songs 111 raise; 



Nf i r I rm f i f i r u tii^ 



Rsp.— I love to hear the sto - ly Which an - gel - voio - ea tell. 



ym^j j J i J jIju j 11 



r-T^ 



How once the King of glo - ry Came down on earth to dwelL 
To show how pure and ho - ly His lit - tie onea might be; 
And though I can • not see Him, I know He hears my praise; 



I :rrr i [ f irnTi f 



s= 



i 



How once the King of glo - ry Game down on earth to dwelL 



j=fcH=j '^1^ ^ i/i' { i'^n^ 



I am both weak and sin - fnl, 

And if I try to fol - low 
Fo^ He has kind - ly prom - ised 



But this I sure - ly know. 
His foot - steps here be - low. 
That e - ven I may go 



hfrf f f Mf-M-fif T f f-ttM 



2). O. for Refrain, 



frJ I J « 4 JM-J I J I i'J i J I 'J^T^ 



The Lord came down to save me, Be - canse He loved me so. 
He nev - or will for - get me, Be - canse He loves me so. 
To sing a - mong His an - gels, Be -cause He loves me so. 



il^lMAa 



m^ \ f f T f i f !rhrf-f f i f.if^H 
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There's a Friend for little children. 



A. MiDLANB, i860. Abr. 



'*HE8LINaT0N/ 



F. Pm, 1894. 



ff^ l ^ J J J | !J I' l ^ l ^ J J I jl ^ l J 



1. There's a Friend for lit - tie ohil - dren 

2. There's a home for lit - tie chil - dren 
8. There's a crown for lit - tie chil - dren 
4 There's a song for lit - tie ohil - dren 



A - boTe the bright bine sky, 

A - bove the bright blue sky, 

A - boTe the bright bine sky, 

A - boTe the bright bine sky, 



m 



^^^ ^ fififf .^frn 



t-;i i j j \ ji!J jij i ' ? L^uM 



Whose love will nev - er 
A home of peace and 



A Friend who noT - er chang - es, 

Where Je - sns reigns in glo - ry, 

And all who look for Je - sns Shall wear it by and 

A song that will not wea - ry, Though snng con - tin - nal 

^ — * — t — i^^?: — t- 










^ 



^ 



Onr earth - ly friends may fail ns, 

No home on earth is like it^ 

A crown of bright -est glo - ry, 

A song which e - Ten an - gels 

M , ^ 



And change with chang -ing years; 
Nor can with it com - pare; 
Which He will then be - stow 
Can noT - er, ney - er sing; 



=1= 



m 



q= 



^ 



=t: 



It 



=t 



^ 



J I I I 



iJli'N 1 JUUJl 



This Friend is al - ways wor - thy Of that dear name He bears. A - mm. 

For ey • ery one ' is hap - py. Nor conld be hap • pier, there. 

On those who fonnd His fa - vor And loved His name be - low. 

They know not Christ as Sav - ionr. But wor - ship Him as King. 
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Gui a little child, like me* 
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M. M. DoDGB, 1876. 



'DODOE.' 



Wm. K. Bampokd* 1877. 



n i ii i l l ^' ^ U t J' ; i ^ j'j l 



1. Can a lit - tie child, like me. Thank the Fa - ther fit - ting-ly? 

2. For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birda that ting * of Thee^ 
8. For the Bun - shine warm and bzight^ For the day and for the ni|^t; 
4 For our oom-rades and onr piajB, And onr hap - py hoi - i - days; 




rtf-:'!^ J .' I f J j .''N.i ,11 



Tee, oh, yes! be good and tme. Pa - tient^ kind, in aO yon do: 

For the earth in bean - ty dreit^ Fa - ther, moth - er and the xeet; 

For the lee - eons of onr youth — Hon - or, grat - i - tnde and truth; 

For the joy - fnl work and tme That a lit - tie child may do; 



I I li [ijl U^U [\U ^ 



r^ nf. j'j If J f iij. JN i 



^ 



Love the Lord, and do 

For Thy pre -done, Iot 

For the lore that met 

For oar Ihree but jnet 



your part; Learn to say with all yonr heart: — 

ing care, For Thy bonn - tj ey - ery-where,-^ 

U8 here, For the home and for the cheer, — 

be-gnn; For the great gift of Thy Son, — 



II I [Trirr: M-H-^^^4^ 



Refrain. 




Father, we thankTheet Father, we thank Theel Father, in heaven, we thank Thee! A - wun. 



b'Fi'i i r ii FF5 i rr i iC[ i r , ^[i i r i F i riF ii 



Copfrlght. iig7« bf The Cantary Cob 
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Sadly bend the flowers. 



Anon. 



"SUNBEAMS.' 



A. Ramdbggsk. 



j,4i J'J J' l f J^l^ i'i ^.U'Mi h!:i\ri'l 



1. Sad - ly bend the flow - en» In the heev-y imin: Af - ter beat-ing ahow-en, 

2. When a sod - den aor - row Cornea Hke olond and ni^^t^ Wait for God's to-mor-row; 



JAU^ j' l 3:MJ Jj i \ iji^'\i J»^73 l ^ 




L^far i rr^iJ ;:iJ' i Jj. i j j.nj ^a 



Son-beama come a - gain. 
AH wiU thenbe bright 



Lit - tie biida are ai - lent All the dark night through; 
On - ly wait and tmat Him, Jnst a lit - tie while; 




i 






Bnt when mom -ing dawn - eth» Their aonga are sweet and new..., 
Af - ter eve-ning tear - drops Shall oome the mom -ing amfle... 



H' ji I jJ I ^IJ^T^J I jrJ^-' j^ 



n J. J- i j._ ^ 



i, 



iii'-i[o: ii 
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The morning bright. 



Anon. 
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J. Barmby, 1886. 



pjl^ ^j l j l /iji l- j l j ^",^[ 1 ^1 



1. The morn - log bright^ With ro - sy lights Has waked me up from sleep; 

2. All through the day, I hum - bly pray, Be Thou my guard and guide, 
8. make Thy rest With - in my breast. Great Spir - it of all grace; 



J imUf ^ fntr^ ^ 



^ 






ri^:! ;i i ^ i ;^ i '^'i i iJ^J 'i^^ i ^ i ' 



Fa - ther, I own Thy love a - lone Thy lit - tie one doth keep. A - iiMfi. 
My sins for - give, And let me IIto, Blest Je - sos, near Thy side. 
Make me like Thee, Then shall I be Pre - pared to see Thy face. 



S£ 



I^Tf-r 



iii|ii "ii'iiiruTirTirni 



God who made the earth. 



280 

J. Booth (1859—}. 



S. B. Rhodbs. 



'*BEEOHWOOD' 



l^tJJ.'J i jj^ i jjJJii i jijjjiUJjjMiJj 



1. GodyWho made the earth,The air, the Bky,the sea,Who ga^e the light its birth,Careth for me. A-men. 

2. GodyWho made the grass,The flower,the f mitpthe tree,The day and night to pa8S,Careth for me. 



^ l^nM^: | f l fff'lfVlffff l ^l| "ff^ 



8 God, who made the sun. 
The moon, the stars, is He 
Who, when life's clonds come on, 
Careth for me. 



4 God, who made all things 
On earth, in air, in sea, 
Who changing seasons brings, 
Careth for me. 
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Hosanna we sing^ like the children dear. 



G. S. HODGBS, 1874. 



'HOSANNA WE8INQ.' 



^ 



r' l ; |i 1^ f^f^^ l f-ff P^ 



J. B. DvKBS, 1875. 



izoi: 



1. Ho - saa - na we sing, like the chil - dren dear, In the old - en 

2. Ho - aan - na we sin& for He bends His ear, And re - joio-es the 




fr'iJ J l i ;J j j i jijJjQjUlJJJ i 



8g=F 



days when the Lord lived here; He bless'd lit - tie children, and smiled on them, 
hymns of His own to hear; We know that His heart will nev-er wax oold 



°f r i ^ i irfmi/.'f Ei 



m 



W>n \ \lili^ \ '}4 ^}\ii\\ [ I 



While they chant-ed His praise in Je - ni - sa - lem. Al - le - In - ia 
To the lambs that He feeds in His earth - ly fold. Al - le - In - ia 




y»^^f l ^,,^jrJ/ l grf'g^^C^^ 



sing, like the chil - dren bright^ With their harps of gold and their rai - ment white, 
sing in theChnrehwe love, Al - le - In-ia re-sonnds in the Ghnroh a- boTe; 

r, J. 



m 
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Hosaana we sing* — Concluded. 



it*- 



i 



^m 



m 



^^=^ 



rir-^* 



tfr 



As they fol - low their Shep - herd with Ioy - ing eyes 

To Thy lit - tie ones^ Lord, may rach grace be giv-en. 






^ 



J r .-^J 



i 



* 




| B%rrf r r I r L' ^^^ 



Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's ay. 



^m 



8BCOND TUNE. 

•* 0A8WALL/' 



F. FiLiT^ Ph.D. (1804^1860). 



n . i J I j j 1' ill I I 



1. Je - sua, meek and gen 



tie, 



Son of God Most High, 



f f f I f |, 1 1 f ^^ 



gg 



m 



i j i \ f[. ^ I j j I j N..ljf l 



m 



Ht - ying, lo7 - ing Sav - ionr, Hear Thy chil - dren's ciy. A - mm. 



^ 



^ 



dz 



^ 



a* ' I — ^ 
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Jesus, tender Shepherd. 



M..L. Duncan, 1839. 



••8T. 8VLVI8TER." 



J. B. Dykss, s86a. 



fnn . 1 1 .' i M II 1.1 .1 j ■' ; \\n 



1. Je - ma, ten-der Shep-herd* bear , 

2. All thiB day Thy band has led me, 
8. Let my aiiis be all for - giv - en; 



^ 



Blees Tby lit - tie Lamb to - night; 
And I thank Thee for Thy care; 
Blees the friends I love bo well: 




\\-\\pf\''i 



j/^^^U-l^i-UjJ ,1 I ^. ^ ^ ,}. ,1 .1 i ,i ^ 



Thro^ thedark-nees be Thou near 
Then hast eloth'd me wann'd and fed me; 
Take ns all at last to hear - en. 



Keep me safe till mom-ing light A - men. 
List - en to my eve^nipg pray'rl 
Hap - py therewith Thee to dwell 



^ ;^^ ^ 1^ l y ^ r ^L i ^^^i r * r*T-^T^r^ 



j E^y,' -f-fyrT-^, i^'-if y ^-p^^yr^Tfri 



tf>-WJ | JjjJi^l|J ,j jfj/lj f I 



While they ohant-ed His praise in Je - m - sa 
To the lambs that He feeds in His earth - ly 



lem. Al - le - In - ia 
fold. Al - le . In - ia 




f\ht\ \ iji(n \ gn t\ \ r > P^ \ 



sing, like the chil-drenbright» With their harps of gold and their rai - ment white, 
sing in theChnrehwe love, Al - le - In-ia re-sonnds in the Ghnroh a- hove; 

r. J. 



m 
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Jesus, meek and gentle* 
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O. R. Pkyiinb. 1856. 



'*8T. 00N8TANTINS.' 



W. H. Monk (1829-1889). 



fF'iJiJ j i j ^ i jj'iji^i^njj i ^^ 



1. Je - 8118, meek and gen - tie. Son of God Most His^ Pit-ying, lor- ing Say - ionr, 

2. Par -don onr of -feno- ee, Looae our cap-tive chains. Break down ev-'ry i - del 

3. Give OS ho - ly tne - dom, FOl onr hearts with love; Draw na» ho - ly Je - ansi 




I Omli/or Uut vctm V Latt vtrM onty 



^ j^ I \rwtm9^jvw aw** ^vtmm • mnwmt iw«v vtmt^ 



Hear Thy children's q^. Hear Thy children's ciy. A^meh, 
Which onr soni de - tains. 
To the reahns a - hove. 



hff[ff^ i -f[^p i 



4 Lead ns on onr jonmey, 
Be Thyself the Way 
Throngh terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

6 Jesns, meek and gentle. 
Son of God Most His^ 
Pitying, loving Savfonr, 
Hear Thy children's ay. 



8BCOND TUNE. 
" 0A8WALL/' 



F. FiLiTZ, Ph.D. (1804— 1860). 



'i i i f ; i j, J I j j .'-J- 



8na» meek and gen - tie, Son of God Most High, 



1. Je 



m 



^ 



^m 



^3 



^ 



i j I \ f i ^i i { i l.... l tJi 8 



Pit 



ying, loT - ing Sav - ionr. Hear Thy chil - dren's ciy. A -men. 

_^ m ±1 :& :& r- r f- r , ^ , r^ J , 
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The wise may bring their learning. 



Anon. 



S.RIAY. 



^ 



J l j J 



m 



w 



* 



^ 



■^-5-r 



^rr 



The wise may bring their learn - ing. The rich may bring their wealth. 
Well bring Him hearts that lore Him, We 11 bring Him thank -fnl praiae, 
We'll bring the lit - tie dn - ties We hare to do each day; 



kf i f f-f-ffVf4fi[ f f [ i p 



I I I 'H .'ijil 



w 



-^ 



And some may bring their great - neea, And some bring strength and health. 
And yoong hearts meek - ly striv - ing To walk in ho - ly ways. 
Well try onr best to please Him At home, at school, at play. 



mr \ f i f n^ "Mfif [ f "M^ 



i i i j i ^ i i j i ; i i JiiJ 



We, too, would bring onr treas - nres To of - f er to the King; 
And these shall be the treas - nres We of - fer to the King; 



And bet - ter are these treas - ores 



m 



m 



To 

1 



of - fer to onr King 



m 



^^ 



:^ 



f'^U.J J J I J J I ^'H j j^jl^.UJ I 



We have no wealth or learn - ing, What shall we chil - dren bring? A -men. 
And these are gifts that e - yen The poor - est child may bring. 
Than rich - est gifts with - ont them; Tet these a child may bring. 




^^^^ 



smid may 



-i^g-t^ 
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mm 
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If I come to Jesus. 
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F. J. Yam Autticb, 1868. 



'WOODBROOK/' 



J. Adgock (1778— 1860). 




i i I I N— |.l 1 3 i 



1. If I 

2. If I 
8. If I 



oome 
come 



to 
to 
to 



4 There with hap - py 



Je 
Je 
Je 
ohil 



808, 
8118, 

dren. 



He will 
He wOl 
He wUl 
Robed in 



make me g^ad; 

hear my pray'r; 

take my hand, 

anow - y white, 



^ 



m 



n \ i i \ n 



^ ^ife- ' g 



m& 



He will giYe me pleas - nre When my heart is sad. 

He will love me dear - ly; He my sins did bear. 

He will kind - ly lead me To a bet - ter land. 

I shall see my Say - ionr In that world so brifl^t 

-# ^ r-# 0t .-^t • r-«S» (9 .— fi 



m 



^ 






cstt 



Refrain. ■ • i ■ 



If 



to 



Je 



sns, Hap - py shall I be; 



ms 



F f [ hi: I -' m' '' ^ n" I 



W'U J •! Jii ' li j i i |, j L U i^ 



He is gen - tly call - ing 






Lit- tie ones like 

a «- 



A - 



^ 



S 



^m 



r^ 



=t 



=F=^ 
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Gradous Saviour, gentle shepherd. 



J. E. LtnoN, 1857. 



"REQUIEM.** 



W. A. F. SCHULTRBS, 186I 



mi n^nP-P4 i i J , N:J ' i J^*'i 



1. Gn-dous Say- ionr, gen - tie Bhep-herd» Ghil-dien all are dear to Thee; 

2. Let Thy ho - I7 word in - stniot them; Fill their minda with heaVn-ly Ught; 
8. Tanghtto liap Thy ho - ly praia - ea Which on earth Thy chil - dien sing. 



h^l^VhQS'' Mt^'f l ^Tf , 



li'i I i,';i^M jij Mi.jijjgi 



Gath-ered with Thine anna, and car- ried 
Let Thy loye and grace con- strain them, 
With» hoth lipa and hearts, un- feign -ed, 

PA 



In Thy bo - som, may they be; 
To ap- prove what -e'er la rig^t; 
Glad thank- of - f rings may they bring; 



m>j } [ 



±. 



T [\\ I I llf f I I 



i 



L f.'i,^^pl■hJ,^^' l JJ ! p i ^ j 1 1 , 1 II 



Sweet- ly, fond - ly, safe-ly tend-ed, From all want and dan-ger free. A' 

Let them feel Thy yoke is ea - sy, Let them prove Thy bnr-den light 

Then with all Thy saints in glo - ry. Join to praise their Lord and King. 

i J. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ J^ 



^ 
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Stit: 



I fff r I ffpHl 



i — h 



Org,^ 



280 Sec, Israelis gentle shepherd stands. 



p. DODOBIDGB, Z74O. 



W. H. HAVBRGA^ 1846. 



"lilii I Ji.ililiJJil. I 



1. See, Is - rael's gen - tie shop-herd stands, With all - en - gag - ing charms; 

2. "Per - mit them to ap-proachf^He cries, "Nor scorn their hun - ble name; 
8. We bring them, Lord, in thank -ful hands. And yield them np to Thee; 



m\ \ \ I I ' r i f rf- if i f I 'f fM i 
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See^ IsraePs sfcntle shephetd^—Conciuded. 



tf/'MH JiM^j i j i jiJ jMidi i 



Hark, how He calls the ten - der lambe, And folds them in His aims I A • sun. 
For 'twas to bless sach souls as these. The Lord of an • gehi came.* 
Joy - fnl that we our- selves are Thine, Thine let onr off -spring be. 



^ 



{^ 



i 



*= s = w 
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Jesus, high in glory. 
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J. E. Clark. 



ffm \ ^ ;i|) ^ 1 



* HEAVENLY WAY/ 



J. B. Calkin (iSat— ). 



i 



^^ 



=F 



■^9^ 



f 

1. Je - sus, high in glo - ry, Lend a list-'ning ear; When we bow be - 

2. We are lit - tie chil - dien, Weak and apt to stray; Sav- ionr, guide and 



gdf f 



riFrffi^''^''^f^i 



:^ 



ii«^ J J 1 ^ 1 /. i^ 



M 



M 



^ 



T? 

fore Thee, 
keep us 



hear. Though Thou art so ho - ly, 
way. Save us, Lord, from sin - ning; 

■ i 



Chil - dren's prais - es 
In the heaVn-ly 




y"i:iiili; l "^^cJ»HilJJJiU I J I 



HeaVn's Al-might-y King, Thou wilt stoop to list - en When Thy praise we sing. A - mau 
Watch us day l^ day; Help us now to love Thee; Take our sins a - way. 



mJt\i ^'r^l^f l r'f ll ■'^'|^ur l a 



Digitized by 



Google 



2go 



Above the clear bltte sky. 



J. Chamdlbb, 1841. 



"OHiLDRCN'S VOlOeS." 



E. J. Hopkins, 1818— ). 



Pi \ ^ iiim^{i U^ M ^ 



1. A- boYe the clear bine sky. In Hea?- en's bright a - bode» The an - gel 

2. But God from in - fant tongaee On earth re - oeiv - eth praiee, We then our 




^^^^^^^^ 



7' 

boat on high Singpnua-ee to their God. 
oheer-ful aonga In sweet ac - cord will raise. 



^ 



Al - le - In 
Al - le - In 






f [ i f i ^^f [\rLt \ n ii V ii i' t ' 



!C^ 



yi i jin i jij M: i :ji I U I i: l i: ll 



They love to sing To God their King; Al - le - In - ia. 

We too will sing To God our King; Al - le - In - ia. 



A - nun. 




3 blessdd Lord, Thy truth 
To ns Thy babes impart^ 
And teaoh ns in onr youth 
To know Thee as Then art 
Alleluia, 
Then shall we sing 
To God onr King; 
Allelnia. 



4 may Thy holy word 

Spread all the world aronnd: 
And all with one accord 
Uplift the Joyful sound. 
AUeluia, 
All then shall sing 
To God their King; 
Alleluia. 



Digitized by 



Google 



I think when 1 read that sweet story of old. 
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I. LUKB, 1841. 



'*8WCIT 8T0HY.** 




IJl^' /'I J i f^ ^ 



^ 



=r 



1. I think when I read that tweet oto - ry 

2. I wish that His hands had been placed on 

a Tet.... still to His foot -stool in pra/r I 



^ i 



of old. When 
my head. That His 
maj go. And... 



nit?? if T T [jf f i f t ; ^fe 



n 



y^/ri^^ i l+f/ im ' .' 



Je - sns was here a - mong men. How He called lit - tie ohil - dren as 

ann had been thrown a -round me, And that I might have seen His kind 

ask for a share of His love; And if I thus... ear - nest - ly 



n 






m 



i^f!': i \ { i \ U U ^'^ ^ i\; i^ .u \ 



lambs to His fold, I should like... to have been with them then, 
look when He said, "Let the lit -tie ones... come on - to Me." 
seek Him be -low, I shall see Him and.... hear Him a - hove, 







18 E* 



4 In that beantif nl place He has gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and foigiven: 
And many dear children shall be with Him there, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall. 

Never heard of that heavenly home, 
I wish they could know there is room for them aD, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
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There is a happy land* 



A. YOOHG, 1S3B. 



& WmsT, 1(64. 



^<i ■'■•/ I j J J-t 



^-^^-^^4^ 



f * a 111 



1. There is a hap - py land, Far, far a - way, Where sainta in glo - ry stand, 

2. Come to that hap - py Und, Come, oome a • way; Why will yon donbb-ins stand, 
8. Bright^ in that hap - py Und, Beams ev - ery eye; Kept by a Fa-thei's hand. 



I ' M^fif i f f p i p 1:41 i TVUl^ 



> J . 1 U : l j J' ^ I ^J Ui i i-i 



T=f 



how they sweet - ly sing, Wor - thy is onr 
we shall hap - py be, When, from sin and 

a crown and 



Bright^ bright as day. 
Why still de - lay? 
Lo^ can - not die. On then to glo - ry run; Be 

Jhtzt 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



fi^ ,ji.i J:J i J i fj \ ^ I, jLj ai 



Say - ionr King; Loud let His prais-es ring; Praise^ praise for aye. A-hmr. 
sor - row free. Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest^ blest for aye. 
king -dom won; And bright, a-bove the son. Reign, reign for aye. 




SBCOND TUNB. 



HiNDOSTAR Air. 



f'U .'j i ." i'-^ ii \ ^ \ i nu^^ 



There is a hap - py land. Far, far a - way. Where saints in glo - ry stand. 
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There is a happy land* — Concluded. 
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Bright, bright u day. 



how they sweet -ly sing, Wor-thy is our 



i 



m 



Say - ionr Kiiur: Loud let His praia - es ring. Praise, praise for aye. A - men. 



Say - ionr King; Loud let His prais - es ring. Praise, praise for aye. A - 



wJ' i' .' l i > n^' ^ • \ i J. ji-i ^B i 



r 



PK - y my sIm- 
Giye me, dear - est 


Lord 


, a place 


la 

i. 


- f« 

tlie 

7i « 


me 
king. 


to come 
. dom of 


to 
Thy 

— #— 


Thee. A-«eii. 
grace. 
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H- 
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i— 
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3 Lamb of God, I look to Thee, 
Thou shalt my Example be: 
Then art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 



6 Thou didst liye to God alone. 
Thou didst neyer seek Thine own. 
Then Thyself didst neyer please; 
God was all Thy happiness. 



4 Fain I would be as Then art^ 
Giye me Thine obedient heart; 
Then art pitiful and kind, 
Let me haye Thy loving mind. 



7 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb^ 
In Thy gracious hands I am; 
Hake me^ Saviour, what Then arl^ 
Live Thyself within my heart 



6 Let me, above all, fulfil 
God my Heavenly Father^s will; 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His glory live. 



8 I shall then show forth Thy pniss^ 
Serve Thee all my happy dsfyi; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. 
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By cool Siloam's shady rill* 



R. HKBn, 1837. 



"8A8BATA." (SHARON.) 



H. F. Hbmv. 1865. 
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1. 67 cool Si • lo • am's dw - dy rill, 

2. Lo, ■oeh the child whose ear - ly feet 
8. By cool Si • lo • am's aha - dy rill 
4. And aoon, too soon the win - try hour 



How fair the 111 - j grows; 

The paths of peace have trod. 

The lil - 7 muBt de - cay; 

Of man's ma - tur - er 



^^SM 
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i' Mf, ip^ f i ^f i h'a 
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How sweet the breath, be - neath the hill. Of Shar-on's dew- 7 rose I 
Whose se - cret heart, with in-fluenoe sweet, Is np - ward drawn to God. 
The rose that blooms be ^ neath the hill Most short - 17 fade a - wa7. 
Will shake the soul with sor - row's poVr, And storm - 7 pas-sion's rage. 



il- 1M%m 



wa^ tf % - 



r= F^ 
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^ ^ 
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6 Thou, whose infant feet were f onnd 
Within Th7 Father's shrine, 
Whose 7ears with changeless virtae crowned. 
Were all alike diyine: 



6 Dependent on Th7 bonnteoos breath, 
We seek Th7 grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep ns still Thine own. 



^^ Thou that oncc^ by mothcr^s knee* 



F, J. Palcravb, 1867. 



••QLA8TONBURY.** 



J. B. Dykb, 1870. 
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1. Then that once,b7 mother's knee. Wast a lit -tie one, like me. When I wake or go to bed, 

2. Be be-side me in the light. Close b7 me thro' all the night; Make me gen-tle, kind and troe, 
8. Then art near me when I pra7. Then art nev-er far a - wa7 ; Then my lit - tie h7mn wilt hear. 
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Thou that once, by mother^s knee* — Concluded. 




Lay Thy liands about my head; Let me feel Thee ver-y near, Jeens GhrietyOiir Sayioar dear. A-men. 
Do ae I am bid to do;HelpandcheermewheiiIfret» And forgive wh^ I for-f(et. 
Jesus GhristyOnr Sayionr dear, — ^Thon that once,by mother's knee, Wast a little one,like me. 
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A. Gilbert, 1809. 



God is in heaven* 
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"PANORATiUS." 



H. H. Woodward, 1894. 



^ I \ \ A j i ^^ i jj^j j ,j \ \ V^,^ 



I 

1. God is in heav 

2. God is in heav 
a God is in heav 



en. Can 
en. Can 



He 
He 



hear A lit- tie pray'r like 
When I am do - ing 



mine? 

wrong? 

lie? 





BSJ^ 



Yes, that He can; I need not fear; 
Yes, that He can; He looks at me 
Yes, though I said it ver - y low, 



Hell list - en on - to mine. A • 
All day and all night long. 
He'd hear it in the sky. 
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f^^f^^-^-^^u^ m 



B^ 



^ 



4 God is in heaven. Does He care, 
Or is He good tome? 
Yes; all I have to eat or wear; 
"T is God that gives it me. 



6 God is in heaven. May I pray 
To go there when I die? 
Yes; love Him, seek Him, and one day 
He '11 call me to the sky. 
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Jesus is our Shepherd. 



H. Stowbll, 1849. Abr. 



'ILLWOOD.** 
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G. A. MACFAsm 
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1. Je 

2. Je 

3. Je 



808 i8 
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oar Shop 
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hord. 
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Wip - ing ev - ory 
Well we know His 
For the eheep He 



tear; 
▼oioe 
bled; 
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fear? 

joioe; 
8hed; 



Fold 
How 
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800, What have we to 

per Makee onr heart re 

kled With Uie blood He 
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lead 
tone: 
■fen,— 



On 
B - 
Then 



I7 let 
▼en when 
on each 



08 fol 
He chid 
He eet 



low Whith - er He doth 
eth, Ten - der ia Hia 

teth Hia own ee - oret 
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To the thirst - 7 des - ert» 
None bat He shall guide os: 
"They that have My Spir - it» 



Or the dew - y mead. A - 
We are Hia a - lone. 
These," saith He, "are Mine.* 
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Old Chant. 
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1 ^ • "-• 1— ^ 

1 GI017 1« to I God on I Ugh || and on «airtk | peace good | will * towaida | 

2 We inwise Thee, we bleaa 2%««, we | workup | Thee || w» glorify Thee, we give nhmb to | Thee 

for I Thy great | gloiy. 

J U 
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^^ 



=3=«= 



-*- 



^ 



Wi 



=& 



i 
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3 Lord God | Heaven- * I7 | Zing || God the | Fa-iher | Al- — | mighty. 

4 Lord, the only begotten San \ Je-eus | Chriit || Lord God, Lamb of GM | Son — | of the | 

Father, 
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6 That takest aiMy the | aiiuB ' of the | world || have mercf up- 1 on — | as. 

6 Thon that takeat tkVfay the | eina * of the | world || have 111^07 up- 1 on — | oa. 

7 Thon that takeet sway the | sins * of the | world || r»- 1 oebe our | prayer. 

8 Thon that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father || have m^oy op- 1 on — | wl 

-I 1 
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U I g I I 



iS 



^ 



=r^ 
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A 'Men, 



■3i 



1 




:&L 



^ 



■9- 



9 For Thon only I art •— | holy li Than \ on-ly | art the | Lord. 
10 Thon only, Cktiti with the | Ho-ly | Ghost || art most high in tiie | glory • of | God the | Father. 
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Te Deum Latsdamtss. 






H. Lawxs (1596— i66s). 







:^ 
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1 We praue \ Thee | God || we aolnunp/edse | Thee to | be the | Loid. 

2 All the earth doth | wor-ship | Thee || the \ Fft-ther | ev-er- | lastiiig. 

3 To Thee all Angela | cry ft- 1 load || the Heavem and | all the | Powers ther»- 1 in 

4 To Thee ChemKm and I Ser-a- 1 phim || eon- 1 tin-aal- 1 ly do | ery, 

5 Holy I Ho-ly | Ho-ly || Lord | God of | Sab-a- 1 oth; 

6 Heaven and earth taefuU of the | liig-es- 1 ty || ^1 Thy — | Glo- — | ry. 

7 The gloriotiB eompany | of ' the A- 1 poetles || praiee \ | | Thee. 

8 The goodly /enowahip | of the ' Prophets || praiie \ | | Thee. 

9 The noble | army ' of | Martyrs || praiee \ 1 | Thee. 

10 The holy Church thronghont | all the | world || doth I — ao- 1 knowl-edge | Thee: 

11 ne I Fa- — I ther || <2f an | in- • finite I Mig-es- 1 ty; 

12 Tfiine a- 1 dor- • able, | true || and | on 1 — ly | Son; 

18 4c Alio the I Holy | Ghost || the \ oom- — | fort- — | er. 

14 Thou art the | King of | Glory || | 1 | Christ 

15 Then art the ever- 1 last-ing | Son || ^| — the | Fa- — | ther. 

4( Last half of Chant. 

R. CooKB (1768—1814). 
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16 When Then tookest npon Thee to de- 1 liv-er | man || Then didst humble Thyte(f to be | bom — | 

of a I Virgin. 

17 When Thou hadst overeome the | sharpness * of | death || Thou didst open the JTtnpdom of | 

Heaven * to | all be- 1 lievers. 

18 Thou sittest at the Hght \ hand of | God || tn | the | Glo-ry | of the | Father. 

19 We hdieve that | Thou shalt | come || to | be -^ | our — | Judge. 

20 We therefore pray Thee | help Thy | servants || whom Thou hast reiieeined | with Thy | pre-dons | 

blood. 

21 Make them to be niimbered | with Thy | Saints || in \ glo-ry | ev-er- | lasting. 

22 Lord \ save "Thy | people || and | bless Thine | her-it- 1 age. 

23 Gov- 1 — em I them || and \ lift them | up for- 1 ever. 

Return to chant in Bb at the top of page 

24 Day | by — | day || iw | mag-ni- | fy — | Tliee; 

25 And we | worship ' Thy | Name || ever | world with- (out — | end. 

26 Vouch- I safe | Lord || to keep iw this | day with- 1 out — | sin. 

27 Lord * have | mercy • ui^ | on us || have | mercy • up- 1 on — | us. 

28 Lord, let Thy mercy | be up- 1 on us || a« our trust — | is in | Thee 

29 Lord, in 2%ee I have 1 1 trusted || ^ me | nev-er | be con- | founded. 
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Domintss Regit Me* (Pi.<exiiL) 



302 

Amon. 




1 The Lord I is my | shepherd || 1 1 shall — | not — | want 

2 He maketh me to lie down in | green — | pastures || He leadeth me be- 1 side the | still — | waters. 
8 £e re- 1 storeth * my | sonl || He leadeth me in the.paths of righteonsness | for His | name's — | sake. 
4 Yea though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death I will | fear no | evil || for Thon art 

with me; Thy rod and Thy | staff they | com-fort | me. 
6 Thon preparest a table before me in the preeemce \ of mine | enemies || Then anointest my head with 

oil my I onp — | nm-neth | over. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days | of my | life i| and I will dweU in the houee | 
of the I Lord for- 1 ever. 
Glory be to the Father | and • to the | Son || aiui | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now and | ev-er | shall be || world without | end. — | il- — 1 1 



Gloria Patri* 
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H. W. Grbatorkx. 
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GI0-17 be to the Fa-ther, and to the Soii,and to the Ho-ly Ghoet: Aa it 
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was in the be-ginning, is now»and ev - er shall be, world without end: A - men, A - men. 
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The Beatitudes* (M<me»v.3.ia.) 



J. TuRLB (i8o»— i88t). 




1 Blessed are the | poor in | spirit ||/or | theirs * is the | kingdom * of | heaven. 

2 Blessed are | they that | mourn ||/or | they — | shall be | comforted. 
8 Blessed | are the | meek \\for \ they * shall in- 1 herit - the | earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hunger and tkint after | right-eons- 1 ness ||/or | they — | shall be | filled. 
6 Blessed are the | mer- d- 1 fnl \\for \ they * shall ob- 1 tain — | mercy. 

6 Blessed are the j pnre in | heart \\for \ they shall | see — | God. 

7 Blessed are the | peace- — | makers || for they shall be eoUed the | children | of — | God. 

8 Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteous- * ness" | sake || /or | theirs ' is the | kingdom * 

of I heaven. 

9 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile yoa and | perse- * cute | yon || and shall say all manner of evil 

94axnd yon | false-ly | for my | sake. 
10 Rejoice and be exceeding glad, for great is your re- 1 ward in | heaven |i for so persecnted tAey the | 

prophets * which | were be- 1 fore yon. 
Glory be to the Father | and * to the | Son || and | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now and | ev-er | shall be || world without | end.— \A 1 flie». 
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On tbe Ptasc&taiioa of tbe Alim. 



Amon. 



■ ^Jw JU ^ Ig lg l l 



^ 
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All things eome of Thee, Lord; 
.a. 



of Thine wan have we giv - en Thee. A - flies. 
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